
This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 
to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 
to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 
are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other marginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 
publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing this resource, we have taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 

We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain from automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attribution The Google "watermark" you see on each file is essential for informing people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liability can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at http : //books . google . com/| 



/^<w^ /w-/^^A /St.*<^ UU^t^ Jt^i 




e0004a264R 



(//\yr f////j//// 



^705- k 



-Jl<\ 




•*^', 



oogle 



I 



Digitized by 



Google 



Digitized by 



Google 



Digitized by 



Google 



Digitized by 



Google 



THE 

NEWFOUNDLING HOSPITAL 
W I T. 

BXiNO A COLLECTION •¥ 

FUGITIVE PIECES, IN PROSE AND VERSE, 

NOT IN ANT OTHER COLLECTION* 
WITH 

SEVERAL PIECES NEVER BEFORE j^LISHED. 
A NEW EDITION, 

CORRECTED, AND CONSIDERABLY ENLARGED* 
IN SIX VOLUMES. 



VOL. V. 



LONDON! 



PRINTED FOR J. DEERETT, OPPOSITE BURLING* 

TON HOUSE, IN PICCADILLY, 

M DCC LXXXVI. 



Digitized by 



Google 




-L^' 



Digitized by 



Google 



1 



Contents of the Fifth, Volume. 

Pagt 

ON the talked of Marriage between Lord March and Lady 

H. Stanhope ■ ■■ ■ ■ ■ $ \ 

. On Modem Marriages ' 7 

To Lady Fab' Evergreen — — — — ibid 

On a Gentleman buying a Shoe-horn 1 ■ n 

8aiIor*s Defcription of a Mafquerade — ibid 

On Jemmy Twitcher and Lord Dudley punting for a wager 1 5 

On Lord North fpeaking of L»rd Sandwich — -^ z6 

To the Memory of Captain Bentinck ■ ■ it 

To the Memory of Mr. Cbarlea Dennii i. ibid 

The Timet ^. — 19 

Periwigomenos — •i.-.i^ ^m Ibid 

On the Death of Lord Olive —— — %% 

Bxtempoce by Churchill, on Thomfon'a Willows 23 

flhakeipeare^s Feaft — -««- — • ibid 

.fion Mot by Mr* Vaughan ^.^— . ■ s^^^ 

Charaften for a Mafquerade ' ibid ^' / 

Verfea to a Lady, with a Knife _- jf V^ 

To the fame, with a Ring ■ — «• 3^ 

Linci by a Lady, on the white hairi on her HuJband*s head 34 

The Frantic Lover ■ — 3^ 

To a Lady, with a new Edition of Sbakefpeare -* 3S 

Verfes on Mr. Powis's Cottage «.... .^-^ 43 

Elegy on Admiral Byng . ■ 44 

Imitation of Horace, to a Friend — .. 46 

Dr. Franklin*! Epitaph _.......... ^q 

On feeing Lady A r'sPiaure ■ 51 

TheMonkies ■ ....... ...^ ^^ 

Epigram. I have loft my Miftrcfs, Sec. — 53 i 

To Clara — — . «_ 54 ' 

Maxim ». ■ m^ .^ ee 

E. Contra ■ __ ibiJ 

Epigram — — ^ — — ibid 

Nonpareil ■ ■ —.--. jbid 

To a Lady Weeping j by John Kent, Efq. ~ 57 

Epigram on Mr. Ambrofc 5 by the Earl of Chcfterficid 58 

Anfwer — _ Jbij 

Written on a Window — . ibid * 

Epigram. Says a Beau, &c. ....... rn 

P."VcrfusC. . .^— -I ibid 

Ode at the Encocnia at Oxford j by Dr. Wheeler — 64 



Digitized by 



Google 



I iv J 

Pirody on the preceding — — ^agc 6^ 

Ode on a Bachelors Meeting at Cambridge — 75 

Epitaph on Bobtail ■ ' 80 

To Lord — — , on hit Dog Bobtail ■ •*- S.i 

Qn the Death of Crufo — ^ — — 8j 

Captivated Bee ^ ■ ■ 8S 

Inventory of J>r, Swift's goods — ■ 87 

Stanzas to obviate an ObjeAioa to a Lad/ — 88 

To Mifs i— -» of Horfenoanden ; by Mr. Cawthomc 89 

To Allan Ramfay 5 by Mr. Somervillc — 90 

£piflle to ML Friend 5 by Mr. Hogarth — — 94 

Old Man of Verona ; by Mr. Langhome .— _— 96 

To a Lady who accufed the Author of Flattery — 97 

On a Lady Sleeping -^— ^ .^8 

Prologue to a Puppet-(hew — — •— ibid 

The Eapoflulation 5 by Lord 0«— — ■ ico 

The Reply j by Lady Mary S— — — — loi 

Choice of a We ■ — — lo» 

Choice of a Huiband — — — 105 

On Freedom and Fnendihip; by Dr. Hawkfworth io7 

Verfca by Pope, to Mr. C— ■ 108 

Jnfcripcion at Scarborough ■ ■■ 109 

Tranlfations from Simonidcs ■ ibid 

Pleafures of the Mind — — — iiO 

Invitation to G. DoddingtOfl, Efq. by Mr. C. Pitt iiS 

To Mr. C. Pitt — — — — — 116 

Health — — ■ —— 118 

Court of Venus — — -^ II9 

J. H. Browne, Efq. on his Birth- day •— — ill 

Choice of a Wife by Cheefe — — — 123 

Figure of Death ; by Dr. Harrington — i%5 

Written in the Pump-room i^t Baih -«- 126 

TheSportfman ■ — 127 

New Year Ode, to King Bladud ■ 13^ 

To the Parrel « ■ »3^ 

On Lady — — holding up a Hat — — 140 

ATae — — — — — 14' 

Intelligence Extraordinary ~- J43 

Literary Article, in the manner of the Critical Review 149 
On Newspapers •— — — •—151 

Madnefs, a Poem , — J 60 

To a Lady, on the.night of an Edipfe — »i64 

Aninfeir.CQt in High Life ■ 26$ 

' Dcfcription of America — — — . 166 

Life, an Ode m, — — 167 

Noihing new under the Sun — -^ 160 



Digitized by 



Google 






£ V 1 

A Tale ■ — — Pige l^ 

Horace and Lydia — -• -• 177 

To a Lady reading Gibbon — -• 17S 

LaRofe; par M. Bernard — —i. ■ J 79 

Tranilatioa ■ ■ «8o 

Le DelaflemcBt de la Guerre \ par le Roi de Pmfle \%% 

Epigrams "-^^^ '^ ■ ■■ ■ 185 

On feeing a Boy walk on Stilts ■ 1 ■ ■ ■■ 186 

Epigram on the Faft — •— 188 

A whimfical Rebo« — — ^ ibid 

On the Death of General Wolfe ■ ' ibid 

O n t he Scotch Pavement ■ 

Mercy. To the King — 

Ship-news , — ^ —— ■ ■ aoi 

Hackfal) — — — — »os 

Day, an Epiftleto Mr. WiJkes j by Dr. Armftrong A09 

Oft an Old Black Coat ■ ■■ * ai9 

On an Old Hat — — — an 

Life of a Woman of the Town ■ ■ ill 

Lord Mayor*s-day — — — • ■ 114 

L— > Lr— *s anfwer to, What is Grace ? •->— ai6 

The Poet ; by Dr. Akenfidc ■ — a$o 

Ipiflle from Obcrea, to Jofeph Banks, Efij, — 137 

Orange Girl at Foote*s i^— 150 

Epiftle to the Hon. Mr. — , in behalf of an nnfbrtnnate 

Young Lady — ' ■ *57 

MoreCrofs-reading — ' 16* 

tpifUe from Lord Ruflcl to Lord Cavendiih — 175 

On a handfome Landlady ■ — • 19* 

Captive Lark ■' — — 196 

Emma of Shrewibury ■ " ' 198 

Allen and Ella — — 303 

Contented Pair — — - ■ 30* 

Comparifon between a Lady and Mifs Lawrence 310 

Naiad of Bath - — 3" 

New T-lc grafted on an Old Story — — 313 

On a Lady's aflLing a Gentleman how much he loved her 3 15 



Vol. V. 



Digitized by 



Google 



Digitized by 



Google 



Digitized by 



Google 



Digitized by 



Google 



Digitized by 



Google 



Digitized by 



GoogJ^^ 



A ^^4^ /«r>»^ /^-^ i/^D^ .^4fc^ , A*J^ /^^ /ar£> /7c 



^^o 






7 



^}-^t4.<rf/*.e^iA^ — «^^U/lx_^ yU^.c^ ^^,y ^^^#1^ iZ^Ct^Ki ^/^-^tt^^ >4i^»,.0 

,y/x.', A<A^ Of ^ot/y ^C.cy^^H^a.fx^ *<<^ -A<*^ Occ.**^ Uf^^i> y{^t**^ 
^,^ ^ t^lA^^U^ Digitized by Google 



Digitized by 



Google 



THE 

NEW FOUNDLING HOSPITAL * 

F O & 

W I T. 



• K TH£ TALKED OF MAftltlAGEOP I^HE EARL OF 
MAECK, NOW DUKE OF QjrEENSBURT, WITK 
THS FAIR LAUY HARRIET fiTANHOPE* 

BY CAPT. E. THOMSON. 
I. 

Say, Jockey Lord, adventVous Maccaroni, 
Sofpnice, foold, {o d.ipper, fliff and ftarch. 

Why quit the amble of thy pacing poney ^ 
Why on a filly rifle the fame of Mardi i 

11. 

Confult the cqueftrtaa baid, wife Cluroii Beever, 

Or Dr. Hcber*8 learned Sybil leaves^ 
And they, true Members of the Scavoir P^ivre^ 

Will tell the wond'rous thing* that hive receives. 

Vol. V, ^ HI. Why 
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III. 
Why in the fpavin of your days, fweet Sir, 
Attempt to draw on Cupid's little boot ; 
Let Jockey Grofvenor's fate, alas! deter, 
Ah think, Newmarket Lord, what things may 
fprout. 

IV. 

Few Tits, perhaps, were ever higher bred. 
What (houlders, limbs! you know, my Lord, (he 
fiaunch is. 

She's frelh fr©m pafturc, never back'd or fed. 
For you, ihe ihould be thrown upon her haunches* 

V. 

Ah think, 'Squire Groom, in fpite of Pembroke's 
bits. 

An abler rider oft have loft his feat. 
Young (hould the jockey be who mounts fuch tits, 

Or he*Jl be run away with every heat, 

VL 

Stick to the Jockey Club^ attend your bard, 
Nor ever think of dancing Love's cotillion ; 

For Ligouier, who gallop'd quite as hard. 
Was double diftanced by his own pofiilion. 
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AN SPI6&AM ON MODB&N MARRIAGEI* 
BY THB 8AMB* 

TV HEN Phoebus was am'rous, and long'd to be 

rude, 
Mifs Daphae cry'd Pifli ! and ran fwift to the wood; 
And, rather than do fuch a naughty affair. 
She became a fine laurel to deck the god's hair. 
The nymph was, no doubt, of a cold confiitution ; 
For, fure, to turn tree was an odd refolution ! 
Yet in this ihe behav'd like a Coterie fpoufe. 
As ibc fled from his arms to diflinguiih his brows* 

TO LADY BAfi BVBBGREEN, AT BATH, PROM MISS 
VIBARD, ON THE MASOPBRADE. 

BY THB SAME. 

Since you long to be told of our fwect Mafquc- 

rade, 
Of the jefts that were pafs'd, and the tricks we all 

play'd. 
Of the dreifes, the dances, apartments, and lights. 
Of the wits and the fools, and the beauties and frights; 
I ihall write you a iketch ere I Ottp into bed, 
Tho' at fix in the morn, with fuch pranks 

head, 
='Tis no wonder my eyes are as heavy i 

B 2 When 



to bed, ^ 

ranks in my I 

as lead. ^ 
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WHien we etiterM thU paradife, Judge, my dear 

Madam, 
With wbat pleafure we met our firil anceflor Adam^ 
Good God ! 'twas fo awful to fee whence we fprung; 
For the drefs to his body mod prettily clung : 
\ And left his green girdle fhould pafs for dame £ve*s, 
He kept on the fruit, which peep*d out *twixt the 

leaves. 
There fcarce was a habit but what was admir'd. 
Such plenty of jewels— fome borrow M—fomchir'd; 
And many a pearl and a diamond did pafs, 
Which at peep of the dawn proved of wax or of glafs. 
How foft were the fofas ! how bright fhone the luflres! 
How charming the mirrors we flock*d to in clufters f 
For they we agreed ail the figures look'd beft. 
When each faw her own, which ihc thought beat 

the reft. 
You know a whole week, day and night we went 

flippping ; 
We ranfack'd the town, from St. James's to Wapping, 
, Yet fure the variety anfwer'd fuch pains, ^ 
Inventions that rarely have enter'd folks brains : 
What numbers of Dervifcs, Druids, and Priefts, 
Grave Pilgrims and i£thiops. Monks and wild Beafts ; 
Sure ne'er will fuch creatures again meet together. 
Until the laft trumpet, nor then, perhaps, neither. 
For Peafants and Gypfies fat fwilling champaigne, 
With old Britiih heroes, and proud dons of Spain ; 

Rich 
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Rich Nabobs and Sultans ihook hands with torn rag5|- 
Apollo and Mars danc'd with Beldams and Hags* 
The mfen in the main were but boorifh and ftnpidy 
For B^cbus had votaries, far more than Cupid ; 
Whiic one of the crowd was a madman profefs'd, 
By which you will judge him Icfs mad than the rtlU 
But now for the women, why nine out of ten 
^doubthil were did, you might take ihcm for men ; 
Till flirewdly enough, *twixt their knees and their 

necks, 
For decency fake, they difcovei'd their fex« 
Whole groups' were attentive, while Lane talkM {6 

clever, . 
And Wald'grave's fair widow lookM buxom as even 
Fvll many a lover who longM to accoft her. 
Was kept at a diftance by Humphry of Glo*fler« 
Old haggards I mark'd, Auck with gemt fo de* 

lifhtfnl. 
Which hung there as lights for to ihew them more 

frightful ; 
While Lev*fon attracted a juft admiration, 
Decrepid old hemits fcaree flood the temptation t 
^wixt Cockburne, and Abington, Granard, and 

Craven, 
Fair Pembroke, with others fo fam'd on the Avon 
And Pallas whofe eyes were too black for a raven. 
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But a tight fmirking milk-maid, in dowlafs and ftU 

tens, 
Eciips'd ail our tinfels, our filks, and our fattins : 
While many a (hepherd kept telling his tale, 
7 he warmth of her blu(h turn'd the milk in her paiU 
' Now the clock bad gone five— -'twas time for re- 
treating, 
So I left near an hundred, or yawning, or eating; 
A few noble couples (laid fitting on thorns. 
To wait till the moon fhould have drawn in herhornif 
Then as every conjugal duly was parry*d, 
They hail'd it the bcft night fince they were marryM* 
Pale virgins there were, who confefsM iheir young 

fears, 
While matrons marchM off with bold grenadiers. 
'Twere endlefs to mention the many rare jokes^ 
Repeated or whifperM betwixt us arch folks } 
Nor is it quite fitting, for girls at my yeard, 
To fpeak from their lips all that enters their ears* 
I (ball now go to fleep, and thank God in my 
mind. 
What is done in a dream leavei no traces behind* 
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EPIGRAM 

ON A GENTLEMAN BUYING HIMSELF A SHOE. 
HORN. 

BY THE SAME* 

Says Mum to his fpoufe, fome occafion Pll fie&l| 
And maVe up your antlers, friend Ned t 

Since I find you hftve added one horn to your heel» 
I'll anfwer for two for your head, 

A sailor's DESCRIPTION of THE MASqjTBRADB t 

AS played BEFORE THE KING OF DENMARK TO 
A CROWDED^ MOTLEY AUDJENCf, IN THE HAY« 
MARKET. 

BY THB SAME. "' ' 

Little MoU, faith, and I from Wapping 
came up, 

To fee the fine fliewr and the folks ; 
But for fear of miftakes we thought befi for to fup ; 

For thefe courtiers have comical jokes. 

When firft we came in, I was *maz'd to behold, 
Night at once was all changM into day t 

The folks feem'd to roll like a vaft fea of gold, 
And the gaU'17 fiuff*d full like a play. 

1 4 Little 
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Little Moll dropped ft-ftern, being afraid to make' 
faa, 

*Till I at her helm took a fpell $ 
When whip in a trice, flic fteer^d up wttbtn ha3 

Of the devil, juft landed from hell. 

Lord blefs me, fays flie, Ben ! where have we got i 

This company's too good for we I 
Sure at home he was cold, and's come here to be hot^ 

For fuch devils I never did fee 1 

The deyil ! ne^cr mind— heave a-head, my dear girl^ 
And I'll (hew you the Kino of the crew ; 

Each Duke, cv'ry Duchcfs— each Lady and Earl, 
And when I bump-«do you court'fy da / 

Like a Tragedy ^etn^ when Moll faw the King, 

Plump on bfr bore knees Jhefell down ; 
fiut, by Neptune, I foon made her rife with a fpriogi 

And fwore flie knew nought of the town. 

We parted— and T, faith, who like to be {mart, 
Clapp'd on board of a fliepherdefs fweec, 

Who, with no other crook than her eyes, hookM my 
heart, 
iVs f«ft SIS if pi«A ia the Fi^t. 
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Little IVtoIl <Tropp'd t.fte,.„ u.. „ , _ 

fall. ' ^'"^ "^""I to make 

•Till 1 nt her htlm took « fpeJ| , 
When whip in a trice, n.c fteer'd im «,ui.i . - 

Of I he dcvi.. j„ft u„,,, f,"JZ •"" 

I.nr*l btcft "'«. '■"yfte, Ben! whei* h,« 

TUU comp««y'. toogoodforw '•''*«^'? 

Sure «»t l>"««« h« w«i cold, tnd'i con- k 

Kor I'uch devil. 1 never diJAn"* *** "^ ''^^» 

The devil ! ne'er mind— heave a h* j 

And ni ftewjou ,he R.^o of rh. ir'***''*'''^' 

^«ch t>uVe. *^V Ducheft-each U.v7l'c 
Aud when I b«.»p-do ,ou clJ^^'^T ^'' 

But. b>- Neptune, | ,oo„ „,j ^ ' 

And hvore n,e kne. oo„,,, J\^^^^*^ « ^pri,- 

AVc p*rtcd-and r, f^jj^ ^,^ j^ 
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It V3 1 

S&e pxAl^d me about (tiU'parchM ^^€ My monrti) 

At the rate of ten knots by the log : 
Sm I ibofi found thisKiitg was no tar-— but a yomb 

For he Burgundy gave us as grog. 

This gay little fiiepherdefs, faith, was ib fmart. 

She tow'd me from pillar to poft, 
.Somecaird roc a lutAxr, -uitfit for my part. 

And wreck'd oi^ the mafquerade ooafl* 

Mandarins and Nabobs were as plenty as rrV^y 
Jews, Negroes, Banyans, and whttt not ; 

There wene charaders purchaBM at every priecy 
Uniefs the raw, bra, letter'd Sc0K 

In this ocean of pfcafure, egad, there were tar»^ 
Who ne*(Br paft the buoy of the Nore^ 

There were foldiers, like Hymen, who knew «ot of 
wars. 
And dcmino fools by the fee re. 

There were pilgrims and quakers, blacks, witchet^ 
and nuns, 

Minervas without fenfe or tongue. 
Who falter'd and lifp^d out fome feminine puns ; 

** Do you know me ?" — ^was all faid or fung. 
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Grave conjurors too, who ne'er conjurM before^ 

And harlequins heavy as drofs ; 
Mild Nigbt too, who long flione the fun of the fhofet 

But iet in the fair Mrs. Rofs. * 

Old wives were at once to dull GetiVals tumM i 

And Tancred in forrowfiil ftrain, 
Wept Philip's wrongs — and then inftantly burn'd, 

For Diana from lewd Drury-lane* 

There was fupper they faid— we got nothing to eat { 

Here a fort, there a town, here St« Paul : 
But all cramM, as nxjlmt allowance of meat^ ^ 

Gorging garrifons, gardens, and all. 

By ftrange kitchen alchymy every difh 

Secnn'd tranfmuted for Epicure Mammon : 
There was filhified flcfh, and flefliificd fifh ; 

A calPs head feem'd a fine jole of falmon. 



When I thought I took one thing, another I got ; 

Tlie French cook fo well knew his trade. 
That ev'ry thing look'd like what it was not. 

And the difhes were all masqP£KADe. 

• Behold, in chtrafterof J^fghf, 

All clad io d«rk array, 
Fanny appears! — the thought how right !•• 
Fanny has had her J)ay. 

Then 
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Tbere were none loft their wit, there were fome loft 
fome fweat. 

In fliort 'twai all Hebrew to me ; 
So my anchor I tripM, with my kind little Bet, * 

And paid Moll with a tcp^M at fea« 

J0PON JEMMT TWITCRER— PUNTING FOR A WAGER 
AT HAMPTON-COURT, WITH THE LORD DUDLEY 
WARD— AND MISS RAY, LIKE A SECOND CLEO- 
PATRA, STANDING ON THE BANKS TO OBSERTB 
THE PEATS OF THESE HEROES. 

BT THE SAME. 

See how the King— his HttJe flaves rewards. 
An age of frolics — aad a youth of cards. 
See the ele^ed Neptune of our iile, 
Strip ^to his ihirt to make his miftrefi fmile— 
Some men to huntings fome to punting take. 
At feventy-four, old Twitcher turns a rake. 
And while he ihoves and drives upon the wave. 
His beauteous Thais fmiles upon her (lave : 
And in harmonious numbers moves his care-— 
Chauuting— •' None but the brave deferve the fair." 
Cafar and Pompcy — on the rapid Nile, 
Once drew the beauteous Cleopatra*s finile : 

♦ The amJabk Mri. Powel— wife of the Tragcdi*n. 

B 6 So 
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•So Diidfey Ward— and Jcronny Twitcher.gay^ 
Court the applaufes of the gentle Ray**- 
The heroes ilart*->they punt before her eyeS| 
And my Lord Dudley bore away the prize ; 
For when ereft the gallant Twitcher flood, 
He mifs'd his (hove— *and tumbled in the mud ; 
^hr^wo is me — tbat.I the truth (hould tell. 
But TbaTs clappM her bands when Jemmy fell ; 
And to profefs at once her great regard^ 
' Plew to the open arms pf Dudley Ward. 
On Pompey's fate — di^ Cleopatra fmile. 
When his old head-*rotrd blubbering down the Nile* 

t>N LORD NORTH IK THE HOUSE OP COMMONS SFEAK* 
' ING ONE DAY OV THE PUBLIC CHARACTER Ot 
L0RI> S.ANDWICH. 

^Y THE SAME. 

Lord North fpeaking one day in the Roufe o£ 
Commons of the publie chara^er of Lord Sandwich^ 
termed his Lordfliip " an ahle and Jaith/ul fervant 
tf the nation^ According to the votes this ** ablt 
and faithful creature ^^ in the year 1771, was cntrulled, 
with two miltiens a' J an halfoi the public money, as 
z rupture with Spain was^ at that time, expe6t«d» 
The Tupturc did not liappcn. 

Tof 
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Bor -form's feke I pray^ . 

YouUluU w— MISS RA/Y, 
l^hat.thtn did become of the moavf f 

Lord Sandwich is juft^ 

1*11 vouch for his tnift^ 
He's 43 honeft as lank Lyttletony.^ 

There are oriiers to Uame^ 
Whoixi-X cboofe not to name^ 

Tor tmth» wc all know,,.isa libel ;. 
Heaee an' Admiralty Peer, 
Whofe confoience is clear. 

Can laugh at all tnitha in the Bible; 



I It is curious to obfenre how the minifters, in eacli' 

loufe of parliament, ^«jf one another. Is Lord Norths 
I attacked in the'Houfe of Peers — ^Lord Sandwich is on 

i his legs in an iniiant to declare,^* TUfot there never 

vodi a better Firjt Lord of the Treafury.'^* Is the Firft 
I Commiffioner of the Admiralty cenfuved in the Houfe 

of Commoas-^Lord North pronounces Lord Sand-^ 
' wlch to be, ^* a moft ahle^ feuthful^ and JiUgeni 

fet vant of his king.and country ^^ 

Says Lockit'to Pcachum, *J You've nothing to fear,. 
** If they battle in front, Til defend in the rear.** 
Says Peachiira to Lockit, '^ I laugh at the hum, 
•** JLcc me finger the pelf^ they may all ki& my — .'• 

•iff 
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^0 THE MEMORY 01 CAPT. JOHN BBNTINCK, 
WHO WAS A NATIVE OF HOLLAND, A COM- 
MANDER IK THE ENGLISH NAVY, AND NEPHEW 
TO THE DUKE OF PORTLAND. 

BY THE BAME. 

A. Public lofs demands a public tear, 
And fuch a nation gives to Bentinck's bier } 
Whofe adive genius, gallantry and fenfe^ 
Gave him amongft his corps the firft pretence : 
Our navy's ornament, his country's grace, 
In private virtues brilliant to his race. 
Triumphant thus, o'er life's tumultuous wave, 
His veflcl ail'd with glory to the grave. 

TO THE MEMOftY OP MR. CHARLES DENIS» 
JUNE II, 1772, 

BY THE SAME. 

Attend this Monody, ye moumfiil Nine^ 
And fcatter evergreens around the Ihrine ! 
'Twas he did honour to the Mu/e*s train. 
And gave this happy ifle a new ^Fontaine : 
Lloyd i^ng his fame— to whom he fhew'd regard. 
This Tbomfon writ— and Garrici lov'd the Bard. 

THE 

* Mr. Charles Denis was the brother of Sir Peter-^bred to phy- 
fic, which he did not pra^ice for Tofflc >ean before his death.— 

Mr. 
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THE TIMES. 

IT THB SAME. 

The ^Squire he votes, yet frets and kills hli 

mutton. 
The Alderman he growls, and lives a glutton : 
The dames of qual unchecked by morals run on, ^ 
Whilft poor John Bull has nought to put his foot on • L 
Yet G— — with Finely laughs, and turns a button J 

E. T. 

PERIWIOOMENOS. 

K CONOIATULATORT ODE FROM THE fiODY Of 
BARBERS TO THE XING, UPON WEARING A 
WIG, WRITTBN AT THE RBQJTSST OF THB 
FRATSllfITT OF SHAVERS, BT CHA. CI7RL. 

BY THE SAME. 

■ 

Barbers, Jhavers^ drejjhs all. 
Obey the glorious call ; 

Four oil upon your heads and ground^ 

And fnap your fingers round ! 
Snip, Snap ! 
Mr. Oarrick ufed to call him his oldeft friend. — He tranflated 
many of Fontaine's Fables, which were publilhecl in the Poetical 
Magazine by Mr. R. Lloyd. He had a great deal of wit and 
vivacityy and publilhcd many iogenipus Fables* 

Now 
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^Tow each prepare his fhining firap. 
And let his razor glide along, 
Quick by ftaru> but let the ftrokes be ilrorij> 
Hail r hait I all hail this day ! ^ 

The King he threw his hair away ! 
Joy to his razor'd head I 
Joy to the Tyhurn^hoh f 
That firft did wed 
His fat, his jolly nob; 

f) ! what joys will now come after. 
Curl your mufcles boys with laughter !' 

Ev'ry barber takes his rig, 

George the Third, boy8,vvears a wig; 
Smooth his Koyal pericranium bare, 
© ! 'tis^ a noble nob without its hair. 
Come fweet tripping, buxom daughter^ 
Draw us lily heads of porter T 

And let it rife. 
In fnowy foam,, or rather 
Like the faireiilather, 

Sparkling to our longing eyes, 

TouVe heard an ancient flory, barbers white^ 

Of Berenue's hair. 
Which has the flcies bediglit ; 

She, flic, (he. 
Delightful, royal drab, 

Was not free, free, 

Jdas ! from the fcab«. 

Wheij 



Digitized by 



Google 



L • 



I 



[ *' 1 

When the firft barber of the pole» 
A greaty a mighty foul ; 
Did invent, 
To her content, 
. A covering for her head ; 
For this inveaticn, 
Drew the attentionf 
Of eaoh Egyptian feer | 
Who ev'ryyear, 
For years before 
^ By mighty Mars had fwore« 
That their oracle was big, 

With fomerlMog.ufeful| fomething^ueeri 
And this, and this, ye barbers was a Wxe* 
•Happy, happy, happy hair, 
None but the fair 
Deferve a Wio, 

The gods beyond nieafure^ 
Took infinite pleafnre, 
To curl and frizzle 
. The old lady's grizzle ; 
In honour of Conon the fliaver. 
Her hair it found favour, 
Above and below, 
fielow and above. 



^BAXuCC9 
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Barbers have no foe, 

N0| no, no ; 
They are the fons of lovc# 
From the clouds now look down, 
Nor Berenice frown ; 
Tho* a Wig bears the Crown ! 
Thy fpleen and anger do not hurl, 
Nor with thy water wet a precious curl ! 
But let it eafily fit 
Upon his feat of wit ! 
Shew thy benignity. 
Unto its dignity ! 

Cba. Curlf Poei'bairial u the Com^mg 
Gentlemen Peri'mg Abaters* 

f>K THE DEATH OF LOEO CLITBt 
BT THE SAME. 

LlFE*8 a furface flipp'ry, glafly. 
Whereon tumbled CUveoi Plajfey s . 
All the wealth the Eqfi could give, 
Brib'd not Death to let him live : 
No diflindion's in the grave, 
^Tween the nabob and theflave. 
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EXTEMPORE, 

BT.MR* C. CHURCHILL. 

v^ A P T. Thomfon having planted fomc vrtepmg 
willows before his houfe in the bridle road, Am-Amr, 
and Mr. Churchill furprifing him one morning with 
the window open, repeated, 

Here lives a half-pay *poet rtm to ruft, 
And all his willows weeping in the duft t 

8 H A K B S P£ AK E's FEAST. 

A K ODE. 
I. 

TWAS at the foleron feaft, for laurels won. 
By WILLIAM, old JOHN SHAKESPEARE'S fon,^ 
Aloft in awful ftate, 
The May'r of STRATFORD fate, 
RaisM on a wool-pack'd throne t 

* At thif time Mr. Thomfon was a Lieutcaant of the Narf 
on half-pay^-having fat down in thii Hamlet after the terminatioa 
of a glorious war in the year 1 762yin which he ferved in theDorfet- 
Aiire and Bellona, under the command of that gaUant Captain Sir 
Peter Denis, who fo nobly diftingoUhed himfelf in the capture o£ 
Le Raifonable, and in the defeat of Cooflaai. The Bellona aftei^ 
wards took the Courageuz, • 

ILi 
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His Aldermen were plac*d around^ 

Their brows with fpreading antlers erownMi 

(So city fpoufes ihould be found) 

The lovely May'refs by his fide 

Sat like a plump High-German bride. 

Not lefs for fat reoown'd, than pride. 

Happy, happy, happy May'r ! 

* None but the far, 

None bat the fat, 

.'Noad bat Che fat deferve the bouncing fair* 

II. 

The bard of TEKNEY plac'd on-high 

Amid the tuneful choir, 

"With flying fingers touch'd the wooden lyre S 

The notes, tho' Jame, afcend as high 

Aa civic joys require* . -i j 

rnh« fong began from GARRICK*s toil, j 

Who left his Litchfield's native foil, j 

(Such were his hopes of golden fpoil,) 

King RICHARD'S crooked form bely'd the man : 

Sublime on high-heerd flioes he trod, 

When firfthe courted Lady ANNE 

In GooDMAv's-FiELDS, till then an unfrequented 

road. 

AsHASTINGSiu^t round PRITCHARD's waift 

he ciirl*d. 

Or fliewM, in DRUGGER's rags, an idiot to Che 

«rorld» 

The- 
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The lift*ning crowd admire the lofty (bund^ 
A prefent 8HAK£SF£AR£» loud they (hout arovnd s 
A prefent SH AK£SP£AR£» loud tho rafter'd halU 
F«bouad» 

With prick'd up ears 

His May'rihip hears ; 

AfTuroca the play V, 

Affi:£ts to flare» 

And (hakes thp room about his ears. 
III. 
The praife of ven'fon, then, the rapt eathufiaft fung t. 
Of ven*fon, whether old or young : 
The jolly haunch in triumph comes ; 
Sound th£ trumpets ; beat the. drums i 
Flufh'd with a purple grace, 
It {hews its currant-jelly'd face : 
Mow give each feeder breath : It comes, it cooaes ; 
VenYon, ever fair and young. 

Drinking joys can beft reveal I 
Fat of venYon is a treafure,. 

£ating is tlie glutton's pleafure s ' 

Rich the treafure, 
Sweet the pleafure. 
Sweet as ftufHng is with veal« 

IV. 
Sooth'd with the found, the May V grew vain j 
Eat all his cuflards o*er again ; 
And thrice he pick'd the bones of geefe and turkies 

aain. ' I 

The I 
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The poetfaw his ftomach rife. 
His watVing mouth, his longing eyes ; 
And while he necks and fides defyM, 
Changed his note, and chcckM his pride. 
He chofe a ttbu&v mufe 
Soft pity to iofiife t 
He fung the decr-ftealer's untimely fate 

By laws fevcrc, tho* good, 
Swinging, fwinging, fwinging, fwinging. 
Swinging in too high a date, 
For fpilling fylvan blood. 
Deferted at his utmoft need 
By thofe his former thefts had fed, 
Expos'd, e'en near his native town, 
With not a friend to cut him down. 
With joylefs looks the MayV dcjedcd fate, 
Tho* ftiil revolving in his foul 
The various turns of fpits below ; 
And now and then a backward figh he ftole. 
While flream« PadtoUan fought their vent, tp 
flow. 

V. 
The bard of FERNEY fmiPd to fee 
That fleep was in the next degree : 
•Twas but a drowfy ftrain to keep. 
For nurfes talk their babes aflccp. 
Gently dull, in hum-drum numbers,^ 
Thus he foothM his foul to flumbers ; 

Picking 
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Picking bones is toil and trouWf, 
Syllabub an empty bubble ; 
Never ending, dill beginning, 
Eating, ftiU the fubftauce miffing; 
Think, if fat be worth th;r winning, 
Thy wife is furely worth the kiffing : 
Both wife and ven Yon fee belidcs thee ! 
• Take what fare thy cook provides thee ! 
The many rend the ikies with loud applaufe ; 
So Sleep was crown^, tho' FERNEY won the cauft. 
The MayV, fcarce able to keep ope his eyes, 
PeepM at the food. 
That warm'd his blood, 
And ijck'd his lips, and lickM his lips, 
And lickM his lips, (to ftir in vain he tries :) 
At length, as funk in Sleep's foft arms he ftretchcs. 
The fnorting magiftrate b-L^t his breeches. 
VI. 
Now flrike the falt-box once again : 

A louder yet, and yet a louder ftrain :— 
Break the bands of llecp afunder. 
With noife more frequent than his poftcru 

thunder ! 
Hark ! hark ! the horrid found 
Has rais'd up his head, 
Tho* as heavy as lead. 
And he flares and flinks around ! 

RersDge, 
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Revenge, fwcnge, dread FERNBY cridi^ 
See the critics arife I 
See the volumes they rear 
Only fit to curl hair, 
Tho* each hop'd for an editor*s prize I 
Behold the fnarling band, 
Each with a farthing candle in his hand ! 
Thofe are critical ghoils who for SHAKESPEAREL 
were flain. 
And unburied remain 
On flaUs in Clare-court, Druiy-!ane« 
Give the funVals due 
To the wretched crew ; 
Behold how they tofs their nofes on high \ 
Bid them feek Cloacina*s abode. 
Congenial temples for fuch hodile gods ! 
The company, pleasM fuch expedient was hit on. 
The May V fnatch'd up CAPEL's edition to ih— t on ; 
His wife the door unbarr'd. 
To light him to the yard, 
As H— 1— y held the Ihik that fmg'd the fam*d 
North Briton. 
- JLet GARRICK yield our MayV the prize. 
Or both divide the crown : 
This, rais'd an author to the Ikies : 
That, threw his critics down. 

A B O N 
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A B O N M O T, 

«NALADT*0 W1DDIN6 >SBING OK TH^ TWEKTr- 
FlRST OF DBCBMBER. yi^Z. w '.U ^^^( 

I 
BY MB, VAtlOHAN. - ^ *? 0^ ; 

S Etum*!! from fbc opVa, as lately I iat, 
hadifPrently chatting of this thing and that. 
My Chloe I alk'd how it entered her head^ 
To fix on St. Thomas, of all days to wed ? 
To which ihe replied^ with reafon the flroogeft^ 
"*• Tho* fhorteft the day \%r^the nighty &V, u long^^^ 



THB FOLLOWING ILLUSTRIOUS PERSONAGES WILL 
APPEAR IN THE UNDER-MENTIONED DRESSES^ 
AND CHARACTERS, AT THE SUBSCRPTION Maj.-* 
•QJFERADBy AT ME«. CORNELLY^S. 

His llifiLyJx in a child's frock and bib, followed, 
by ]J>l^d N n/Av ' in the habit of an old woman, holcK 
ing him in4eading-ftrings. 

The QUMJt4i Ceres with a cornucopia. 
^ The D— of Gl-^— r, in the chara6lcr of Bcncdifl 

the married man* 
b The D— of Cum— — d, in the character of Pans* 
1 he P—6 D— HT of W— -es, the witch of Endor. 
^ VouV, C The 
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The D— of North- d, in Trappolin, in Dukc 

and no Duke. 
The Duchefs, an ale-wife. * 

Five of the Maids of Honour, reprefcnting the pa- 
rable of the five fooliih virgins, parrying the lamps 
without oil. 
^ Mifs Van— -t^ in the chara6)ier of one of the 
wife virgins. 

L— y Wald- — e, in the charaacr of the Iflan4 
FrinccfB.^ 
o The D— e of Gr— n, a Newrmarket Jockey. 

\yj^ ^ I-— y Har D, Mcflalina. 

^ L— d Lig— — r, an old fatyr, 
Mr. F^x, Sir John Falftaff. 
^ L— d Har--..g— n, an Alderman with a pair of 

horns in his pocket. 
//«. " L— d W— y— ih, in the character of a butcher. 
/%. L — y Har— t Stan-^e, Sufannah. 
O L— d Mar — h, following her. In the chara£ier of 

one of the Elders. 
A^ L — d Car— le, the prodigal fon. 

/L — d Tal— t, in the charadter of the fiarved cook 
in the Mifer. 
y" L— d Hcrt— d, Rembrandt's Gold-weigher. 
y/ L — d Per— y, the God Priapus. 

7^ Sir F r Nor— n, the devil. 

H Mr. Rig— y, a drunken Bacchanal. 
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y Mr. Ver«->n» in the charader of Fortune, 10 a robe 
of canli, a chain of dice about his neck, and a large 
box on his head. 
^ D.^ of D— -^y a bear in a chain. 
Coi. Lut—ly a prize*iighter. 
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VERSES 



SENT BY A GEKTLSMAN TO HIS LADY, WITH ^ ^ , y 

PRESENT OF A KNIFE. ^^y .^^ ^/O Cf A^^y^ 

Al Knife, dear Girl, cuts Love they fay-** 

Mere modifh Love, perhaps it may ; 

For any tool of any kind. 

Can fep'rate what was never join'd* 

The Knife that cuts our Love in two. 

Will have much tougher work to do : 

Muft cut your foftnefs, worth and fpirit 

Down to the vulgar fize of merit ; 

To level your's with modern taHc, 

Muft cut a world of fenfe to wafle ; 

And from your fingle beauty's flore, ; 

Clip what would dizen out a fcore* 

The ielf-fame blade from me mufl fever 

Sen&tion, judgment, fight, for ever ; 

All mcm*ry of endearments paft, | 

All hope of comforts long to lait, 

All that makes fourteen years with you, 

A Summer i — and a fiiort one to^: 



7 k/ xJ/wt^^ JYaX'^n^ 
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All that affedion fee]»^ and feari. 

When hours, without you, fem like ^n«^i^ 

1 ill that be done (and Vd as foon 

Relieve this Knife will chip the moon) 

Accept my prefent undeterred. 

And leave their Proverbs to the herd. 

If in a kifs— delicious treat !-— 

Your lips acknowledge the receipt; 

l.ove, fond of fuch fubdantial fare» « 

And proud to play the glutton there, 

All thoughts of cutting will dlfidain. 

Save only — * cut and come again/ 

A GENTLEMAK, ON THE LATE ANNIVS&SAEY OT 

HIS WEDDING-QAY, PRESENTED HIS WIFE WIT8 
A KING| AND THE FOLLOWING LINES. 

BY THE SAME* 

** Thee, Maey, with this ring I wed,'* 
So fixteen years ago I faid— 
Behold another ring !— " For what ?*' 
♦* To wed thee o'er again,— why not ?"-^ 

With the Fi RST ring I married Youth^ 
Grace, Beauty, Innqcence, and Truth ; 
Tafte long admired, Senfe long revcr*d : 
And all my Molly then appear'd. 

IJ 
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If ihe, by merit fince difclosM^ 
I'rore twice the woman I fiippos'di 
I plead that double merit now^ 
To jullify a double voir. 

Here then, to-day, (with faith as fure^ 
With ardour as intenfe and pure, 
As when amidft the rites divine 
I took thy troth) and plighted mine) 
To thee, fwcct girl, my secon o ring, 
A token and a pledge 1 bring i 
With this I wed, till Death tis patt| 
Thy riper virtues to my heart ; 
Thefe virtues, which, before untiyM, 
The wife has added to the bride i 
Thofe virtues, whofe progreffive claims 
Endearing Wedlock's very name. 
My foul enjoys, my ibng approves, 
for Confcience fake, as well as Love's* 

For why ?— They flicw me hour by hour 
Honour's high thought, Affection's pow'r, 
Difcretion's dttd^ found Judgment's fentenccf 
And teach me ^U tliinj;9-*but Repentance ! 
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THE FOLLOWING BEAUTIFUL LINES WERE WRIT- 
TEN BY A LADY, ON OBSERVING SOME WHITE 
HAIRS OK HER husband's HEAD* 

J nOU to whofe power rclu<^antly wc bend. 
Foe to life's fairy dreams, relentlefs Time, 
Alike the dread of lover, and of friend. 

Why ftan:p thy feal on manhood's rofy prime ? 
Already twining 'midfl: my Thyrfis' hair, 
The fnowy wreaths of age, the monuments of care* 

Thro* all her forms, tho* nature owns thy fway. 
That boafled fway thou^t here exert in vain ; 

To the lad beam of life's declining day. 
1 hyrfif fiiall view, unmov'd, thy potent reign. 

Secure to pleafe, whilft goodnefs knows to charm. 

Fancy and tafle delighti or fenfe and truth inform* 

Tyrant, when from that lip of crsmfon glow, 
Swept by thy chilling wing, the rofe (hall fly ; 

When thy rude fcythe indents his polifli'd brow, 
And quench'd is all the lullre of his eye ; 

When ruthlefs age difperfes ev'iy grace, 

£ach fmile that beams from that enohanting face-* 
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Then, thro* her ftoreii diall active Mem'ry |M>ve^ *< i 

Teaching each various charm to bloom aneW| ] 

Aad ilill the raptur'd eye of faithftil love, j 

Shall bend on Thyr£s its delighted view $ 

Still (hall he triumph, with refidlefs power. 

Still rule the conquered heart to life's remotefi hour* j 

THE 

^ " 11 ■ ^ ^ M ftuat ingens 
Jmo in ccrde puJar^ mixtoque infamm luRu^ 
Ei Furiis agitatus amor. ■ * 

And (hall then another embrace thee, my fair? 
Muft envy fiill add to the pangs of defpair ? 
Shall I live to behold the reciprocal blefs i 
Death, death is a refuge, £ly(ium to this ! 

The ftar of the evening now bids thee retire,*^ 
Accun*d be its orb, and extinguiih'd its fire ! 
For it (hews me my rival prepar*d to invade 
Thofe charms which at once I admir'd and obeyM» 

Far off each forbidding incumbrance is thrown. 
And, Sally, thy beauties no more are thy own % 
Thy coynefs too flies, as love brings to thy view 
A trance more extatic than faint ever knew. 

. C 4 And 
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And yet I behold tbec, tho' foagtng to die, 
Approach the new heav'n with a tear aod a figh i 
For oh ! the fond figh 'midil enjoymeiit will ilray. 
And a tear ta,the tribute which rapture muft pay. 

Still, iiiH doft thou tremMe that pleafure to ieek, 
Which pants in thy bofom, and glows oq thy cheek ^ 
Confufion and fliamc thy foft wilhes dcftroy, 
And terror cuts off the weak bloflbm of joy» 

Ah f had I been b'cll with thy beauty, my fair^ 
With fondeft attention, with delicate care, 
My heart would have try'd all thy fears to remove. 
And plucked every thorn from the rofcs of love ! 

My infolent rival, more proud of his right, 
Contemns the fweet office, that foul of delight! 
Lefs tender, he feizes thy lips as his prey, 
And all tby dear Iknba the rough fumnioot obej* 

Ev*n now more licentious — rafli mortal forbear !— 
Reflrain him, O Venus ! let him too defpair ! — 
Freeze, freeze the fwift flreama which now hurry to 

join. 
And curie him with paiSona vuxbui like mine ! 
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How weal U my rage hu fierce joy'to controul f 
A kif$ from thy fweet lips (hoots life to his foul ) 
Thy froft too diffi4y'4 in <Hie cnrueot ii run» 
And all thy keen feetiogi wre Ueoded iiy one« 

T^ liodw ftof9 M« iWb* a ni9^ wawth ib^ 9o^ 

quire. 
His {MfTtpQQ £rwi tUne 4mU redouble tkeir itp ; 
TU wrecked and o'erwhelm'd in the ftorm of delights 
Thine ears lofe their heairhigy thine eyes lofe theiv 

fight. 

Here conqueil mufl paufe (tho' it ne*er can be cloyed) 
To view the rich plunder of beauty enjoy'd ; 
The treffes difteveH'd, the bofom difplay'd. 
And the wifbes of years in' a moment repaid. 

A thoufand foft thoughts in thy fancy combine? 
A thoufand wiM horrors aiemble in mine f 
Relieve me, kind death ! fhut the fccne from my 

view. 
And fave me| .0 fave rae, ere madnefs enfu/e t. 
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VERSES 

TO A TOVNG LADT, WITH A KIW BOITIOV OF 
• HAKESPSARS. 

Accept, fweet maia, each fcene that Sbsiff^i 

dreWf 
Scenes, whofe great leiTont may improre cT*n yon I 

Behold your image in his Timfiefi (hewn. 

For Aire Mratuia*B fpotlefs mind's your own !-« 

Gendemm ff Feraiia% - 
Let {z\{e,Firona^% rake your anger move. 
But fpare his friend, who boafis a conflant love. 

Merty Whues rf WMfir. 
To check your mirth though prudifli matrons try, 
Vith Miftreft Ford in harmlefs frolics vie. 

Me (Jure for Meafure* 
Like IfcA^l^ on virtue found your pleafure % 
'* Qpit like with like, give Meafun fiill for Mea-^ 
fore:' 

Come^ rf Errors* 
With Adriana\ be your rage fupprefs'd. 
For life's a fcene of Errm at the beft« 
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Mucb md§ ahut Nnbing. 
From OmuM% fcoro^ and injurM HiroH blame, 
Leam what finall flips overturn a woman's fame. 

Lonj^s Lahur htji* 
To tiy tlieir temper, lovers fometimes foaft 
Like RqfiiUne^ whofe Lahtmr was not L»fi. 

drummer Nigbfs Dream. 
Like Hermiap rather from a parent part, 
Than yield your perfon, and withhold your heart* . 

Merchant ef Vtmce. 
liVife FertiJ% caikets, ere you wed, employ ; 
Who chufe for riches, ne'er will give you joy: 

Ai Tcu Like //• 
And when your point, like Rc/alinJ^ youVe cariy'd, 
Strive not to wear the breeches when you're mariy*d« 

Taming the Shrew* 
Still KatVrine^t conquer'd paffions keep in view, 
£re fome Petntcbio comes to Tame a Shrew i 

Ah's WeUthat Ends mil. 
And when your Graces have a Bertram warm'd, 
Think no bad huiband is a rake rcform'd* 



C6 



T%velfib 



Digitized by 



Google 



[ 4«^ 1 ^ 

^HVhen Stkhy or Agut'^hetk foe love appliet/ 
Ceteft the drutikard, aad tkc fool deipife. 

Ne^e^ of jour hiilband'e frieik! too fcad a^ar^ 
Leontes* jealoufy may eifc be'i 



And left ambitioii blaft your peacefot Nfe^ 
Behold the tfi< o€ CjRMbA guiky wifo. 

Of love maternal mark the iaflaeaoe mHd, 

When widowed C^nfianct weepi her imirder'd diHA. 

Jj«;^ Richard II. 
Through chanfin^ forcttoea <et diy faith befeen^ 
A bright eiJimple fliiitea in Rioharit% Qneefi. 

I King Hfnty IF', 2 parts. 

lAad^ if a foFdier yon Ihould chance to marry^ 

(Know^ while he's abfeAt, you at home mtiil tariy^ 

Kitig Henry Vw>k 
Like t'other Katt^ no fawltVing lover blame ; 
H.ilf French, haU Englifliy honell love's the fame. 

King 
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King Hemy FI. 3 parts* 
O'er pious J74r/»7» fermw'i tribmep^jF-^ 
But make yeur hiiAsad if/i m mM Hf /inf^» 

Yet clafp no ftatefinaB, O/^^lr tikOp too 496%. 
Soon cloyed, they 'A gjic poof iadi|r .Am a doAf 

And know, like JImUm, flimdd you oMlch «bo«e ^91^ 
7 he gscac may Ban y i .fe mt not loo^; trill Ui^ yon^. 

No patriot Mmrfimi take, their faith's but brittki 
They \a^ their couiuiy mitcb-««their iviwei but \ki\$k 

JmUm G^te* 
To Pmrtiif^ aAiont^ all but cne, af|MM«t»» 
For what ir drinking draaas but fwalloviof &e ^ , 

Anthony awdCietpatraw 
Hate fpendtbnft Jbttpmiti^ who cram the fiiir, 
And make xfaoo drink the pearls cfaey'd iwdMr w^MV 

To no grave YiiMwa be your, favour ibewa. 
He ne'er can love your fcx^who hates his own s- 
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No cook, like Andronicus^ deign to tiy, 
Whofe great ambition foars to ratib— 4i pye^ 

T. andCreJ/ida. 
Nor e'cf like CreffU^ wanton girl, be led 
By fome old fander to a lawlefs bed. 

Cymheiine* 
Accept no PoJUmmus content to roam ;-• 
Sneh) fend their fpies to tempt a wife, at home. 

Your deareft children's wavVmg duty fear, 
Mor give up all your wealth like beggar'd Ltar i 

Romeo and JuUeU 
But let fome Romeo that foft nature more, 
Mix with thy foul, and yield thee lore for lovff, 

HamUu 
In each rude Hamlef^ bofom fcom a part, 
*Whofe only triumph is to break your heart s 

OtheOo. 
And all hlack hulbands— theyVe enough to fright 

one; 
lAay Z^ra long live happy with a vAite one 1 

*: . THE 
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THE rOLLOWlKO CO?T OF VERIB8 A&B TO it 

•ESN OK A tMALL COTTAGE, OE BUILDtKO, tV 
THE EVtTIC TASTE, INTENDED AS A PLACE 09 
mETXEEHENT, BTJiLT BY ■ POWXf, ESO* 

IN A GBOTE BT THE BXTEE 8BVBEN, ABOUT A 
MILE FEOM LITTLE WALCOT, IN THE COVMTT 
OF SALOP. 

St Ay paflenger, and tho* within, 
Nor gold, nor glitt'ring gems are fecn, 

To ftrike thy dazzl'd eye, 
Ye( enter, and thy raviih'd mind 
Beneath this humble roof ihall find 

What gold will never buy. 

Within this folitary cell, 

Calm Thought and fweet Contentment dwell. 

Parents of blifs fincere t 
Peace fpreads around her balmy wings. 
And banifliM from the courts of kings. 

Has fix'd her manfion here. 1 
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IVaS it for this that fortune grac'ci thy birth, 
Bedow'd thee titled honour, pomp, and place. 

And pointed out the way that led to worth, 
'to make thy death confpictiouily bafe ? 

Grant me^ jufl heaiwas ! to breathe in defiipt air,, 
And mourn my days in iblitude foiiorn, 

Rather than feat me in Aaihititfn'i chair^ 
If I muil live and die my country's fcorn. 

Tet frooi tiM teatleft to Che greateft crimes. 
Some little ih^re of gentle pity's due : 

Britons ! if 'tis wrhheld in other dimes. 

The poor ofender claims the debt fron you» 

Tis yoiir's to follow radiant truth, to poifc 
The fcales of juttice with an even hand: 

Jut then 'tis great, 'tis juft to fyinpathize— 
Xlfe wherefore breathe ye in a chriHian land^ 

SlQce 
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Since he has paid the forfeit of the lawt, 
indulge his friends the tribute of a figh ; 

It will not wrong a fufTring natlou*s caufe ; • 
Heav'n loves the drop that gufh from Pity's eye* 

No longer let Revenge purfue its blow, 
Nor Scandal ftrive his mem'jy to degrade ; 

Let deep Oblivion bury all his wo. 
And o'er his foibles fpread her friendly (hade* 

Ch ! then (if yc can grant a bo#n ib great> 
Forgive the muie, if o'er bts cnould'ring bier^ 

In kind condolence for his haplefs fate. 
She gen'rons drops the fympathetic tear. 

But ify emerging forth from Timc*li dark womb^ 
Truth ihould exculpate his inglorious Haiaei 

Will not each firitoa reverence hts tooib. 
And future bards ironaortalize kit £MBe ? 

Thy foes miid owa, and while they own, aAnlre^ 
O Byng ! thy calm compofare at thine end ^ 

Too late (thou victim to thy coantry's tre) 
Unbiafs'd Reafon ihews herfelf thy frieiid* 
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Imitation op the 9th ode of the 4tb book 
of horace* 

to a friend. 

ThO* born where Devon's hills arifc, 
Where tempefts fweep along the ikies, 

And fpoii the face of day : 
Yet fliall this verfc in future times 
Be read with thofe of happier climes, 

Plimes where the oiufes ilray. 

Tho* Mihon*6 brows with bays we twine, 
And flyle him wonderful ! divine ! 

^Th' immortal ! and the bard ! 
Yet Pppe, with cv*ry grace replete. 
In fenfe, and harmony complete. 

Still claims our juA regard. 

Still Dryden's nervous numbers charm 
Equal, majeftic ; fall, and warm, 

He bears his fire along : 
By turns the various verfe he tries, 
And bids each paffion fall or rife, 

Jufi as he ihifts the fong. 
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Nor even Waller wc difdain. 

Nor CowIey*8 penfive, moral AraiOy 

Nor Shakefpeare's magic art ; 
Shakefpeare, like Sophocles, fublime. 
Subdue^ the foul, in fpite of time. 

And fearches ev*ry heart ! 

Sedley, tho* loofe, and light as air, 
Still chears the gay« and fires the fair. 

So free his fancy roves I 
Behn breathes her love-fighs fttll around. 
Still from he^ harp the notes refound| 

Soft as the dovrn of doves* 

Nor gentle Rofamond alone, 
Admir*d the tinfel of a throne, 

Or felt th* enlivening glow ; 
Nor firft the defpVate Heniy made 
The pointed pike a paltfade, 

To flop th* impetuous foe, 

Britain had felt the hand of war, 
Before (he faw the Julian (tar, 

Within her regions rife : 
Brave Caradacus did no more, 
Than many men had done before. 

To wia bright honour's prize. 
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^Before bold Bonduca became, 
Th' avenger o£ a daughter's £aaie. 

The fcourge of lawlefs luft : 
Before great AJfred wore the crown, 
Liv*d others of as much fenown. 

At noble, wife, and juft. 

But all inYad oblivion ileep ; 

No mufe had tbejr their worth to weep. 

Or to record their lo^ : 
In vain they fought, in vain tliey bled ; 
Their names unfung, their aAi iianad^ 

They died, and are forgot. 

Vice fares like virtue in tlie grave % 
The mafler there is like theilave^ 

No chara£^ers remain : 
No marks of all the £oa* of men^ 
Unlefs fage Hiftory lends her pea^ 

Or Poetry her flraio. 

Then let me not leave thee to lie 
In filence and obfcurity. 

My patron, and my friend ! 
But let the God of Vede. mfpire 
2fy bofom now with M his fire. 

Thy worth to «ecamiu€&4i t 
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With fteady head^ with tender faeatt. 
With condud void of fraud or art^ 

With temper firm and fvoei 
You feem in ev*ry fccoe the fame, 
Nor fortune court, nor fortune bUme^ 

But judge as ought to be* 

Difcerniog, uncornipt, and bold^ 
UnawM by power, unhurt by gold^ 

That tamer of the mind i 
Deceitful av'rice (hall no more 
Enfoare the rich, or crulh the poor^ 

While you befriend mankind. 

Nor yet for once you a<ft aright, 
Or (leal like meteors, on the fight. 

That glare, and pafs away : 
But condant, equal^ good, and true. 
You charm alike at cv'ry view. 

And charm alike each day. 

Humanity (hall boaft her foo. 
Shall tell the triumphs he has won. 

The wretched he has bleft : 
8hall tell how oft the lenient care 
Hath footh'd the terrors of defpair, 

And fet the foul at red. 
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Should Fortune from her flowing hand 
Increafe your wealth, enrich your land, ^ 

And pour her gifts profufe : 
Abfurd f twould be if we iiiouid call 
You happy, tbo' poiTefs'd of all, 

Without a will to ufe. 

He only feels the joy fincere 
Who a^s with nxoderation here, 

Unfway'd by lo?e or hate ; 
Who wifely ufes what is giv'n ; 
Or bravely bears the will of heaY^n : 

Refign'd in ey*ry ftate* 

Who dreads not death fo much as ihame ; 
Who (lands unfuUy'd in his fame ; 

Uncheck'd in virtue's race : 
Such, fuch a one is not afraid 
To periih in his country's aid. 

Or fhare his friend's difgrace. 
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WHICH DR. FRANKLIN WROTE FOR UlMSELFf 
•OHS YEARS AGO. 



The Body of 
Benjamin Franklin 
Boflon, Printer; 



like 



Digitized by 



Google 



C $« ] 

like the Cover of an old Bookf 

itt Contents torn out, 

Hnd fiript of its lettering and gildingi 

lies herei 

food for worms ; 

jret the Work itfelf will not be lofl^ 

for it ihall 

(as he believed) 

appear once more, 

10 a new and beautifiil Edition, 

rcvifed, and corre6ied, 

by the AUTHOR. 

AN EPIGRAM, ON SEEING LADT A— r's PICTTfRIf y 

When her dear Portrait was to A— r fliewn, "^ ^* 

Adom*d with charms and beauty — not her own \ 
Where Reynolds pitying nature, kindly made 
Such lips ! fuch eyes ! as A— r never had, 
•* Ye Gods !** (he cries, in extacy of heart, 
•♦ How near may nature be expred by art ! 
'^ Well*— it IS wondVous like ! — nay, let me die, 
•* My very pouting lip !— and killing eye !" 4^ 
—Sincere and blunt, as Manly in the play, 
Her Lord replies-*-** Like, Madam, did you fay? 
•* The pifture bears this likenefs, it is true, 
•• The Portrait's pirintcd, love— and fo are you ! 

KiTTT Carmine. 

The . 
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THE MONKIES, 

TO 0V% MODERN BEAUX. 

Whoever with curlotR eye hag rangM 
Through Ovid't tales, has ften, 

How Jove, incensM, to monkies changM 
A tribe of worthlefe men. 

Repentant, loon th' offending race 

Intreat the ii^jur^d powV, 
To give them back the human face^ 

And reafon*s aid reflore, 

Jove, footh'd at length, his car inclinM, 
And granted half their prayV ; 

But th' other half he bade the wind 
Difpcrfe in empty air. 

Scarce had the Thnnderer giv'n the nod, 
, That fliook the vaulted ikies. 
With haughtier air the creatures (Irode, 
And (IretchM their dwindled fize. 

The hair in curls luxuriant now 
Around their temples fpread ; 

The, tail, that whilom hung bdoW, 
^ow dangled from their head. 
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The head remains unchanged within , 

Nor alcer'd much the face ; 
It dill retains its oative grin, 

And all its old grimace* 

The hoUodr cheeks began to fill. 
Yet meagre look'd and wan ; 

The mouth inceflant chatterM flill, 
But mock'd the voice of man. 

Thus half transform'd, and half the fame, 
Jovt bade them take their place, 

(Reftoring them their ancient claim) 
Among the human race. 

Man with contempt the brute fiirvey'd, 

Nor would a name beftow: 
But woman likM the motley breed. 

And called the thing Beau. 

EPIGRAM. 

I HAVE loft my miftrrfs, horfc, and wife, 
And when I think on human life, 

Cry mercy 'twas no worfe. 
My miftrcfs fickly, poor and old , 
My wife damnM ugly, and a fcold, 

I am forry for m/ horie. 



Vol. V. 
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TO CLARA. 

Dear thoughtlefs Clara^ to my verfe attend| 

Believe for once thy lover and thy friend, 

Heav'n to each fex has various gifts affign'd. 

And fliewn an equal care of human kind ; 

Strength does to man^s imperial race belong, 

To your's that beauty which fubdues the ftrong* 

But as our ftrength, when mifapply'd is lof(, 

And what fhould fave, urges our ruin mofi : 

Juft io^ when beauty proflituted lies, 

Of bawds the prey, of rakes th' abandon^ prize ; 

Women no more their empire can maintain, 

Nor hope, vile flaves of luft, by love to reign* 

Superior charms but make their cafe the worfe ; 

When what was meant their bleffing, proves their ^ 

curfe. 
O nymph ! that might, rcclin*d on CuptJ^t breaft^ 
Like Pfycbe footh the god of love to reft : 
Or, if ambition mov'cl thee, Jove enthral, 
Brandifli his thunder, and dire^ its fall ; 
Survey thyfelf, contemplate ev*ry grace 
Of that fweet form, of that angelic face. 
Then Clara lay, were thofe delicious charms 
Meant for lewd brothels, and rude ruffians arnui 
No, Clara, no ; that perfon, and that mind, 
Were form'd by naturd, and by hcav*a defign*d 

For 
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For nobler ends % to tfaefe return, tho* late, 

Return to thefe, and fo redrefs thy fate. 

Think, Clmra^ think, (nor will that thought be vain) 

Thy Have, thy Hany^ doom'd to drag his chain 

Of lore, ill-treated and abusM, that he 

From more inglorious chains might refcue thee ; 

Thy drooping health refior'd by his fond cares, 

Once more thy beauty its full luftre wears. 

Mov'd by his love, by his example taught. 

Soon (hall thy foul, once more with virtue fraught. 

With kind and generous truth thy bofom warm. 

And thy far mind, like thy fair perfon, charnu 

To virtue thus, and to thyfelf reftor'd. 
By all admired, by one alone adored. 
Be to thy Harry ever kind and true. 
And live for him, who more than dy'd for you* 

MAXIM. 

Gentle manners, virtuous lives, 
Makeeafy hulbands, happy wives. 
Thefe are the only means we know. 
To make a little heav'n below. 

E CONTRA. 

Angry manners, vicious livesp 

Make wretched hulbands, curfed wives* 

D a An^ 
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And hence fuch evils take their birtb. 
And make a little hell on earth. 

IDEM. 

Two eafy things will fatisfy mankind. 
An eafy fortune and an eafy mind : 
But the one thing that gives a man content. 
Is a good confcience, from a life well fpent. 

EPIGRAM. 

I Tell thee, dear girl, and believe me Wis true, 

1 never beheld fuch a creature as you. 

Such wit ! and fuch beauty ! — fuch ftate and fuch 

pride ! 
Thou ne'er had'fl an equal fince Jezebel died. 
Fine fliape, and fine face, with a fimper fo thievifh ! 
Yet artful, deceitful, ill-natur'd, and peevifti. 
God moulded thy face, but the devil thy heart ; 
What a pity the devil fhould fpoil the befl part ! " 

NONPARIEL. 

When Shakefpearc died he left behind, 
No mortal of an equal mind. 
When Garrick play'd he livM again, 
Unrival'd 'mongft the fons of men. 



But 
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But Garrick dies ! and (mark the fequel) 
The world will never fee their equal. 

W. O. 

TO A YOUNG LADY WEEPING. 

BY JOHN KENT| E8Q4 

The Cupids that rejoiced to lie 
In Caelia's foul-enchanting eye, 
PerceivM th* ineftimable tear. 
Upon the fparklingball appear « 
Sudden they rofe, by magic art 
To drive it backward to the heart ; 
In vain'— along the cheek it glides, 
And near the beauteous bofom hides. 

Thither to fearch they quick repair, 
And, wondering find a Venus there. 
** Mine is thfc prize,** the goddefs faid, 
" And here, in honour to the maid, 
'* Around this captivating fpace 
** A magazine of arrows place ; 
** And frequent from the fatal blow 
«* Th* unerring (hafts be fure to throw. 

** Till in a once unruffled breaft, 

•* To pain and plcafe they deeply rt^m 

«* From nat'ral wounds thus miracles arife, 

** And whilft l\i^ friend exifts, theiover dies." 
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AK EPIGKAM ON MISS ELSANOR AMBROSE, A €1« 

LEBRATED BEAUTY IN DUBLIN. 

BT TH& LATE EARL OP CHE8TSRFIBD. 

In TlaviaU eyes is cveiy grace, 

She's handfome as (he couM be ; 
With Jacobus beauty in her face. 

And Efau*s where it (hou'd be. 

AM ANSWER. 

FlAVIA's a name a deal too free 

With holy writ to blend her ; 
Henceforth let Nell Sufanna be. 

And Cbejerfield the Eldeu 

WRITTEN ON A WINDOW* 

W^ISE-was the man, with emblematic hand, 
Who firft on this tranfparent plate of fand 
The name of woman, nature's fairefi queen, ■ 

Difplay'd, engraven with the diamond keen : I 

* tVell knew he, that the glafs and jewel join'd, 
Were trueft emblems of her face and mind. 
In bounteous woman, for from woman flows 
The foarce of evVy bldSog life beftows, 

A th6u»- 
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A thoufand charms, a thoafand fauitt uixttc. 
At frail as glafs, tho' as the diamond blight* 

AN EPIGRAM. 

SaY8 a beau to a lady — pray name, if you can, 
Of all your acquaintance, the handfomeft man. 
The lady replied — if you'd have me fpeak true, 
He's the handfomeft man, that^s the mod unlike yoil. 

HILARY TBKM, 1766* P TSRSUS C, IN TttB 
COMMOK-PLEAS* 

Two minifters in the republic of letters. 
Had a quarrel, as oft is the cafe of their betters ; 
They did not, like mortals, decide it with fwords^ 
But refied their caufe on the power of words* 
'Squire P was the PlatntiflT, lady C the defendant. 
The Point of Precedence the Cauie then dependaivC p 
And I was appointed the Judge, I aflure ye ; 
One-and twenty remained, * which made up the 

Grand Jury* 
All matters adjufted, at length came the day. 
When 'fquire P thus Politely Propounded his Plea f 

* Ofthealphabet* 
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That I ever was found ia Contentton til! acfir 

My bittereft enemy dare not avow : 

If of this my opponent be equally Clear, 

May hereafter at large, and more fully appear* 

When the kingdom of letters firft appear'd on this 

ilage. 
By feme fnppofed Prior to the faro*d golden age, 
3 then was appointed to, indeed, a low flation, 
But reded well PleasM with the good of the nation : 
The Poll then affign'd me Tve held to this day, 
A'ld filPd it with honour, Til venture to fay. 
And here let me hope that it will not difpleafe. 
In fo weighty a matter, if I found my own Fraife : 
Had I ever defe.tedor quitted my Poft, 
Muft not ts^ry thing Precious ftraightway haye been 

lof}; 
Would your Parliament, Privilege, Property, Power^ 
PeprivM of my aid, fubfift for one hour ? 
Your Peers and your People depend up^^n me, 
And a Prince is no Prince if deprivM of a P, 
Thus true to my truft, 1 Performed my duty. 
And no one will fay that I have not been true t'you. 
But now to the fubje£l of this day*3 debate— 
A new member has lately Crept into theftate. 
And takes way of the moft of the Primaeval letters,* 
Tho* their ages alone will prove *cm her betters ; 
• Lady C holda the third plact in the alphabet. 
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An upftarf (he is, no one knows whence fhe CamCf 
Nor Hebrews, nor Greeks • ever heard of her namc^ 
Uninvited (lie Comes, none her aid did implore. 
We may want it as well as for ages before : 
*Twere eafy to prove beyond difputation, 
She*s unfit to refide in a Civiliz'd nation ; 
Of ev'ry Cabal flic's the firft grand promoter. 
No Capital Crimes are Committed without her* 
But I trefpafs too long, fo with humble fubmiffioOp 
To this worfliipful bench I Prefer this Petition j — • 
That this new lady C, who appeared but of late. 
Be from henceforth for ever expell'd from our (late I 
Or if youVe difposM to flicw Pity unto her, 

And Continue her iiill, let her fit next the door ; 
At leaft, let her fit On a feat below me. 

And always give Place to Petitioner P. 
Lady C now arofe, and with deliberation, 

Thus drove to Confute this grand accufation* 
I ftiall not begin, as is done now-a-days. 

To PulPit in Public my own Private Praife; 

Nor ftiall Pafiion Provoke me to ferve my own ends^ 

By Proclaiming aloud the faults of ray friends. 

I'm accus'd to this Court as an upftart intruder, 

Uninvited, unwanted, and what is ftlll ruder, — 

• There is no letter C in the Grtek or Hebrevr 
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Of Capital Crimes, Cabals, and what not ; 

Tho* this Court are all Confcious I was ne'er in a 

Plot. 
Of a bill of ezdufioB I'm no way afraid,. 
For there's none of you all but at times waat my aid* 
And as to degrading, I humbly fiibmit. 
To whatever this worihtpfuL Court ihall think fit : 
Yet I hope you*ll Confirm me in the feat that I fit on t 
2Jy rank is ftill higher * at the Court of Great-Bri« 

tain : 
There unrival'd I fiand, and give place unto none 
8ut the Monarch (God blefs him) who fits on the 

throne* 
Tho' thus highly exalted, to all I appeal. 
If by Pride I e'er injur'd our great Commonweal | 
To which of you have I Precedence deny'd. 
For the good of the Public was always my guide. 
I march, in the front when the Cafe demands Care^ 
In dang'rous eroergenCe I'm feen in the rear ; 
To none of you all was my aid e'er refusM,, 
Not even to him by whom I'm accus'd : 
The Perfe^ion he boads of, whate'er his Conceit, 
Without my ConCurrenCe Can ne'er be Compleat j 
3ut to you, Confcript fathers, my Caufe I Com. 

mend- 
Then Curtfy'd Compos'dly, and fo made an end. 



* Charlotte, Queen* 
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Botli Parties were now ordered out of t4ie Places 
Till the judge and the jury ConfidePd the Cafe ; 
True flatefmen they were ; the Chief Point in debater 
Was to end the difpute without hurting the date. 

After Pros and Cons many, rofe W the fage, 
For Wifdom and Worth the delight of the age ; 
And mov*d that Yquire P Ihould withdraw his Peti«^ 

tion, 
And join lady C in a new Coalition : 
That all former quarrels be now laid afide^ 
And the Parties advis'd to be clofely ally*d : 
That the benefits which from this union- w^uIJ 

fpring^ 
Muft make it to all a deiireable thing. 

To this Prudent motion the aflembly agree^ 
And the Partjes being Cali'd| they are told the d<|^ 

crec. 
They both by their looks appear well content f 
So P made propofalsy and C gave Confent.- 

Thus ended at length this troublefome Caufe, 
And thro' the whole Court rung a buz of applaufe p 
The genius of letters flood invifibly by, 
And joyfully help'd to make one in the Ciy : - 
** May the hands ne*cr divide which this day have- 
been Plighted', 
^ May the P's and the C'i be for ever united.'* 

But here, led the witlings miflake what I mean^. 
£kid give to my lines a Conflru(5tion obfcene ; 

P 6 Giw 
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Give me leave to explain them, and fliew how they're 

bit— 
FoV C ftands for Chatham^ and P ftands for Pin. 



£ 



iT THE BNCOENIA, HELD AT OXFORD, JULY I773f 
fOR THE RECEPTION OF THE RIGHT HON. PR£^ 
9ERIC LORD NORTH, CHANCELLOR OF THE 
VNIVBRSJIY: WRITTEN BY DR. T^HBELER, 

professor of foetry j and set to music 
by dr. hayes. 

recitative; 
Daughters of Beauty, who cnrapturM bail 
The Virgin Quire, in that romantic vale 
Where Ifis down her green-enamel*d edge 
Glides in foft eddies o*er the waving fedge ; 
-And Cherwell from his ofier'd bed 
Oft hears the fairies' printiefs tread. 
When mifty night with filent pace 
Steals gradual o'er their circling chace : 
And you, illu.'rious Chiefs, who glow 

With ardour for your country's weal. 
Yet, 'mid the call of patriot zeal. 
At Pbttbus' ihrine with tranfport bow : 
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AIR* 

From bijfy fcenes to thefc embowcr'd retreatt 
Your (Icp aufpicious mitred Sheldon greets ; . 
While Peace, attendant atherhallow'd fane. 
Parent of Science, fwells your foiemn train* 

RECITATIVE* 

Mark, where the fiend of War, on h^ivock bent. 

Gigantic ranges o^er Moldavia's land. 
And Warfaw's fons, by feuds remorfelefs rent, 

Reludant own the Vigor's ftern command ! 
Hefperia views the gathering cloud 

From Gallia rife, and lowering Spain ; 
WhUe floating bulwarks with their thunders loud 

Affright the Naiads of th* Egean mam. 

RECITATIVE. 

Britannia fits inthron'd in awful flate. 
Sole Arbitrefs ferene; *^ and what ihe wills^ if 
Fatfi.'' 

AIR. 

Heroes in the ghailly fight 

Vainly vaunt atchievements brave ; 

Check, O check your lawlefs might t 
Valour conquers but to favc« 
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Happier they, whom Wifdom*8 lor& 
Prompts to frame the foeial plan ; 
Fraught with Science* richeft ftore, 
li'd to blefs and perfed man. 

RECITATIVE* 



IkirCapo^ 



What martial fons, once proud of thy behe(l|c 

O Rticdyciria, blazon wide the page 
By Memory marked ! full' many a royal gueft 
Here nnis'd attentive to the hoary fage« 
Lion-heiirtcd Ridiard's fpear 

Glitter'd firft in * Beaumont's fliade ;• 
Here he couchM his lance, and here 
Panttd for the bold Crufede. 
Henry, f thunder-bolt of war, 
Here p ann*d hi^ hard left deeds ; here learnt to wieldi 

His maiden fword, and hurl the ma% bar ; 
Here grafp the mimic fliield*. 

& E c I T A T L y- £• 

Enough, heroic fouls, of cruel fight ; 

F 01 give, if milder arms invite 

The grateful mufe for foeial worth to twine 

The wreath of Honour fnatchM from Virtue's (hrlnc* 

• Nctr Worceftcr college ; once i feat of Henry II. 
^ Hen. V. edacated at Qjieea*s-coUcge. 

ft Y M-- 
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• ^ M P H O If T^ 

RECITATIVE. 

Heard ye, while echoing from yon azure fphcre 
Piophctic accents ftruck th^aftoniih?d car t 



I fee the fovereign form defcend. 

And wrapt in ftolc majcflic, downward bendb. 

RECITATIVE, 

firitons, if aught ye boaft of Crefly's field^^ 

[a e C O MP A N I E D.] 

Where many a crimfonM helm and batter'd fhicld^ 
By delving plowmen turned, rccals the name 
Of Edward, high enrolls by deathlefs Fame;; 

That praife be mine. But better far 
The peaceful fway, than fpoils of favagc war 
To Me, or Bolingbroke'« undaunted fon. 
On Poiaou's tented plains by valour won. 
With croude^ canvas winged, *tis your^s to fwtep 
Golconda's fcorcs, and darken all" the deep. 
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AIR* 

But flay, you bold advcnt'rers (lay ; 

Nor, blithfome o'er the briny furgc. 

With mad'ning fpeed mifguided urge 
To pearly Ind' your heedlefs way. 
What boots it that my Edward led 

In Freedom's caufe his eager van j 

If you, relentlefs foes to man, 
O'er fruitful ciimea dire famine fpread ? 

KECITATIVE, 

Yet haply ftiall a Bruufwick*s rule benign, 
By faplence counfel'd, prune your daring wing, 

And diftant tribes with hafte coofign 
Their wav'ring homage to a guardian King. 
Afja, no more thy guiltlefs natives mild, 

By ruthlefs hand defpoii'd. 
Frantic their fabled Genii fliall invoke 
With wizard rites, and curfe their galling yoke* 

AIR. 

Ye chiefs, who near your liege's throne 
Attendant, hold the helm of ilate ; 

As Edward's tilting barons (hone 
In royal Windfor's trophied gate ; 
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O think, while on your puiflknt thigh 
The myftic garter firm you bind, 
From chat quaint badge what leilbns high 
Receding warm each opening mind. 
The generous youths near Ilis* flream, 
' Who joyous hail a fovereign's choice, 
C row n M by R hedy ci d a*8 voicci 
With rival. ardour catch th' indrudtive theme. 

BEciTATiVE. [ Accompanied.^ 

•* Goodnefs, deckM with g'ory, wide 
" Darts her luftre, heav*nly bright ; 

<• Fame, to Virtue unally'd, 
** Shines— the meteor of a night*** 

CHORUS. 

The generous youths near Ifis' flream| 
Who joyous hail a fovercign's choice, 

Crown'd by Rhcdycina's voice. 
With rival ardour catch th' inftrudive theme* 

ODE, 

AS IT OUGHT TO HAVE BEEK PERFORMED AT TH« 
ENCOENIA HELD AT OXFORD, JULY X773« 

RECITATIVE. 

Sons of Corruption, who obedient hail 
The Treafury Bench| in that frequented vale 

Where 
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Where Thames in curling eddies gently glides. 

And W' .ne has oft changed fides ; 

Where drunken watchmen in the (Ireet, 

Hear the prowling harlot's feet. 

When mifty night with fiient pace. 

Steals gradual o'er the wanton chace ; 

Andyouy degenerate Peers, who glow 

With ardour for the Privy Seal, 

Yet 'mid the call of venal zeal, 
At Dullnefs' fhrine with reverence bow* 

AIR. 

From fcenes at court, to thefe once leam'd retreats^ 

Your fteps aufpicious Dr. W r greets, 

While Sleep, attendant at her drowfy fane. 
Parent of eafe, envelopes ail your train* 

RSCITATIYE* 

Mark where the Gold Coin A^ on harock bent^ 

Gigantic rages over Britain's land ; 
And Liverymen by feuds internal rent, 
Relu£lant own a T 'd's ftem command* 

M'^*— *r beholds the gathering cloud 

From S h rife, and dreads the cott ; 

While cruel Juries, with their thunders loud. 
Affright the printer of each Evening Poft« 

RRCI* 
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XECITATI YB* 

See M" 'd fits enthronM in dreadful fiate^ 
Sole arbiter fupreme, ** and what he wills is fate. 

AIR. 

•* Scotchmen in St. George's fight/* 

Vainly vaunt atchievements brave ; 
Check, O check your lawlefs mighty 

Oh ftop ! a father's darling fave. 
Happier W s, whom Wifdom's lore 

Prompts to frame th' avenging plan. 
Fraught with Freedom's richefl fiore, 

Skiird to fave a finking land. 

RECITATZVE* 

What font regardlcfs of thy wife beheft, 

O Rhedycina, now difgrace the age 
By treach'ry mark'd ! full many a recreant gueft 

Here loung'd, regardlefs of the hoary fage» 
Chicken-hearted N h, they fay, 

Canted firft in Beaumont's (hade ; 
Here he ftudied tricks to play, 

Here his fchemes for lotteries laid* 
F— f the thunder-bolt of vice, 
Here plann'd his hardieil deeds ; here learnt to fliake 
The rattling-box, to hurl the loaded dice. 
And feize the forfeit flake, 

& B C I^ 
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kecitatzve; 

But hence, ye fouU, abandoned ! quit my fight f 

More generous nobie deeds invite ; 
Th* admiring mufe for Patriot Wortht o twine, 
The wreath of honour, fnatch*d from Virtue's flirinCt 

SYMPHONY RECITAT.IVE. 

Heard ye, while echoing from yon* azure fphere. 
Prophetic accents (truck th' aUoni(h*d ear i 

A IS, 

I fee theTovereign form defcend, 

And wrapt in dole majefiic, downward bendt 

KBCXTATivi [ Accompanied, j 

Britons, if aitghtye boaft of Nafeby's field, 

Where many a crimfonM helm, and batterM fliield 
By delving plowmen turn'd, recalls the nam6 
§f Cromwell, high enroU'd by deathlefs fame. 
That praife be mine ; and better far 
Such glorious ftruggles, than a cruel war 
On Caribbs wag'd, by Guildford's wily fon, 
On Vincent's burning plains, by treachery won. 
With crowded canvas wing'd, 'tis your's toTweep 
Golconda's fliores. and darken all the deep* 

AIR* 
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A I K. 

But day, " ye bold ufurpcM," ftay^ 

Nor lawlefs o'er the briny fui^Cy 
With impious fpeed rapacious urge. 

To chartered Ind' your daripg way. 
What boots it that niy W m led, 

Againfi defpotic power, his eager vao^ 
If you, relentlefs foes to man, 

O'er erery right your ihackles fpread ? 

EECITATZrE. 

What ! (hall a Br k*s rule benign, 

By traitors counfellM, prune fair Freedom'i 
wing, 

And diflant tribes to N confign ? 

Is this the duty of a Britifli ? 

Afia, behold ! thy guiltlefs natives mild, 

By M 1 hands defpoil'd ; 

Frantic their feeble Genii (hall invoke 

With wizard rites, and curfe ** their galling yoke.** 

A I R« 

Vipers, who near your liege's throne 
Attendant, feize the helm of ftate, 
(How different Edward's barons Ihonc, 
In royal Windfor's irophied gvU !) 

Each 
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Each mom when apund your thigh 
* The worfted garter clofc yoa bind, 
«« Think on a rope, and gallowg high j** 

f Let them fit heavy on each mind. 

The generous youths near Ifis' fiream, 

Who daily mourn their f— n*s choice, 
Crown'd by Rhedycina's voice. 
With longing ardor hear the pleafing theme* 

ft ECiTATivE [Accompanied.] 

W— — s, whom H e fo much belyM^ 

Will (hine in Engli(h annals bright. 
At Tyburn N with halter ty'd, ^ 

Soon will fink in endlefs night. 

c H o B. ir s* 

The generous youths, near Ifis* ftream. 
Who daily mourn their f n*s choice, 

CrownM by Rhedycina's voice, 
Widi longing ardour hear the pleafing theme. 

• This muft have been the poet's original Wea, for the Garter 
peculiar to the Ordn of St. George, is worn belowthe knee, and not 

** roand the paiflfant thigb." j 

(^ f Let mo fit heavy oa thy Un\ to-morrow. j 

Shakefpeare's Richard III. 

A W 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



t 75 ] 

AV ODB ON A bachelors' MEETING AT CAM*. 
BRIDGE. 

A PARODY ON DRTDEN's 0DB« 

BT A GENTLEMAN OF OXFORD* 

I. 

XWAS at the royal fcaft for won degrees 
By Alma Mater's darling fons of eafe ; 
Aloft in elbow chair 
Their Prefident they rear 
Omnipotently great : 
The mirthful crew were plac'd around ; , 

Each eafy face with carelefs pleafures crown*d, 

Thus recent Bachelors are found : 
Bacchus, dominion's fecond wand ' " 

(Bacchus and all went hand in hand) 
Received ; and downward took his ftand, 
Happy, happy, free from care ! 
None but the gay. 
None but the gay. 
None but the gay fuch pleafures dare. 
II. 
Briik waiters all around 

Removing quick the crumbs, 
With heels mercurial ikim the ground : 
The cuftards fly ; the bottles comes, 
And heav'nly joy infpires. 

The 
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The feaft began from Love, 
^ho leaving blifsfiil feats above, 
Taught man immortal joys to prove : 
No fiery fonii the goddefs bore ; ^ 
No gram unnatural vifor wore : 
She made great Jove Olympia's gueft. 
And foon he fought her fnowy breaft ; 
Then round her flender waift be curl'd. 
There flampt an image of himfelf, a fovVeign €>{ 

the world. 
Each ample goblet with a tofc it crown'd : 
Sweet heav'n-born Venus loud, they Ihout around. 
Sweet heav'n-born Venus loud the roofs rebound. 
With raptiu-M eyes 
Great Prafes fpies . 

Each finifh'd giafi, 
Each bottle pafs, 
New gen'rous caikets rife. 
III. 
Thepraife of much-fam'd Punch great Bacchus fung; 

Of Punch, all-pow'rful, flout, andHrong: 
The foaming bowl in triumph comes ; 
Sound the trumpets, beat the drums ; 
Elate in filvcjr Pride, 
High rolls his threat'ning tide; 
Give each encountVer breath ; he comes, he comes I 
Vacuna, lov'd of all mankind. 

Drinking 
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Drinking joys did firft ordain ; 
Freedom's bleffings are a treafure, 
Drinking is the Graduates* pieafure. 

Rich the treafure. 

Sweet the pleafure, 
Sweet is pleafure after pain, 

IV. 
Big with their prefent ftate the crew grows vain ; 
Burn thcif dry ftudied parchments o*er again, 
And thrice 'gainft rules and fyftems roar amain; 

• The Father faw the madncfs rife, 

Their glowing checks, their ardent eyes ; 

And vvhilft they heav'n and earth dcfy'd, 

ShewM his fcroU, and chcck'd their pride. 

High by the Prefident he fare 

Big with the lift of fate : 

He fung a braggart vainly proud, 

By too fevere a fate, 

Fallen, fallen, fallen, fallen, 

Fallen from his high eftate, 

And humbled in the crowd; 

Deferted at his utmoft need. 

All his boaftcd knowledge fled : 

Now on the fecond Tripos laid, 

No power could raife his burthenM head. 

• The Father Is a College Officer, ^ho attends the meetings 
4nd acqiiainrs them with iheir different degroes. 

Vol. V. £ With 
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With downcall looks the filenc'd vatuiter btt^ 

Revolving in his alter'd foul 
The fchemes on which he had been fed ; 

And now a curfe in fecret Aole, 
And (hook his empty head. 
V. 
The feeling father grievM to fee 
Bad luck brought to the next degrees 
He will'd the killing found to check. 
And pity mov'd him thus to fpeak : 
Gently dull in lengthened numbers. 
Thus he foorh'd his foul to {lumbers* 
Vainly dull are • fophifli troubles s 
Honours arc but empty bubbles ; 
Ccafing, foon as they're beginning, 
Stud)*8 ail our eafe deftroying : 
Happier days thou haft been winning, 
Thirik\ then think them worth enjoying; 

The mighty bottle fiands befide thee. 

Take the good the gods provide thee. 
The msny rend the ikies with loud applaufe t 
But Bacchus could alone diflblve the caufe. 

The youth difdaining to reveal his pain, 
Piied hard the bowl 
That eafed his foul, 

/nd fiird and drank, fili'd and drank, 

Fiird and drank, and fili'd again; 
* A 3u^^h h% man who wauts bui one year of being a Bachelor. 

At 
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At length in feas of mighty liquon drown^iT, 
He droop'd his o'crcharg'd head, aad kifsM the 
ground. . 

VI. 
Produce the fatal fcroll again : 
But now produce a happier ftrain. 
Salute the youth who fits bcfidc him, 
A* Wrangler^s wrrcath the gods provide him. 
Hark, hark, the envy'd found 
Has raifed up his head 
Who fo lately was dead, 
And amazed he flares round. 
Revenge, revenge, he trembling cries, 
See the fiiatter'd glafs flies; 
Hear his blafphemous prayers ; 
Hear his threats— his defpairs ; 
See the fparkles that flalh from his eyes I 
Behold he rends his band, 
Takes a glafs in his hand— 
This is his ghoft, whom the ProSors had (lain, 
And whofe f groats ftill remain 
In clutches profane* 

* The twelve firft Bachelors are called Wranglcrj. 

+ Every man, upon being admitted a meaibcr of the Univerfit/, 
depofitt 3$ 4d. wJ.ich is called his groats j and if npon taking i.is 
degrees, he is fouad to be extremely ignorant, thefe j^oat« arc not 
returned. 

E » Now 
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Now ye valiant bands. 

Seize him-rhoid back his hiuids I 
Behold how he tofles the bottles on high^ 
How he aims at whom Fortune had fed, 
And laurelM temples of the Wrangler's head. 
The bowl's ample form he in vain flrivcs to wield j 
Stout Bacchus oppofes his dazzling ihield ; 

The way great Prsefes led^ 

To light him to his bed, 
Whilfi fix fam'd champions bear him off the field. 



The following Epitaph wtt infcribcd by Lord — — oa a 
Marble PiUar creAed to the Memory of a farourice It a Li Air 
Gt EYHouNDi which died at his Lordfhip*s Hoiife in Town, and 
was fert down in a Marble Cuffin, in a Hearfe and fix, to be ia« 
tcrred in hii Lord (hip's Park* 

SisTE Viator! 
Nee mirare fupremo cffcrri honore 

£xtin£ium Catulum. 

Sed qualem ! quern, forma infignis, 

Niveufque candor. 

Amor, obfequium, fides 

Domini delicias face re, 

Cujus lateri ?dhsefit 

Conviva alSduiis, fociufque tori. 

Illo 
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lllo comite, via animi hcrilis ddaffata^ 

logeniiiirii roenteinque horam fumebftU,^ 

lilis pro mentis 

Non ingratiu herus 

Marmpre^ hl^c uru4 

Mortuum deiieos locavit. 

On another Ade of the Colutnn was inrcrlbedy 

Injuriofo ne pede proruas 
Stantem columnaniv 

*The Clergyman ^f ib« PariAi being ofl«ricled that fucb ftooMrl 
fiiould le paid Co a Doo, wrote the following B»itapn on a 
differeju fidt of the Cohimn, and infcribed it ■ 

^^-m^^^T LORD ■ ON BIS DOO BOITAIJU 

In 

Stay, traveller, and fee what's hero 

That makes this might/ pother; • 
An epitaph to make folks laugh. 

Which one dog gives another. 

II. 

Two dogs there were, as doth appear,. 

Tho* this may fecm an odd talc ; 
One's name was Bob, a witty dog, 

The other's name was Bobtail. 

E 3 Tojjcthcr 
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III. 

together they did fport and play; 

One bed, one houfe held either ; 
Great pity 'twas in fuch a cafe, 

They died not both together i 

IV. 
That men might fay another day. 

Of thefe two dogs moft civil— 
So Bobtail's gone to Cerberus down. 

But Bob's gone to the Devil. 

V. 

But kinder fate has chang'd their fiate, 
Bobtail has 'fcap'd the halter. 

It mayn't be fo with Bob, you know, 
Unlefs bis manners alter. 

VI. 

Since M— h can a dog make mao. 

Upon death's fad difailer ; 
My merry roufc could not refufe 

To make a dog o'th' mafter. 

VII. 
And yet her fong would be too long, 
/Their virtues to fum up t' ye | 
Since no man could ever tell 
Which was the greater puppy. 
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THE DEATH OF CRUSO^ 

AN ODE, 
ON THB MURDER OP MtSS 3MITH*8 FAVORITE D00« 

TWAS when the Gods, if fuch there arc. 
That make the iifefui dog their care, 

To Fate confign'd their charge ; 
Poor Crufo, of the pointing kind, 
With nofe fagacious fnufTd the wiod^ 

And rang'd the field at large. 

Hit mifirefft, like the Emprefi Qiieen, * 
Whofe thunder twice had fliook the greeO| 

Whofe light'ning twice had kill'd ; 
Once more rechargM the nit'rous bed^ 
V^ith fatal bolts of rounded lead. 

With death her engine fiU*d, 

In aA to fire like mighty Jove* 
Who grafps the forked (haftt aborei 

She flood and took her aim : 
Her faithful dog had mark'd the bare^ 
3ut, O ! before (he cry'd, beware. 

His evil genius came* 

^ Th«£Dpniso£Eaffi% famomfurilM aitofiliOMuig. 
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lifTanc^'s eycconfcfs'd he ibod, 
The owlet of fome neighb'ring wood. 

And thus with boding voke ; 
Or take away your dog, he hoots, 
Or ftraight this gun your favVite ihoots 

So, Madam, make your choice. 

^hc bravM her foe with courage found, 
I But foon, too foon, poor Crufo found 

No pit^ from'fuch birds : 
*r\\a9 not the eagle, god-like fowl, 
No bird of Jove,, but S c'g owJ, 

That fcreamM thefe dying wordf : 

*• By Minden's God, another Mars, 
*^ By all his honours and bis fears, 

*• 1 fwcar by his ciommand : 
*' By him that owns this wide domain, 
** I fwear by mighty L — G— — n, 

*• His awful Bird ♦ I ftand.'' 

\ 
In Anna*s fliape Minerva came. 

And Wifely thus reply'd the dame : 

" If S e's owl you be, 

** Know, offspring of another nelJ, 

'* The bird that fits upon my creft^ ^ . 

5* Is Wifdom's type, not thee. 

• The miDc of L— — G— 'i keeper* 



« Ikmow 



Digitized by 



Google 



Digitized by 



Google - 



Digitized by 



Google 



Digitized by 



Google 



Digitized by 



Google 



* I know thy roaftcr too, (he cry'd, 
•* That c L— d thou haft bely'd, 

** In cv'iy flatt'riog note : 
^^ I heard it from the trump of fame. 
•* Tho* riches now have changed hU name, 

«« D r changed hit coat.'* 

Enrag'd, the angry bird of G ge, 

With fury made his piece difgorge 

The leaden food of death r 
Too clofe the (hot-like bullet flew, 
And piercM the heart, as Crufo drew 

His laft, but eafy breath. 

The after fcene lies undcfcribM ; 
Apollo had the mules brib'd^ 

To aid no poet then : 
Of Anna's griefs I fain would fing, 
But dare not pluck from Fancy's wing. 

An uninfpired pern 

anacreontic; 

THE CAPTIVATED BEE; OR, LITTLE FILCHEJft* 

A3 Julia once a flumb*ring lay. 
It chanc'd a bee did fly tharway, 
(After a dew, or dew-like fliow'r) 
To tipple freely in a flow'r. 

£ J jFor 
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For feme rich flower he took the lip 
Of Julia, and began to fip ; 
But, when he felt he fuckt from thence 
Honey in the quinteiTencey 
He drank fo much he fcarce could ffir ; 
So Julia took the pilferer. 
Being thus furpriz'd, (as filchers ufe) 
He thus began himfelf t' excufe : 

Sweet Lady-flower ! I never brought 
Hither to you one thieving thought ; 
But taking thofe rare lips of your's 
For gay, frefli, fragrant, lufcious flowers, 
I thought I there might take a tafle, 
Where fo much fw^eetnefi ran to wafte. 
Befides, know this, 1 never ding 
The flower that gives me nourUhingi 
But with a kifs, or thanks, repay^ 
The hone}' that I bear away. 

This faid, he laid his little/r^ 
Of honey 'fore her Ladyfliip, 
And told her (as fome tears did fall) 
That thai he took, and that was all i 
At which ilie fmird, and bade him go^ 
And take his bag; but thus much know, 
When next be came a pilf ring fo. 
He fliould from her full lips derive 
Honey enough to drown bis wife» 
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'JL'n IVVEWTORY O? DR. fWIFT*! OOODfy ITPOW 
LENDING HIS HOUSE TO THE BISHOP Of M— '♦ 

[Not printed in h» Works.] 

An oaken broken elbow chair; 
A caudle-cup without an ear; 
A batter'd, (hatier'd, a(h bedftead ; 
A box of deal without a lid ; 
A pair of tongs, but out of joint ; 
. A poor old poker without point ; 
A pot that's crackM acrofs, around 
With an old knotted garter bound ; 
An iron lock ^ ithout a key ; 
A wig with hanging quite grown grey ; 
A pair of bellows without pipe ; 
A curtain worn to half a (Iripe; 
Adifli, which migit good meat afford once i 
An Ovid, aftd an old Concordance 5 
A bottle-bottom, wooden-pfatter 
(One for meal, and one for water.) 
There is, bcfides, a copper Ikillet, 
Which runs as faft out as you fill it ; 
A candlertick, a pan, and fave-all, 
And thus his houlhold goods you have all, 
Thefe to his Lordfliip, as a friend. 
Till he has built, I'd recommend ; 
They'd ferve his Lordfhip for a flxift, 
Why not, as well as Dr. Swift ? 

£ 6 [tTAN^At 
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fTANZAt WRITTEN TO OBVIATE AK OBJECTXpIf 
TO AN ENGLISH LADY, 

LoyE, thy vot'ry let mc live,. 

1*11 to thee devote my lay ; 
In the joys you only give 

Let me laugh my time away» 

Fairer than the Queen of Love,. 

Ever faithful, ever new^ 
Polly can to rapture move, 

Can compel me to be true. 

Let the rich have gold and care. 

Pomp, and fear the proud obtain ; 
Let the hero madly dare, 

And the learnM be gravely vain. , 

Let them take the varied woe, 

Pomp, or wealth, or fame, impart,. 
All beneath my feet I throw, 

Holding Poliy to my Heart.. 

The editor of Mr. Caw thorne's poems has omitted 
to infert, in his edition, the following copy of 
verfes, which wtre prefixed to that gentleman's ex- 
cellent poem of Abclard to Etoifa, on its origind 
publication. The pamphlet from which thefe 

line* 
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Tints .are taken is become veiy fcarce, and tK^ 
are too excellent to be loft ; I beg therefore to fco 
them in the Fugitive MifccUanyr 

TO MXS8 -— '"y or HORSSMANDBK, III KINT*- 

When WU and science trimmM their wUhcr'a 

bays. 
At Petrarch^s voicey'andl>eam'd with half their r^ys^ 
Some heav'n-born genius, panting to explore 
The fccncs Oblivion wifliM to live no more» 
Found Abelard in Griefs fad pomp array*d, 
And cali'd the melting mourner from the (hade. 
Touched by hie woes^ and kindling at his rage, 
Admiring nations g*ow'd from age to age; 
From age to age the foft infection rs^n, 
Taught to lament the hermit in the man ; 
Pride dropt her creft, Ambition learnM to figh. 
And dove-like Ptry ftreamM in every eye. 

Sick of the world's applaufe, yet fond to warm 
Each maid that knows with Eloife to charm, 
He aiks of verfe to aid his native fire. 
Refines, and ^ ildly lives along the lyre ^ 
Bids all his various paflions throb anew. 
And hopes,- my fair, to fteal a tear from you. 

O bleft with temper, bleft with Ikiii to pour 
LifeVevery comfort on each focial hour ; 

Clufte-- 
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X3iaftc ai thy blufhci, gentle as thy in!cn^ 
Too grave for folly, and too gay for fpleeii | 
IndulgM to win, to foften, to infpire, 
To melt with mufic, and with wit to fire; 
To b end, as judgn^ent tells thee how to pleafi^ 
Wifuom with fnjiles, and majefty with cafe ; 
Alike to virtue as the graces known. 
And proud to love all merit but th> own ! 

Thefe arc thy honours, thcfc wi'l charms fuppl/^ ' 
When thofe dear iuns fhall fet in either eye ; 
While ftie, who, foml of drefs, of paint and place^ 
Ain^s but to be a go<?defs in the face; 
Born all thy fex illunnincs to defpife. 
Too mad for thought, too pretty to be Wife, 
Haunrs for a year tanta ically vain, 
With half our Kribbies d)ing in her train : 
Then finks, as beauty fades and paflion coolt. 
The fcorn of coxcombs, and the jtrft of fools* 

!T0 MR* ALLEN KAMSAY, UPON HIS PUBLISBlXe 
HIS SECOND VOLUME OF POLMS. 

BY MR SOMERVILLE* 

HaTL, Caledonian bard ! uhofe rural ftraint 
Delight the lift'ning hills, and chear the plains ! 
Already polifti'd by fome hand divine, 
Thy j)urer ore what furnace ^n refine ? 

Carclefi 
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Careleft of cenfure, like the fun, ihinelbrfht 
In native iuftre, and intrinfic worth. 
To follow nature is by rules to write, ^ 
She led the way, and taught the Stagirite. 
From her the critic's tafte» the poet's fire. 
Both drudge in vain 'till Ihe from heav'n inipire t 
By the fame guide inAru^d how to foar, 
•Allen is now what Homer was before. 

Ye cholen youths ! who dare like him afpire^ 
And touch with bolder hand the trembling lyre ! 
Keep nature fiill in view ; on her intent, 
Climb by her aid the dani^'rous fleep afcent 
To lading fstme. Perhaps a little art 
Is needful, to plane o'er fome rugged part s ] 
But the moft labour'd elegance and care^ 
T' arrive at full perfection rr.uft delpair. 
Alter, blot out, and write all o'er again, 
Alas ! fome venial fins will yet remain. 
Indulgence is to human frailty due, 
Ev'n Pope has faults, and Addifon a few ; 
But thoie, like mifts that cloud the morning ray. 
Are loft and vauifli in the blaze of day. 
Tho' fome intruding pimple find a place 
Amid the glories of Clarinda's face. 
We flill love on, with equal zeal adore. 
Nor think her lefs a goddefs than before* 
Slight wounds in no difgraceful fears (hall end^ 
Heal'd by the balm of fome good-natur'd friend* 

Ta 
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Itl vaih-fliall cankered Zoilus afTail, 
IVhile * Spence prefides, and Candour holds the fcak* 
Ais generous breaft, nor envy fourt, nor fpite, 
Taught by his f founder's naotto how to write. 
Good manners guides his pen. LearnM without 

pride, 
Tn dubious points not forward to decide. 
If here and there uncommon beauties rife. 
From ilow'r to fk)wV he roves with glad furpriftv 
In failings no malignant pleafure takes. 
Nor rudely triumphs over fmall mi{(akes. 
No naufeous praife, m> biting taunts offend,* 
Wexpedt a cenfor, and we find a friend. 
Poets, inhprov'd by his corre£ting care, 
Shall face theii* foes with more undaunted air, 
Strip'd of their rags fliail like | Ulyffes (hine,-^ 
With more heroic port, and grace divine. 
No pomp of learning, and no fund of fenfe. 
Can e'er atone for loft benevolence. 
May W) ktfham's fons, who in each art excel, 
Aad rival antient bards in writing well, 

• Mr; Spence, Ffllow of New Collcgf, in Oxford, and PoetJ^f 
Profeflbr, who publifhcd fume very candid remaiks on Mr« Pope': 
OdyfTcy. 

f William of Wykcham, whofc motto war, Manners iDaketl* 
M«n. 

t ViJc Homer Od» L. xxiv. 

WlliU 
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While from tjieir bright exam|>le8 taught thtj&Bg^- 
y^Bci emulate their flights with bolder wing^ 
From their own frailties learn the humbler part. 
Mildly to judge in gentlenefs of heart. 

Such critics (Ramfay) jealous for our fame, 
Will not with malice infolently blame. 
But lurM by praife the haggard mufe reclaim. 
Retouch each line 'till all is jiift and neat, 
A work of proper parts, a work almoft compleat. 

So when feme beauteous dame, a reigning toaf^y 
The flowr of Forth, and proud Edioa's boaft, 
Stands at her toilet in her tartan plaid, 
In all her richeft head-geer trimly clad. 
The curious hand«maid, with obfervant eye, 
Correfls the fwelling hoop that hangs awry, 
Thro*cv*ry plait her bufy fingers rove,- 
And now ihe plys below, and then above. 
With pleafing tattle entertains the fair^ 
'Each ribbon fmooths, adjufts each rambling hair, 
'Till the gay nymph in her full hiftre (hine. 
And * Homer's Juno was pot half fo fine. 

* Vide Homer'a Iliad,. L. iir« 
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HPflTLB TO A rtlEND BT THE LATB WILLIAM 
BOGAETH, OCCASIONED BY THE PICTUEE Of 
SIGISMVNDA BEING EETURNED ON Hit BANDS 
BY SIR R. GR08YEN0R, 

To your charge, the other day. 
About my pt£ture and my pay. 

In metre IVe a mind to try. 

One word by way of a reply : 
To rifque, you'll own, *twai moft abfurd. 
Such labour on a rich man's word ) 
To lofe at lead an hundred days 
Of certain gain, for doubtful praife % 
Since living artifts ne'er were paid | j% 

But then you know it was agreed, 
I Ihould be deem'd an artifi dead. 
Like Raphael, Rubens, Guido, Renc| 
This promife drew me fairly in. 
And having laid my pencil by, 
TVhat painter was more dead than I } 
But dead as Guido let me be. 
Then judge, my friend, 'twixt him and me* 
If merit crowns alike the piece, * 
What treafon, to be like in price ? 

• ThepiaonQB theiaaie fabjca fold at a (ak &r ftvr lumaf 
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tecaufe no copy'd line you trace. 
No copy'd colouring, copy*d grace. 
The pt^ure can't be right you're furef 
But fay, my critic conooiileur. 
Moves it the heart, as much or more. 
Than pidure ever did before i 
This is the painter's trueft teft. 
And this Sir R— ^'s felf confeft. 
Uay^ 'tis fo moving, that the Knight 
Can't even bear it in his fight ; 
Then who would tears fo dearly buy. 
As give four hundred pounds to cry ? 
I own he chofe the prudent part, 
Kather to break his word than heart | 
And yet nrtethiiiks 'tis ticklifh dealing, 
With one fo delicate^n feeling* 

However, let the picture ruft. 
Perhaps time's price enhancing duff. 
As ilatues moulder into earth, 
When I'm no more, may mark its worth | 
And future connoiffeurs may rife, 
Honeft as ours, and full as wife, 
To puff the piece and painter too, 
And m»ke me then what Guido*t novr* 



THl 



Digitized by 



Google 



t 9fr J 

THE OLD MAN OF VERONA; 

BY THE EBV. h LANGHOKNE* 

Happy the man, whofc life's whole fccne has laid. 

In the di^ar fields of his paternal home, 
Leans on his ftaf, where once a child he play'd. 

And counts long annals of one little dome. 

* 

He never, wandMng, drank of {(reams unknown. 
Nor bore the toils' of Fortune's various war : 

He hears no temped'^ ^^g^f P^ battlers groan^ 
Nor the wild clamours of the wrangling barr 

tStranger to bufinefs, and the town, tho' near, 
O'er heav'ns clear vault he takes his vifual range, 

Iblarks by its produce the revolving year. 

Its fruits s^nd flowers,, the confuls of its change. 

The fun th^t rifes o'er his eaffem plain. 

Seeks o'er its weilern bounds his nightly fea > 

The day, thus meafur'd in his own domain, 
Smks in the fweet eafe of ruflicity. 
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The oak, that now its tall head proudly rears^ 
He well remembers once an humble fpray^ 

Counts o*er his long contemporary years, 
And, like himfeif, beholds his groves decay* 

Tfao' near Verona, that he knows no more 

Than Indians darkening in the fun*s fierce flame • 

Tho* fame has told him of the Red Sea's (hore. 
He chinks Benacus* borders are the fame. 

Yet health is his, the ftrong limb's finewy might, 
Robuft he fees his third-defcending heirs : 

111 diilant climes let others take delfght. 
His, longer life, and longer journies theirs, 

T O A L A D y, 

%VHO ACCUSED THB AUTHOR OF FLATTERY* 

Say not, fair one, that I flatter, 

Tnift me, what I fpcak Is tnic ; 
Would you have me write a fatire, 

Where the pureft praife is due. 

1 thofe praifes cannot fmother. 

You fo charming fcem to me ; 
What were flattery to another, 

Barely juftice is to thee. 

ON 



Digitized by 



Google 



[ 9« 3 

ON A LADY SLEEPING. 

When, for the world's rcpofc, my Caelia flccpe. 
See, Cupid hover* o'er the maid, and weeps. 
Well may*Il thou weep, fond boy, thy power diet, 
Thou haft no darts, when Cselia has oo eyes. 

PROLOGUE TO A PUPPET-SHEW. 

ADDRESSED TO THE LADIES. 

Fair dames, if puppets may prcfumc to fue 
To fuch true judges of mankind as you, 
Indulge us, fupplicating fticks of wood. 
Who plead but to be heard and underftood } 
And tho' like modern macaronies made. 
Of filk and whalebone, tinfel and brocade, 
1 hus pledge ourfelvcs courageoufly to pleafeyou. 
And promile, on our honours, not to teaze you. 

Since m >fquerades are grown fo much in falhioti. 
That fqr.eaking's made the language of the nation. 
Let honeft Punch be from your cenfure free, 
And fmile en U'ia(Fe6tcd repartee. 

In this infipid» fentimental age. 
Since wit retir'd from the declining ftagc ; 
Since bards enervate, fpiritlefs, and tame. 
Took decency and duUnefs for the fame j 

Sine 
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Since tafle io affedation dy'd awajr. 

And moral fentences were fiyl'd a play* 

ReteivM in this poor fcene, Joy's fav'rite ftafg 

True Englifh humour feeks a laft retreat ; 

Hejhe Punch the roaoners of the mob can paint, ^ 

And drefs his droll conceits in phrafes quaint ; 

For he's .a blade of fpirit, fire, and fun. 

Can drink, dance^ drefs and fight, intrigue and pung 

And tho' more (brill be charming Linley*i throaty 

When fweetly (he prolongs the dying note. 

Yet (lill with tolerable grace he fings. 

And few fine gentlemen lay better things* 

Should fome by partial prejudices led. 
Like living puppets better than the dead. 
We might, perhaps, inftrud them where to find 
Amuf.*mer>ts, more adapted to their mind | 
6hew tragedies pathetically dreft, 
Or plotlefs comedies without a jeft. 

Yet ere they leave us we would faio impart 
A few (hort efforts of our mimic art ; 
To prove tiir m-mager's creative (kill, 
Who drefife^, moulds, and moves us at his will ; 
' With one referve, led you his hopes defeat. 
That tho' his humble friends, we never eat* 

T.H.L 
THE 
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THE /EXPOSTULA.TION. 

TO DELIA, BY LORD G 

For ever, O ! mercilcfa fair. 
Will that cruel indifference endure ? 

Can thofe eyes look me into defpair, 
'And that heart be unwilling to cure i 

II. 

If I love^ will you doom me to die ; 

Or, if I adore you, upbraid ? 
Can that breaft the leaft pity deny 

To the wretch which your beauty has made t 

III. 

How oft what I felt to difguife 
. Has my reaibn imperioufly Arove, 
•Till my foul ahnoft fell from my eyes. 
In the tears of the tendered love ! 

IV. 

•Till renderM unable to flo\f , 

By the torture's excefs which I bore, ' 
That nature funk under the wo, 

Or only r«covcr*d to more. 
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V. 

ThenDeliai deteimine mj ftte. 

Nor let me to madnels be drove 2 
But, O ! do not tell me 70U hate» 

If you even refolre hot to lore. 

THE RBPLT. 

»T LADT MART 8 ■ ■ ■ 
I. 

O I Ceafe to mourn ^ unhappy youth^ 

Or think this bofom hard : 
My tears, alas ! mufl own your tmtb^ 

And wi(h it could reward* 

IL 
Th' excefs of unabating wo. 

This torturM breaft endures. 
Too well, alas ! muSt make you know^ 

The pain that dwells in your*s* 

IIL 
Condemned, like you, to weep in vain, 

I feek the darkeft grove ; 
And fondly bear the iharpeft pain 

Of never-hoping love. 

Vqi.,V* F IV. Mf 
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IV. 
My wailed day, ia endlefs fighs, 

No found of comfort hears ; 
And morn but breaks on Delia's qres 

To wake her into tears, 

V. 

If fleep (hottld lend her friendly aid. 

In fancy I complain ; 
And hear fome fad, fome wretched maid. 

Or fee fome peijur'd fwain« 

VI. 
Then ceafe thy fuit, fond youth, O ceafc, 

Or blame the fotes alone ; 
For how can I rcftorc your peace, 

Who quite have loft my own ? 

THE CHOICE OF A WIFE. 

W^HENE*£R, my friend, you chance to find 
A female who attracts your mind. 

Your choice awhile fufpend 5 
Examine nicely firft her heart, 
Jf incornipt, if free from art ; 

To that, be fure, attend. 

For beauty foon familiar grows, 
Or fades, as hourly fades the rofe. 
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Frail tenant of decay ! 
But virtue, life's extremeft length 
Improving, ihines, and grows in ftrength^ 

With each fucceeding day. 

This is the beauty worth your care« 
And not the cheek, the lip, the hair, 

The eye, the teeth, the mien ; 
If no deformity difgrace. 
You'll foon think that a lovely face. 

Where truth and honour reign. 

Be then the purpofe of her heart. 
Whom of yourfelf you'd make a part, 

Coniirm'd and well inform'd 
In all things moral, and divine ; 
The virtues more attractive ftiine, 

By true devotion warm'd* 

Thofe virtues dill have leafi allay. 
And beft will bear the ftn^X aflay. 

That on religion grow ; 
Others to fear, or intereft, yield. 
Or ihrink, or meanly quit the field. 

When ftorms of paffion blow. 

Let no vain fuperftitious fears 
Create imaginary cares ; 

F a For 



Digitized by 



Google 



I X04 3 

For thofc, who mean the beft, 
l?7hoVc only honeft ciids in view. 
Will carefully thofe ends purfiic. 

And leave to heaven the reft. 

If gratitude her bofom fwell ; 

If there, kind, generous, pity dwel!^ 

Mceknefs, and manly fenfe ; 
If no dcfirc for drefs, or play, 
Can lead her ftcady heart away. 

Fear not her innocence. 

Fair virtue, honour, candour, truth. 
Alone maintain the charms of youth 

Thro* every ftage of life : 
Thcfc with new luftrc ever glow, 
And, every day, new charms bcftow 

Upon the friend— the w 1 fe. 

Thbfe light the lamp of pure defire, 
Thefe fan the clear, celcftial fire. 

Bright flame of lafting love i 
While pra£H8'd looks, and airs, and fmiles^ 
And art, that thoughtlefs men bcguilci, 

But flaflie»--mcteors prove. 
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THE CHOICE OF A HUSBAND. 

BY A LADY. 

You alk, if the thing to my choice were fubmittcd. 
You a(k how Td wi(h in a nnan to be fitted ? 
I'll anfwer you freely, but beg you to mind him ; 
Your friendihip, perhaps^ may affifl me to find him. 

His age and condition (hall firft be confider'd— 
The rofe on his cheek ihould be blown, but not wi* 

ther*d ; 
He fhould be, then^but, hark ye, a word in your 

ear, 
Pon*t you think fire-and-twenty would fit to a hair } 

His fortune, from debts and incumbrances clear, 
Unfaddled with jointures, a thoufand a year. 
Tho', to ihew you at once, my good fenie and good 

nature, 
rd not quarrel much, ihould it chance to be greater. 

The qualities, next, of his heart and his head«» 
Good-natur'd, and friendly, fincere, and well-bred ; 
With wit, when he pleased, on all fubjeds to ihine. 
And fenfe, not too great to fet value on mine : 
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Hit learning, and judgment, fhould feldom ap» 
pear; 
And his courage be ihewn, but when danger is near; 
With an eye, that can ine)t at another man's wo, 
A heart to forgive, and a hand to beftow. 

No coxcomb who boads of his knowledge, or arts ; 
Nor ftiff with his learning, nor proud of his parts ; 
No dull, folemn blockhead, whoM fain be thought 

wife J 
For, a fool I deteft, and a fop I defpife* 

ThusIVe try'd to mark out, in thefe whimfical 
lays. 
The partner I wifli for the reft of my days ; 
* Go find out the lad that is form'd to my plan i 
And him I will marry— I mean if I can. 

But, if it ihould chance— there's a proverb, ycrti 
know, 
' That marriage and hanging by deftiny go— - 

Should it happen that fate hath fome other in ftore, 
i The reverfc of the pidture I gave you before : 

Should I chance to be curft with a fop, or a fool» 
Too perverfe to be rul*d, yet too filly tp rule. 
What; then, could be done ?-*Without fighting, or 

arguing, 
I think I would e'en make the beft of my bargain : 

rd 
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IM fit down content with the lot that is miney 
And, tho' I might fcnart, yet I would not repine— 
You may laugh, if you pleafe ; but I'll fwear that I 

would 
Do all 1 have told you— I mean if I could, 

Tht two following little pieces were written by the late Dr« 
Hawkiswokthi and given bj him in order to be fct to 
Mafic bf Mr. Stamliy, the CompoTer. 

ON FREEDOM. 

Freedom*! charms alike engage 
Blooming youth and hoary age; 
Time itfelf can ne^er deftroy 
Freedom's pure and lafting joy t 
Love and friendfiiip never gave 
Half their bleffings to the ilave ; 
None are happy but the free, 
Biift is born of liberty. 

ON FRIENDSHIP. 

Friendship is the joy of reafon, 

Dearer yet than that of love : 
Love but lafis a tranfient feafon, 
Friendlhip makes the blifs above* 

F 4 Who 
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Who would lofe the facred pleafure 
Felt| when foul with foul unites ; 

Cther UefGogs haye their meafuret 
Friendihip without bound delights. 

VERSES BY POPE. 

[Not in his Works.] 
i TO M&. C«— i-y ST. JAMXS'S PLACf* 

LOKDONi OCTOBER 29* 

"Few words arc bcfl ; 1 wifli you well i 
Bethel^ I'm told, will foon be here : 

Some morning-walks along the Mall, 
And evening-friends will end the year* 

If, in this interval, between 

The falling leaf and coming froil. 

You pleafe to fee, on Twit'nam green. 
Your friend, your poet, and your hoft. 

For three whole days you here may reft 
From office, buiinefs, news, and ftrife : 

ftnd (what moil folks would think a jeft) 
Want nothing elfe^ except your wife. 



i^. 



Digitized by 



Google 



Digitized by 



Google 



Digitized by 



Google 



Digitized by 



Google — 



Digitized by 



Google 



[ 109 ] 

XNSCAIPTIOK AT 8CARBO&OtrOH| * IJIO* 

[Now firft pablifhed.] 

This healing fpring to Mansfield lends 
Deftru£tion from his fingers' ends ; 
Thus plants innoxious in the field. 
To vipers deadly poifons yield. 

T&ANSLATZON OF A PftAGMBNT OF SIMONXDES* 

Loud blew the winds, and from the Ihore 
Her bark the fwelling billows bore. 
When the fond mother f clofely preft. 
The infant Perfeus to her breaft. 

** O child,'' (and as (he 'gan to fpeak 
The tears ran down her faded cheek) 
** What thoughts my anidous bofom tear ? 
*' Yet thou, fweet boy, fecure from fear, 
** With pure and peaceful (lumbers bleff, 
** Can'ft in this joylefs manfion reft ; 
** Where night, and horror*s deepeft (hades, 
*' (Save where the glimmering moon pervades) 
** Their gloomy infiuence have fpread, 
** Thou, in thy purple mantle laid ; 

• Occaiioned by » report tliat the Lord Chief Jaftice haviog 
loft hit naiky rc c ov q pcd tbcm by the nfc of t'le Scarbonmgh wMmu 
f Danac. 
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*^ Nor heed'ft the waves, that o'er thee flow, 

**. Nor hear'ft the winds that howling blow.. 

** But had thefe terrors half their pow*r, 

*^ On thee too, in this dreadful hour, 

" Thy little car thoud*ft furely lend, 

*^ And to thy mother's griefs attend. 

** Sleep on my child : I charge thee deep; 

«< O could I hufh the angry deep, 

•* Or my unmeafurable woes, 

•* Within my troubled breafl compofe ! 

•* But thou avert, O Father Jove, 

*^ Such cruel puniihroent for love« 

** Bold as it is, I dare demand 

*^ Juflice, from thy almighty hand, 

** And to the injured parent done^ 

•• O, be that juftice, by her fon !" 

THE PLEASURES OF THE MIND, 

Kind nature, with a mother's joys 
Her every art to charm employs. 
For inan — the golden king of day 
Pours light, health, beauty, in his ray. 
The morn in filver trcflcs bright. 
With milder charms faluterhis fight. 
And night her fhadowy curtain draws, 
Indulging fleep's rcfreibiog paufe : 



For 



Digitized by 



Google 



C 111 ] 

For man the purply finger'd hourt , 

Drefs beauteoui fpring in new-blown flow'rs. 

Teach her to breathe a rich perfume. 

And imile with eye-enchanting bloom. 

Then, ripe in beauty's glowing pride^ 

Blithe Summer, Sol's refulgent bride. 

Bids plenty revel o'er the plains, 

And carol heart enlivening drains. 

Next, autumn calls the fylvan pow'rs, 

To lay him foft in (hady bow'rs, 

Where grape and ne6binne, plum and peach. 

May tempting hang within his reach ! 

Lail, winter comes to rule the year 

In fweet viciffitude fevere. 

See him on Zembla's mountains ftand. 

He ftretches out his palfied hand, 

And all his magazines unfold 

Their copious hoards of ice and cold : 

The hail, in vollies rattles round. 

The fnow defcending, (hrouds the ground : 

Deep bellowing burfts of thunders roll. 

And pleafing horror fwells the foul. 

With ftill improved delight, the mind 

Beholds her powers unconfin'd, 

She roves with nature, and explains 

What virtues live in fecret veins 

Of herbs ; bids Flora's children rife 

In naked beauty to her eyes, 

F 6 To 
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To the foft ferenade of gales 
Thro' ocean'i liquid realms (he failt , 
Thro* pearly worlds, thro' coral grovei, 
Where every fcaly wonder roves : 
With Phoebus, in his chariot driv'iiy 
She journies thro' the expaufe of heav'n t 
Now rolling round on Saturn's ring, 
Now roving on the comet's wing. 
And urging ftill her airy flight, 
She gains thofe fmiling realms of light| 
Where fons of blifi, immortals dwelU 
In golden groves of ^fphodeU 
Now confcious of celeflial Hull, 
Her forming pow'r (he tries at will^ 
Her pencil weds aflenting dies. 
And fee a new-born world arife. 
Here charms the eye the bloflboi'd grove^ 
Where, looking blifs, young kMrers rove i 
There (erpentine the river glides. 
And nibbling flocks adorn its fides« 
Soft'ning to flefh the marble lives. 
And takes each attitude ihe gives : 
Here nerv'd to ftrength the hero ftamb^ 
There orators extend their hands. 
The patriot here, by freedom's fide. 
Smiling pours out the vital tide ; 
Here beauty charms the gazing eye. 
The loves and graces waiting by s 
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A it the breeze that wakes the (prng^ 

Or fay» does Philomela fiog, 

Apd bid the lift'ning ear rejoioe ? 

'Tis mufic tunes her hetHr*nIy voice» 

Her voice of fweeteft ftill to raife 

The drooping heart tea thoi^aod ways. 

Now heav'n-caught fury fires the fonl. 

And fpurning oft earth's duU cootroult 

VentVous flie wings her full-plumM flighty 

Detects new regions of delight : 

Led by enchantrefs fancy roves, 

The mufes gay ideal groves, 

Where countlefs beings ftrike her eye, 

Confus'd in glitt'ring novelty : 

But what the Varied years delight. 

Or what the mental ken fb bright. 

Or what the kind iofpiring mules, 

To blifs that genuine love transfufes t 

The parent food impaffion*d iow, 

The fil'al duteous graceful glow. 

Congenial friendihip, heav'nly true. 

And pity prefling balmy dew. 

The feaft of converfe, that difpenlSBf 

Rapture to fill up all the fenfes, 

Where reafon, mirth, good humour fit, 

And beauty fparkles into wit. 

Here too, as in the natural fceoep 

Triumphs the mind, creative queen, 

Hert 
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Bcre fancy, wirh illufion kind, 
Indulges ev'ry longing mind. 
Brings to the lover, in defpair 
His mutually impaffion*d fair. 
Adorns the frightful female face 
With beauties culPd from every grace : 
Inflru^s ambition's flave to nod. 
And bids the reptile foar a God» 
App!auds the bard's profaic fongs. 
Gives eloquence to fiamm'ring tongues, 
Lets ocean's ions their haven gain. 
Unbinds the captive's galling chain ; 
To poverty each joy beftows. 
From rich humanity* that flows. 
Gives her at once herfelf to blefs, 
And charm the virtues in diflrefs. 
Yet &\\\ referves thefapient mind. 
Her darling free-born joy behind. 
When with fond eyes fhe loves to trace 
The beauties of her moral race. 
And with blithe confidence can fay. 
She liv'd with virtue ev'ry day, 
That flill file urg'd life's great defign, 
To fit herfelf for blifs divine ; 
Then confcience lends the plaufive note, 
Thro* ev'ry fenfe of joy to float, 
Strikes mufic from etch vital firing, 
That envies not when angels fing; 

Diflblv'd 
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Diflblv'd in extacy flie lies, 
And fweetly pre-enjoyi the ikies. 

AN I N V I TAT ION 

TO THE SIGHT HON. GEO&GS DODINOTOK| El^ • 

BY THE LATE MR. CHEISTOPER PITT, 

In aHuiion to Honrcy B. I. Epift. y. 

If Dodington will condefcend 

To vifit a poetic friend. 

And leave a numerous bill of fare, 

For four or five plain diihes here ; 

No coiliy welcome, but a kind. 

He and his friends will always find ; 

A plain, but clean, and fpacious room, 

The matter and his heart at home, 

A cellar, open as his face^ 

A dinner fhorter than his grace; 

Your mutton comes from Pimpem-down, 

Your fith (if any) from the town ; 

Our rogues, indeed,'of late, o*er-aw'd 

By human laws, not thofe of God, 

No ven*fon (leal, or none they bring, 

Or fend it all to mailer King ; f 

• Created Lord Melcombe In i;^!. He died is i^Sx, 
f The BUndford carrier. 

And 
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And yet, perhaps, fome veqt'row! fpark^ 
May bring it, now the nights are dark. 
Punch I have ftore, and beer beilde, 
And port Jbat*s found, tho* frenchiiyM. 
Then, if you come, I'm fure to get 
Ifrom £aftb*ry ^— »a 4efert-*of wit* 

One line, good Sir, to name the day. 
And your petitioner will pray, &c, 

TO MT BROTHER Ml* CHRISTOPHER PITT, AK 
EPISTLE ; ON HIS HAYING A FIT OP THE GOUT. 

Among the well-bred natives of our ifle, 

'< I kifs your hand, Sir,** is the modifh fiyle ; 

In humbler miinner, as my fate is low, 

I beg to kifs your venerable toe. 

Not old infallibility's can have 
Frofounder reverence from its meanefl flave. 

What dignity attends the fofemn gout, 
What confcious greatnefs, if the heart be flout t 
Methinks I fee you o'er the houfe prefide, 
In painful majefty and decent pride. 
With leg toft high, on ftately hfa, fit. 
More like a fultan, than a modern wit ; 
Quick at your call the trembling ilaves appear^ 
Advance with caution, and retire with feari 

f Mr« I>odlBgtoA*s fttt, «t that tiof • 

Ey'a 
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Ev'n Peiigy treoibles, tho* (or authors fail) 
At times, the aoti-falic laws prevail. 

Now Lord have mercy on poor Dick ! fay I, 
«• Where's the lac*d ihoe— who laid the flannel by ?*» 
Within, 'tis huriy, the houfe feems pofleU ; 
Without, the horfes wonder at their reft. 
What terrible difmny, what fcenes of care! 
Why is the footy Mintrem's hopeful heir, * 
fiefore the morning*dawn compell'd to rife, 
Aixd give attendance with his half ihut eye$? 
What makes that girl with hideous vifagc flare? 
What fiends prevent Ead's f journey to the fair ? % 
Why all this noife, this buflle, and this rout ? 
•• Oh ! nothing — but poor mafler has the gout.* 

Meantime, fuperior to the pains below, 
Your thoughts in foaring meditations flow, 
Jn raptVous trance on Virgil's genius dwell, 
To us, poor mortals, his flrong beauties tell. 
And, like iEneas, from your couch of ilate, 
In all the pomp o( wor^s difplay the Trojan fate* 

Can nothing your afpiring thoughts redrain ? 
Or does the mufe fufpend the rage of pain ? 
Awhile give o'er your rage ; in ficknefs prove 
Like other mortals, if you'd pity move : 

• Mr. Pitt't feryani, the fon of a Uackftnith. 

f Another fenrant of Mr. Pitt. 

^ Blandlbrd-fair, two ftiilci from Pimpem. 

Think 
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Think not jonr friends compaffionate can be. 
When fuch the produdof difeafe they fee; 
Your (harped pangs but add to our delight. 
We'll wiih you flill the gout, if (till you write* 

HEALTH. 

n EALTH, Pleafure's handmaid, loves my beech* 
crownM hill ; 

There, when the fun firfl ftreaki the eaftem iky, . 
I meet the nymph in flowing mantle dreft. 

With rofy cheek, and luilre*beaming eye. 

When nontide heats forbid to climb the brow, 
With me (he feeks the copfe's green retreat ; 

And as I lie beneath the deepeft (hade, 
She hears the willing vows which I repeat* 

Sweet nymph, whofe prefence gilds the darkeft 
fcene I 

(Thus do I oft begin the votive lay) 
Parent of blifs ! thou fourcc of pure delight J 

Accept the grateful homage which I pay ! 

Oh may*ft thou ne*er my humble cot forfake. 
May no rude orgies drive thee from my door; 

But ftiil the plain repaft with me partake. 
And throw a funfiiine on my ev'oing hour. 

THE 
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THE COURT OF VENUS. 

FROM CLAUDIA N. 

BBING PART OF THE EPITHALAMIITSf ON TKB 
MARRIAGE OP THE EMPEROR HOKORIVg WITS 
MARIA, THE DAUGHTER OF STILICHO, 

IW Ionian quarter of the Cyprian (hore, 
A craggy mountain coolly ihadows o'er, 
Untrod by human feet ; and, from itt head, 
Nile's fev'nfold mouthi, and Proteus* Pbarian bed 
(The Egyptian coafi) in diAant profped lie i 
No louring ftorms e'er cloud the happy iky. 
To love and luxury, th' indulgent fcene 
Devoted lies, and wears eternal greeir* 
Nor the bleak feafons that deform the year s 
Nor wintry months difgracefidly appear i 
But fpring*8 immortal beauties flourifli here* 
On its high top a field extends around, 
With a rich fence of golden hedget crown*d* 

This curious border, Muiciber, *tis faid. 
Uxorious, for his wife's embraces paid, 
A bribe to purchafe love. The meadows fmile ; 
No culture need, for zephyr tends the foiU 
No bird prefumes to warble in thefe groves, . 
9i}t fuch whofe voice the goddefs firil approves. 

The 
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The vigors triumph, and the vanquifliM trab. 
Are chas'd away to diftance on the plain. 
To love, the chearful vegetables rife. 
And ev'ry tree feems fenfible of joys. 
His boughs the elder with the elder twines, 
Andy clofe embracing, conjugally joins. . 
The poplar to the poplar £ghs his pains. 
And beech to beech alternately complains. 

Two fountains roll ; one (weet ; and bitter one, 
Whofe hateful fireams all mirth and pleafure drown* 
Here Cupid, fame reports, his darts prepare!, 
And dips the cruel weapons of his wars. 
A thouf^nd brothers on the margin play. 
Alike in face and drefs, all young and gay, 
The family of loves, of unrefifled (way ! 

The reft fpruag from the nymphs ;but this alone, ' 
Of better birth, is golden Venus' fon, 
Heav'n and the gods are fubjed to his throne i 
On princes his diilinguifh'd ihafts he fpends ; 
O'er meaner hearts the meaner race attends. 

No other waftefui powVs are wanting here ; 
Voluptuous licence, which no bounds can bear. 
And haHy anger eaiily aton'il. 
And watchings, drench*d in. wine, inhabit round i 
Bluihes, and palenefs, love's alternate hue : 
Boldnefsy at firft abaih'd with raptures new. 

Delightful 
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Delightful fttis^ and pleafures tniincere, 
And wairton perjuries on whig appear : 
Prefumptuous yduHi is fiill at hand to chafe 
Decrepit age from this enchanting place. 

The glittVing palaCe (hoots a various blaze 
Thro' the brown grove^and ihines with mingled rays^ 
By Vulcan rear'd, who added art to price ; 
Gems mixt with gold here ilrike th* admiring eyes* 
On em'rald bafes placM the pillars fiand, 
Hew'd from clear hyacinth with happy hand* 
The walls were beryl; fparkling jafpers join. 
To form the doors, and nicely polilh'd fhrine ; 
Rich agate pav'd the floor, difpos'd with flull 
vine* 

Full in the midft an ample plain appears. 
Which curious plants and odVous harvefts bears* 
Here fweet amomum and the caffia's fpice. 
And foft Sabaean cinnamon arofe ; 
Nor grudgingly their gums the branches yield. 
But the rich balm diilils o*er ail the field. 

J. H. BROWNE, Esa» ON HIS BIRTH-DAY. 

]^ToW fix-and-thirty rapid years are fled 
Since I began, nor yet begin to live— 
Fainfiil reflexion ! to look back I dread. 
What hope, alas 1 can looking forward give ? 

Day 
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Day urges day, and year fucceeds to year ; 

While hoary age deals unperceiv'd along. 
Summer is come, and yd no fruits appear ; 

My joys a dream, my works an idle fong* 

Ah me ! I fondly thought Apollo (hone 
With beams propitious on my natal hour* 

Fair was tny more ; but now at highefi noon, 
Shades gather round, and clouds begin to lour. 

*^ Yes, on thy natal hour,** the god replies, 
*^ I flione propitious, and the mules fmilM ; 

** Blame not the powVs ; they gave thee wings to 
rife; 
** But earth thou lov'ft, by low delights beguilM* 

*' Poileffing wealth beyond a poet's lot, 
'* Thou the dull track of lucre haft preferred ; 

'* For contemplation form'd, and lofty thought^ 
** Thou meanly mingled with the vulgar herd. 

** True bards, fele^, and facred to the Nine, 
** Lideo not thus to pleafureU warbling lays ; 

" Nor on the downy couch of eafe recline.; 
** Severe their lives, tbftemious are their days. 
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** O born for nobler ends ! dare to be Wife i 
** *Ti8 not even now too late ; aflert thy claim : 

'^ Rugged the path conducting to the fltiet, 
'* But the fair guerdon is immortal fame/* 

THE CHOICE OF A WIFE BY CHEESE. 

BY CAPT. THOMSOir, 

'FhERE livM in York, an age ago, 

A man whofe name was Pimlico : 

He lov'd three fifters paifing well. 

But which the beft be could not telL 

Thefe fifters three, divinely fair, 

Shew'd Pimlico their tend'reft care : 

For each was elegantly bred, 

And all were much indin'd to wed ; 

And all made Pimlico their choice. 

And praisM him with their fweeteil voice. 

Young Pim, the gallant and the gay, 

Like afs divided 'tween the hay. 

At laft refolvM to gain his eafe, 

And chufe his wife by eating cheefe. 

He wrote his card, be fealM it up. 

And faid with them that night he'd fup; 

Defir*d that there might only^be 

Good Chclhire cheefe, and but them three ; 

He 
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He was refolvM to crown his life. 
And bj that means to fix his wife* 
The girls were pleas'd at his conceit { 
Each dfeft'd herfelf divinely neat ; 
With faces full of peace and plenty. 
Blooming with rofcs under twenty. 
For furely Nancy, Betty, Sally, 
Were fweet as lilies of the valley. 
But fingly, furely buxom Bet 
Was like new hay and minionet | 
But each furpafs'd a poet's fancy. 
For that, of truth, was faid of Nancy : 
And as for Sail, flie was a Dona, 
As fair as thofe of old Crotona, * 
Who to Apelles lent their faces. 
To make up Madam Helen's graces. 
To thofe, the gay divided Pirn, 
Came elegantly. fmart and trim : 
When ev'ry fmiling maiden, certain, 
Cut of the cheefe to try her fortune* 
Nancy, at once, not fearing*-«caring 
To (hew her faving, eat the paring ; 
And Bet, to ihew her geo'rous mind. 
Cut, and then threw away the rind s 

• ApeUesy from five beaatiful Tirgins of CrotOOSi drew Helen 
•f Tnjf the adlolceiwi wife of MeneUoi. 

WhUc 
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While prudent Sarah, fure to pleafc. 

Like a clean maiden, fcrapM her chcefe* 

This done, young Pindtco replied, 

•• Sally I now declare my bride t 

** Witb Nan I can*t my welfare put, 

•* For (he has prov'd a dirty flut : 

*' And Betfy, who has par*d the rind, 

** Would give my fortune to the wind, 

** Sally the happy medium chofe, 

** And I with Sarah will repofe ; 

** She's prudent, deanly; and the max 

** Who fixes on a nuptial plan, 

** Can never err, if he will chufe 

** A wife by chcefe— before he ties the noofe." 



ON SEEIK^ THB PlGIT&K OF DBATH IK A DaiAtf« 



BY OK. HAiaiNOTON. 



O vatu fuperfits^L 

Avert, proud Death, thy lifted fpear, 
. Nor vaiint thee King of Terrors, here ; 
Shorn of thy firft envenom'd flings 
Vain are all terrors thou can^ bring s 

Smite, monfcr, fmite, norfpare thy deepeil wound ; 

Frotp JelTe's root our fovereiga balm is found. 



VOL.V. 
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Vhcn o*cr the world*8 wide mifciy, 
(Coeval darknefs fwayM with thee. 
Creation fhrunk beneath thy frown, 
And horror roark'd thy ebon crown, 
Thofe downcaft kingdoms, whelm'd in ruins lle^ 
Smote by the beaming day-fpring from on high, 

Tho' clad in vefture of affright,* 
Thou prowl'ft beneath the pall of night, 
Thy famifh'd form doth quafh alarm, 
Unpoife that daring ftrengthiefs arm. 

Bow thy diminifhM head-^ftern tyrant, flee. 

For thou art fwallow'd up in victory. 

Sweet Mercy hath her triumph fhewn. 
Thy darkened hoft of fear o*erthrown : 
Now to behold thee— vanquifli'd flave, 
No power's left beyond the grave ;— 
.We greet thee kind ! — O wondVous friendfliip this I 
Welcome, good herald ! — to announce our blifs. 

WaiTTEK IN THE PUMP-ROOM AT BATH* 
Scire poteftatcs aquarum^ ufumque lihenJi. ViRO. 

AlWHYLE ye drink, 'midft age and ache ybent. 

Ah creepe not comfortleile befyde our fireame ; 

(Sweet nude of hope) afflydion's downward fente, 

Wythe ftyll fmallc voycc, to Touze from thryftleft 

dreame ; 

Eache 
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Eache wyng to prune, that ihiftythe «verie fpariei 
In wytlefle flyghte, and chyrpythe lyfe awaie. 

Alwhyle ye lave^fuche folace may be founde 

** When kynde the hande, why 'neath its healynge 

** faynte? 
** Payne (hall recureythe heai tei corruptede wound^,** 
** Farre gone ii that, which feelethe not its playnte.'* 
** Ay kyndrede angei fmote, Bethefda gave'* 
*' Newe yyrtues forthei-— and felt her troublede 
" wave." 

Thus drynke, thus lave— nor evermore lamente; 
Cure fprynges but fiowe pale anguiih to befriende ; 
Howe faire the meed that followe the contente ! 
How blefte to live, and fynde fuche anguifli mende ! 

How blefte to dye, when fuffetynge faithe makes 
furc, 

At'lyfc's high fountc, an everlaftyngc cure f 

Edgar. 



THE SPORTSMAN. 

Oft when Pve feen the new-iledgM morn arifc^ 
And fpread its pinions to the polar ikies, 
Th* expanded air with gelid fragrance fan. 
Brace the flack nerves, and animate the man; 

G z . Swift 
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Swift from the college, and from cares I flew, 
(For ftudious cares folicit fomething new) 
From tinkling bells that wake the truant's fears. 
And letterM trophies of three thoufand years ; 
Thro' length'oing ilreets with fanguine hopes I 

glide, 
The fatal tube depending at my fide $ 
Ko bufy vender dins with clam'rous call, 
No rattling carriage drives me to the wall $ 
The clofe compacted (hops, their commerce laid. 
In filence frown like manfions of the dead^— 
Save, where the footy*ihrowded wretch cries— Sweep, 
Or drowiy watchman (lalks in broken deep-* 
'Scap'd from this hot-^brain'd youth of midnight 

fame, 
VThofe mirth is mifchief, and whofe glory ihame— 
Save, that from yonder flew the batter'd beau. 
With tott'ring flepi comes reeling to and fro—* 
Mark, how the live*long revels of the night 
^tare in his face, and fiupify his fight ! 
Mark the loofe frame, yet impotently bold, 
*Twixt man aud beafi, divided empire hold ! 
Amphibious wretch ! the prey of paiiion's tide, 
The wreck of riot, and the mock of pride. 

But we, my friend, with aims far different borne. 
Seek the fair fields, aad court the blulbiog mom i 

With 
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With fturdy finews, brufli the frozen faow, 
While crimfoQ colours on our faces gloTnr, 
Since life is fliort, prolong it while we can^ 
And vindlicate the ways of health to man. 

Onward our courfe diverfifyM we bend, 
And right and left, with anxious care attend ; 
The poring fpaniel, fludious as he goes, 
Scents every leaf that on the margin grows; 
Sudden he flops l^he eyes the plafhy fpring ! 
The frighted fnipe darts upward on the wing. 
With fhrill ton'd pipe implores the paffive air, 
In vain ! for death e*en perfecutes him there-* 
Another fprings ! but happier in his flight, 
*Scapes the loud gun, and vanilhes from fight. 

The fport begun. 
Heav'n ! what delights my a£tive mind renevy 
When out-fpread nature opens to my view. 
The carpet coverM earth of fpangled white. 
The vaulted iky, juft tinged with purple light ; 
The bufy blackbird hops from fpray to fpray. 
The gull, felf-balanc'd, floats his liquid way ; 
The morning breeze in milder air retires^ 
And rifing rapture all my bofom fires. 
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While fervid flights my lifted fancy takes', 
The wary woodcocks ruffles ihro* the brakes. 
With hafly pinions wings his rapid courfe, 
'Till death purfues him, arm'd with double force ; 
Each gun difcharg'd, and confcious of its aim, 
Aflerts the prize, and holds the dubious claim ; 
'Till chance decides the long contefled fpoil, 
Proclaims the vidtor, and rewards his toil. 

Hisiucklefs fate, immediate to repair. 
The baffl'd fpbrtfman beats with forward care. 
Each bufh explores, that plats the hedge withpride. 
Brooks at its feet, and brambles at its fide— 
Another bird, juil flufliing at the found, 
Scarce tops the fence, then tumbles to the grounds 

Ah ! what avails iiim now the varnifliM dye, 
The tortoifcrColourM back, the brilliant eye. 
The pcnrtted bilj, that (leer'd his vcnt'rous way 
From northern climes, and dar'd the boiftVous fea | 
To milder (horcs in vain thcfe pinions fped. 
Their beauty blalled, and their vigour fled, 

Thus' the poor peafant, flruggling with diftreft, 
Whom rig'rous laws, and rigid hunger prefs. 
In weilern regions feeks a milder Hate, 
Braves the broad ocean, and refigns to fate ; 

Scarce 



Digitized by 



Google 



[ i3« 3 

Scarce well arriv'd, and lab'ring to procure 
Life's free fubfiflcncc, and retreats fecure, 
Sudden ! he fees the roving Indian nigh. 
Fate in his hand, and ruin in his eye— 
Scar'd at the fight, he runs, he bounds, he flies, 
'Till arrow-pierc'd, he falls — he faints — he dies. 
Unhappy roan I who no extreme could ihun. 
By tyrants banifliM, and by chance undone ! 
In vain ! fair virtue fann'd the free-born flame, 
Now fall'n alike to fortune and to fame. 

Thefe to prevent, be flill the flatcfraan's end, 
And this the talk of fovereigns to attend ; 
Be mine the care, to range this ample field, 
Try whHt its fprings, and what its thickets yield, 
Purfue the game that to the (kies afpire. 
And purge the aether with fuccei&ve firet 
Spring o*er the fence bars my a6tive mind. 
And rouze my friend that lingVing flays behind. 
Guard the fleep bank, to catch with eager paint 
The forward bound, that fcarce the margin gaius ; 
Or loudly laugh, when diligently nice. 
He backward flides, and bumps the crackling ice. 

' And thou, dear fpaniel ! friend in other form ! 
Obfequious come, thy duty to perform, 
Whofe fond affedion ever glows the fame^ 
Livey in each look, and vibrates thro* thy frame ; 

G 4 And 
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And thou, dear pointer ! never devioin *ray. 
But fearch the plaint inquifitivelj gay. 
With lengthened fide, and fapient nofe inhale 
The floating vapour of the fcented gale— 
Oft have I feen thee, when the halauc*d year 
By Libra weighed, rewarded Ceres' care, 
Thro' new-ihorn fields with adive vigour bound, 
Snuff the frefli air, and traverfe all the ground ; 
Or cautious tread, and ftep by flep furvey, 
With keeneft attitude, the tim'rous prey ; 
Then fbtue-like, with lifted foot proclaim 
The partridge near, and certify the game— 
Where ere I range, whatever fports purfue, 
Be Aill attendant, and be iliil in view. 

The day advanced, and waning to the weft^ 
Demands a thought for refpite and for refl. 
Back to the city calls a fuddcn eye, ' 
Where vary*d beauties all in profpe6t lie ; 
The pointed fteeples menacing the Ikies, 
The fplendid domes that emulouily rifct 

Thefe to behold may pleafe the vacant mindy 
More pleafing far the cottage of the hind 
That yonder fmokes, by niflct hawthorn hedged, 
By hay-yard back'd, and fide-long cow-houfe edg'd * 
Oft have 1 there my thirfl and toil allay'd, 
Ajiproach'd at doW| and dar'd the dog that bay'd ; 

The 
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The fmiling matron joys to fee her guefii, 

Sweeps the broad hearth, and bears our free reqiMflt, 

Repels her little brood that throng too nigh. 

The homely board prepares, the napkin diy. 

The new-made butter, and the raflier rare. 

The new-laid egg, that's drefs'd with niceft care ; 

The milky ftore for cream colleAed firft. 

Crowns the clean noggin, and allays our thirft; 

While crackling faggots brightening as they burn. 

Shew the neat cupboard, and the cleanly chum; 

The plaintive hen, the interloping goofe. 

The lambkin dear, that friiks about the houfe-^ 

The modeft maiden rifes from her wheel. 

Who unperceivM a £lent look would ileal f 

Cali'd, (he attends, affifts with artlefs grace. 

The bloom of nature fluihing on he> face, 

That fcoros the dye, which pallid pride can lend, 

^nd all the arts which luxury attend. 

With fuel laden from the brambly rock, 
Lo I forward comes the father of the flock. 
Of honeil front :— falutes with ruftic gait. 
Remarks our fore, and boafis his former (late. 
When many a cow, nor Jong the time rertbov'^ 
And many a calf his fpacious paftuie rov'4# 
*TiIl rifing rents rsduoed them now to three. 
Abridged his form, and fix'd him as we fee : 

, Cs Yet 
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Yet thanks his God, what fails him in his wealth 
^e feeks from labour, and he gains from health : 
Then talks of fport ; how many wild ducks feen ! 
What flocks of widgeons too had fledg*d the green. 

While thus amusM, and gladdenM with our lotj 
The haily evening calls ua from the cot j 
A fmall gratuity dilates their heart, 
An(l many a blefling follows as we part; 
Nor youy ye proud ! difdain their ftate to heaff 
The {late of nature crowns their frugal cheer i 
Traafmicted pure from patriarchal times. 
By art unfa(hion'd to corruption's climes— 
To you unknown their labours and their raoe^ 
Alike unknown their innocence and peace; 
Secure from danger, as removM from fame, 
The;r lives calm current flows without a nam<p 

Now had the twilight, veilM in gloomy gray^ 
Mourn'd the departure of retiring day, 
A darker hue the face of nature wears, 
And fcarce diftinft the diftant town appears*^ 
Back to our mind, in quick fucceflion throng 
(To cheatnhe time and fteal the road along) 
The various fports of all the fummer paft. 
When ling- ring long-vacation canoe at laft ; 
Imagination fondly fports to tell. 
How many groufe, how many partridge fell. 
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The rifiag moon, with delegated fvraj^ 
Supplies the radiance of the diftant day^ 
Reveals the various objedts that we meet. 
And all the bufy tumults of the ftreet— 
With head-long pace the vagrant hawker fcourS| 
And bloody news from lungs horrific pours ; 
The dully difcordant ballad-notes annoy, 
That mock the crowd with love's fantaftic joy; 
The cumb'rous coach, with blazon'd pomp that 

Ihews, 
Where pamper'd pride and indol(;nce repofe ; 
While clofc behind the Ihiv'ring female Urays, 
Farted from virtue, innocence and eafe— 
She once the darling of her mother's arms. 
Her father's pride, and bleft with blooming chaogLS, 
Thro' ail the village known for fpotlefs fame. 
Fair was her beauty, fairer ftill her name ; 
'rill the (ly tempter urg*d infiduous fuit, 
And iar'd her weaknefs to forbidden fruit ; 
There periih'd grace, her guardian honour fled, 
.And fad remembrance mourns ea^h bleifing-— dead ! 
Expeird the paradife of natWC fway, 
She wanders now to cv'ry vicd*a prey— 
A prey to yonder terror of the night, 
(Avert, ye Gods ! fuch monfters from my fight J) 
The bully dire : whofe front the furies fwell, 
And fear* difhoneft mark the fon of hell<— 

G6 Za 
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In vain ! ibe (brinks to ihun his lucklefs pace, 
AwM by the terrors of his vengeful face; 

Heav*n ! how unlike the pure, the tranqtul fcene. 
Where rural mirth, and rural manners reign ; 
Where fimple cheer difclaims the cares of wealth. 
And freih*niDg gales diffufe the glow of health. 

N E W-Y E AR O D E, 

TO RIt MOST SXCBLLEKT MAJBSTY« 
KIHO BIADVD OF BATfU 

Illustrious Biadud, beft of kings, 

Tho* thou can*ft n^^ke do gracious fpeeches, 
Thy flream the gift of healbg brings, 
In fpite of all the leagues of leeches* 

When this bleft well one virtue more. 

The grace of Helicon ihall give. 
The grateful bard, tho* not before. 

May learn to praife, who learns to liv^ 

Here patriots, worn with wafting ca.ro 

Of poor Britannia on the brink ; 
Here matron (age, and maiden fair. 

And deifts here believe and drink* 
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The facred prelate here fufpendi 
His pious views of new traoflation. 

And here the fiatefinao condefcends 
To fave bimfeif to fink the nation. 

The withered beau, the gouty cit, 

The painperM knight, the pricft, the peer. 
The fwaggering biter, and the bit, 

Fantaftic groupe ! are gatherM here* 

All, helplefs babes of fainted Hoylc, 
With the moft fervent zeal adore ; 

AU, as fpadille attacks the fpoil, 
Spadille's protecting aid ionplore. 

Propitious to thy monarch's will^p 

O boiling wave, do not defift 
To keep alive aunt Deborah ftillf 

And feat her foberly at whifU 

Ah ! did thy fount the cup fnpply. 
That blots the confcious memory out. 

Full foon the currrent would run dry. 
And greedy votaries lick the fpout. 

His lordihip, with the filken firing. 
Might then evade the poifonM dart. 

Which ieeps him ever on the wing. 
Flying the horrori of his heart. 
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But all that this fine town beftows. 
To drefs, to dance, to laugh, to fret^ 

Nor giddy ball, nor tawdry clothes. 
Can teach the guilty to forget. 

TO THE PAR RET.* 

PaRRET ! — ^whofe artlefs windings lead 
The lingering eye from mead to mead. 
Where nature fpreads, fo fair to fee. 
Her fcenes of pure fimplicity ; 
Oft* to thy banks, when life was new. 
Thy little votary fondly flew, 
And hovering round thy paftoral ftreani, 
IndulgM young Fancy's earlieft dream ; 
Full oft* with fixM ^j^ntion flood. 
And gazing on the reliefs flood, 
Saw waves on waves fucceilive throng. 
And wonder'd how they flowM fo long I 

In fimple childhood's carelefs days, 
Thefe fcenes could ftrange emotions raife ; 
Could wake the fmile — could call the tear— i» 
Exalt with hope, or fink with fear : 
Even now, when nature wakes my heart, 
And weans it from the toys of art. 
By fome reG01efs magic led, 
I twine thy willows roqnd my head, 

* The Fantt 21 a river near Sherbone. 
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And ftealing tbro* thy fair domain. 
Bid Memory paint yet once again, 
Yet Once again, thofe fcenes beloved. 
When here with innocence I rov*d : 
Or, llretchM beneath yon* bloomy ipray, 
Saw pleafure lead the hours away. 

But, ah I no more, fweet fircam no moro 
Will pleafure liften to my lore ; 
She flies myfteps on wings of wind. 
And leaves me all forlorn behind* 
The fairy fcenes of fancy fled, 
Each flattering expectation dead. 
Thee I revifit all in vain. 
Seeking Ihort folace of my pain ; 
For at each fcene that memory painta. 
My fickening, flckening fpirit faints. 

Fakret * if e*er thy banks along 
Sweet Echo learn one Ample fong, 
O teach the pratling nymph to tell 
How tranfport rofc, how traniport fell. 
O teach her to repeat aloud. 
That pleafure's like a fummer clottd : 
The fleeting form of painted air. 
Is gone whUit we pronounce it fair. 

9» 
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OH LADY **••♦••, WHO UPON THE AtTTHdR't 
PASSING AND LOOKING INTO HER. CARRIAGE, 
HELD UP A HAT, WHICH SHE WAS PVECHAS- 
XNG, BEFORE HER FACE. 

What tho* thy plighted faith to one 'confign'd, 

Forbids the love you raife in all mankind ; 

Tho' no foft vows prefume to tempt thine ear, 

Nor fenrent orifons, *twere fin to bear; 

Tho* no new triumphs touch thy breaft with pride. 

Warm to it's truth, and cold to all befide ; 

Woud*ft thou alike our eyes and hearts reprove. 

And reprobate our tafle as well as love ? 

—To cloifter'd walls, or (hades reclufe retired, 

Thou muft be hidden not to be admir^dp 

But in the world thy radiant courfe begun. 

To hide thy pow'r were to conceal the fun : 

Some tranfient moments may edipfe his rays. 

To ihine more glorious in a brighter blaze; 

Some giimmVings ilill confefs th* aU-conqu*rin^ 

lights, 
And intimate what foon mufl joy our fights. 
—While to obfcure that lovely face you try. 
And veil the (hining beauties of thine eye, 
With vain fuccefs you (hield us from their pow*r ; - 
While biding tbemi you but difcover moj:e* 

Tbofr 
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Thofe armt alone our homage wou*d comman4| 

Or half the namelefs graces of thy hand, 

'New charms in ev'ry finger are difplay'd. 

And all your purpofe it at once betray*d« 

—If e'er, we too intemperately gaze, 

'Tis holy rapture all ! *tis pious praiie ! 

Religion's felf the venial fault mufi own ; 

We covet not what one can claim alone : 

No decalogue we break, nor madly dare 

To fet our love and piety at war j 

The ilrongeft but the purefi flame we boall. 

And all our crime is in one prayer loft. 

-«>Qh ! may thy Lord well know the prize poflcft| 

And b€| by greatly bleffing, greatly blefi I 

A T A' L E« 

Once on the way, as ftble tells, 

^«ove. Reputation greeted; 
The fird, like modern friend, feem'd frank, 

The latter, iby, retreated. 

Sir Gravity, faid fprightly Love, 

Shall I my fcheme unravel ? 
Companion rare ! yet pnce for whim, 

Together Jet us traveU 
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Nor is this league with empty views, 

On eicher fide, invited ; 
Pert flander (hall in vain aflay, 

Or you, or me, united. 

Agreed — ^away flies eager Love, 

His wings outftripp'd the wind, 
Whilfl' Reputation, flow of foot. 

Came lagging far behind. 

Love ftopp'd, impatient at his flay, 

And cried, If thus 1 tarry, 
flow many matches (hall I fpoil ? 

How many prudes mifcarry ? 

How many votVies fliall I lofe ? 

Yet not wy faith to fully, 
ril teach thee, my dear friend, tho' new, 

To mark my progrefs duly. 

When towns I feek— a wing I'll plumci 
' Your guide to trace me thither ; 
At mafquerades, a0emhlie8> balls. 
You ne'er (hall mifs a featheri 

Soft ! foft ! faid Reputation, Child, 

To thefe I rare'y come ; 
tio mailer Love, again you're fr^e, 

In random flight, to roam ; 

Yd 
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Yet ere we part, weigh well my words. 
With (lri6t attention. mind me; 

Thofe whom I meet, and me defert, 
Again fliali never find me* 



FROM THE PUBLIC ADVERTISER, 
INTELLIGENCE EXTRAORDINARY. 

BY KIGDUM FUNNIDOS. 

1767* 

In the prefent dearnefs of all kinds of provifionst 
It muft undoubtedly give great fatisfadion to the 
poor^ as well as private families, to ht informed, 
that the price of turtle is fallen from 4s. 6d. and 4S« 
•to 38, and 2S« 9d. per pound, which is certainly very 
reafonable, confidering that the fhell atid other indi* 
geftible parts do not weigh above two-thirds of tho 
whole, 

Laft Saturday night was broke open a barber's 
fliop ; when the villains had the audacity to fiealfrom 
thence the reftor of the pariih*8 'wig ; by which 
means the pariOiioqers were deprived of hearing aa 
excellent fermon from it the next morning. 

At a church in North IVales^ the whole fum collcdcd 
by a brief for a terrible fire, amounted to one farthings 
which was giveu by the cur;ite, who declared it was 

the 
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the moft he could afford to give^ out of loh per ann« 
confideriiig he had a wife and fix fmall children. 

Ycfterday morning Mr. G^t^rj^^, an eminent oilman, 
and one of the Common-Council, was found dead in 
his bed. He had ate a very hearty dinner the day 
before of turtle and venifon. 

The fame day alargefow, belonging to an eminent 
diAiller, was found dead drunk in her (lye. She had 
ate a great quantity of cherries ufed in makingcherry 
brandy. 

Ijite laft night a geDtlewomao was taken vf in 
m burying-ground. She was afterwards re- 

moved by Habeus Carpus to a furgeon^s, where ihe i% 
to undergo a clofe examination. 

On Wednefday laft as fome felhws were making 
merry at the fign of the GoUen Ball m Warwick* 
lane, feveral licentious perfons, with a blackfmith at 
ih^ir head, fuddenly prefented themfelves at the 
door, and infilled on taking a pipe and tankard along 
with them, alledging that there was room enough 
for m^e company i whereupon one of ihefiSows 
within prefented a large f^rt at the rioters, which 
happily tferated as was intended, by giving the whole 
corps an immediate motion. 

Ti» thought that a late arrangement will certain- 
ly give permanence to adminiftration ; and therefore 
AO chai\ges arc expe£ted for fome hours to come. 

Yeftcrday 
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Yefterday oiorningi the weather being favonrable, 
I^rd Chatham took an airing on Hampftead Heath. 
•»Aii example worthy to be imitated, by fuch of us as 
are friends to our conftitutimi ! 

The following (hocking murders were lately com- 
mitted in a nobleman's kitchen by a French cook* 
A fucking-pig was whipped to death, and a lobile# 
roafted alive. . 

Laft Thurfday, at the muftering of the city train* 
bands, a quarrel happened between two of the offi- 
cers, a cheefemonger and a haberdafher; in conie- 
quence of which, a duel was to have been fought the 
next morning ! but both the parties having got drunk 
over night, they happily overflept themfelves, and 
no bloodihed enfued. 

To-morrow the noted Filch will fet out upon his 
^ravels into foreign parts. 

The fame day Bob Bocty^ alias Bloody Boh^ will 
pay a vifit to John Ketch^ £fq. near FaddingUm^ 
where he will make but a fhort fiay, and afterwards 
proceed to his country-feat on Houti/kw-Heathj where 
he will refide as long as the weather will permit. 

The grand national races do not begin till ne|^ 
fpring : The jockies are to fiart from moft of the 
great towns in England, and ride to St. Stephen's 
poft. As jockying is allowed, 'tis thought there 
will be excellent fpprr, many thrown out of their 
feats^ many dillanced, and much money loft. 

The 
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The King's coats and badges will be rowed for 
foon* 'Tis hoped by all honefl people that the Itji 
fcuUs will come in firfl. 

Laft night was murdered, at a houie of ill fame, 
by a fet of female aflafGns, the reputation of many 
virtuous ladies. Pray flop their mouths, 

Monday night were interred the laft remains of 
Englifti Hofpitality : — Charity, Benevolence, Vir- 
tue, Honour, Honefly, and Chaflity, (who fupport* 
ed the pall,) were pufhed into the grave, and covered 
over likewife* 

To be lett and entered on immediately, on leafe 
for life, many of them in good repair, fbme thoufands 
of young unmarried women: They are to be view- 
ed every evening till they are lett at the following, 
places, vi2. Vauxhall, Ranelagh, Sadler's Wells, the 
Park, &c. &c. 

Laft night were taken up by the watch, and car. 
Tied to the rouud-houfe, nineteen full pots of ftrong 
beer. They were all difcharged, and let out again, 
before the Juftice was up. 

, ^This morning about ten o'clock was hang'd, pur- 
ilfant to it's fentence, a fine fat haunch of venifon 

'^t is to hang a fortnight, and then to be eaten by the 
overfeers of ' parifli for the benefit of the 

poor. 

A foreigner 
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A foreigner is taken up for ravilhing a lady of dif- 
tiodion, with his fiddle*ftick« His trial comes on 
next concert night. 

To be difpofed of to the beft bidder, warranted 
found wind and limb, riling iixteen, carries her head 
in the right place, has all her paces, is in good con- 
dition, and able to carry any weight, a fine brown 
girl. The reafon the prefent owner parts with her, 
is, that he is going to be married, and has no fur- 
ther occafion for her. 

Yefterday Bob Pilfer was chriftened in the pa'rifh 
horfepond. A great number o£ the mobility alMed 
at the ceremony. 

To all foreigners and others.-— —-This is to give 
notice, that the Englifh vulgar tongue is taught at 
Billingfgate, by a company of qualified fiih^women^ 
upon very reafonable terms. 

This morning was married at St. Giles's church, 
James Tripe, Efq. carcafe-butcher, to Mifs Biddy 
Treakle, only daughter and heirefs of the late Ti- 
mothy Treakle, Efq. gingerbread- baker. After the 
ceremony was over, the new-married couple fet out 
for their country-feat at Marrow-Bone, 

Laft Sunday the clerk of St. — — *s parifh was 
feized with a fining in bis heady a little before fer- 
mon. He afterwards raved to fome tune^ and be- 
laboured the congregation about the ears with two 
JUnfes^ which he had feledted from a great number 

for 
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for that purpofe ; pretending it was tp thefroijk and 
ghry of God. 

We hear the Commiffioners of a certain turnpike 
have mai€ a'vsaj with the money which they had 
colledted, 

A. B. Obferves, that, " fo great is the folly and 
inconfifteocy of mankind in general, people flill con« 
tinue, in violation of every kind of propriety in lan- 
guage, to be luried at St, Beide^s, zvlA married at 
St. Sepulchre's* Would it not (fays our cor* 
reipondent) be an equal contradi&ion in terms, to 
fay, that a Jewijb Symagague was efiahli/hcd at St* 
Saviour*s; or that St. Dun/laiC% was become the 
Devil Tavern ?" 

C. D«. informs us, that a. new and elegant tavern 
is going to be opened in the city, with this motto on 
the fign, Pro Bono FMcAVO* 

X. Y« Z. refleAing upon a letter which fome time 
ago appeared in our paper, letting forth ** that a 
poor roan might maintain himfelf comfortably upon 
4d. or 3d. a day," — ^fays, that it puts him in mind 
of the doiy of a Frenchman, ** who formed a proje<5t 
of making his horfe live upon little or no provender. 
End juft when he had brought him to it^ the creature 
died/* 



UTERARY 
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LITERARY ARTICLE, 

IN THE MANNB& OP A CRITICAL REVIEW. 

The laft<lying Speech and ConfeflioD, Birth, Paren- 
tagCy and Education, Life, Char«t^er, and- Be* 
haviour, of the noted Bob Booty, altos Blood/ 
Bob| who was executed this morning at Tyburn* 
To which IS added a Copy of a Letter, which he 
ient to his Wife the night before his executions- 
Single (heet, folio, price |d. Printed for, and 
fold by the Street Bookfellers in London and 
Wcftminfter, 

This elegant little work is adorned with a beau- 
tiful wooden frontifpiece, reprefenting the fatal ca« 
taftrophe, in Cbiarh 0/curo. The drapery in particu- 
lar of the Ordinary of Newgate's gown, is admirable* 

The author very finely obferves, in his moral in* 
trodu&tion to this work, th^t ** the pitcher, that 
£oes often to the well, will be broke at lafl," and 
concludes with this noble refle^ioa, ^* He, who is 
, born to be hanged, will never be drowned." This, 
however, is not always true: for the hogs that weri 
^inrjmeJ in the inundation at CMmt/oni^ foni« years . 
ago, were afterwards /jung vp^ and, we are told, 
made excellent bacon. 

This little hiilory may be. compared to a regular 
drama, in which is obfcrvcd a hegi nlng^ a miMle^ 

Vol. V. H and 
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and an enJ» Our hero, it feems, was born of pt« 
rentSy-^that is the beginning ; he was feduced by 
lewd women, — that is the middle i he was hanged,— 
that is the end. 

His dying fpeech is a mader-piece of oratory, and 
ftre cannot help fufped^ing, that fome parts of it muA 
have been dictated by the Ordinary himfelf, — par- 
ticularly the conciufion, in which the good people 
are fo pathetically advifed to take warning by his 
untimely end, and not to go on Sundays to a church with 
chimney in it. 

The letter to his wife is fo very t^eHing^ that we 
(hall take the liberty of tranfcribing the whole of it, 
for the entertainment of our readers* 

My deareft Wife, 

AS I am going to launch into eternity, I hopes you 
will forgive your unhappy, who has been a mofi un- 
dutiful hufband to you and your pore children. 
Pray God blefs us all, and our children after us, as 

long as we live My deareft wife, dont be fadufed 

by bad women, which fartinly brings a man to de- 

ftni^Vion at laft. The Lord have mafcy upon my 

pore fowle— my fiends, I hope, will take my body. 
So no more at prefant from 

Your loving hufband tell death, 

ConJcmd Ok, Sfft. 19. Rob££T Booty. 

FROM 
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FROM THE PUBUC ADVERTISER* 

JANUARY 23, 1776. 

1 H AVE had it ia coatemplation for feveral day* 
paft, to renew my correfpoudence with you, by writ- 
ing a letter for the Public Advertifcr ; and I fhould 
have immediately carried my intention into execu* 
tion, had it not been for one Icetle want that occur- 
red to me, viz. the want of a fubje6t : In fhort, I 
wiflied to write, but wanted fomething to write 
about. How frequently it falls out, that people {lare 
aronnd, and fearch about, for fomething that happen $ 
to lie immediately under their nofe ! This was pre- 
cifely my cafe : 4" ^od pctis hie ^," faid I to my-* 
ielf, cading my eyes upon iome news-papers which 
lay upon the table ; here is a fubjeft for you, — write 
a letter about News-Papers : Having thus caught 
the idea^ the reft followed of courfe» 

News-papers now-a days are not what they 
were formerly, the dull repofitories of the neceflities 
and misfortunes of mankind ; jnerc folios of adver* 
tifements for things Iqfi or JtoJtn^ ktt or wanted: 
No, Sir, news-papers novj are magazines, reviews, 
and political pamphlets : they are Spedlators, Guar- 
4lians, and (undeniably) Tatlers ; they are Ram- 
blers, Adventurers, Idlers, Critics, and C onnoifleurs, 
H 3 New3-papcrs 
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' Ncw»-paper8 are the " AhfiraH Mdhrltf ChromcUs rf 
the Times ;^* In ihort, a man ksows nothing of 
what 11 going on in the world, (and confequently is 
fit for no company) unlefs he reads the news-papers* 
There are many people however, who a£fe^ upon 
all occafions to cry down thefe mod ufeful and moft 
certain vehicles of intelligence : they generally talk 
in the moft contemptuous manner, ** 0/ news-faper 
information/* and *^ news-fafer authority :" 
Nay, fome of them pretend to be totally unacquaint* 
ed with anything contained in the news-papers; al- 
though they read every paragraph and every elTay, 
either during breakfaf^, or while the/rizeur is adorn« 
ing their empty noddle before dinner. For my own 
part, Mr. Printer, I will fairly confefs, that I do not 
enjoy my tea in the morning, nor my punch at 
nighr, without the ufuai acomffluymints of a news* 
paper. 

Ey the ai&ftaoce of the morningrpapers, breakfaft 
becomes a comfortable meal ; they prolong the re* 
paft, amufe the mind, and aid digeftion ; but whea 
there are no news-papers, the morning's meal is 
hurried over in a moft uncomfortable manner; the 
I lea is'fwallowed fcaldiiig hot, and ihe toaft half ma& 
ticatcd. H?nce proceed crudities and indigeftionS| 
with a long train of diforders, too tedious and too 
naufeous to enumerate ; and all for want of that moft 
falutary concomitant-«*a Qews-pap^r. 

What 
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What is the reafon, Mr. Woodfell, that Sunday 
appears fo extremely dull to wicked wits, and peo- 
ple that don't go to church } The reafon is plain ^ 
there are no news-papers publi(bed on that days 
though for my own part, I can fee no good reafon, 
(fmce they are now become a necelFary article of 
life) why they fhould nut be fold on Sundays, as 
well as milk and mackareL 

I think I can remember a precedent of the higheft 
(news-paper) authority, viz. xhtGazeitty being fome- 
times publiflied on a Sunday : fuppo^ng therefoier 
that this miniAerial chronicle was to be publilhcd 
ALWAYS on Sundays: I do not abfbluccly alFcrt, 
that it would much enliven the day, (fur the mniiky 
never give us any ivii in the Gazette) but ftill if 
would be better than no publication at all : it would 
be fetting an example, and eflablifiiing a precedent 
by authority. 

It has been already proved, that news-papers con" 
tribute greatly to the health of the body natural ; fo 
do they alfo to that of the body politic. I do not 
talk of the immeofe fums which they bring into cir- 
culation, but literally and ^MM ^4? of their falutary 
efitcls on the conftitutiou of this country. If Bri«^ 
tons continue to enjoy conftitutionai freedom, after 
all their neighbours have loft it; if Britons have pre •" 
iierved their rights and privileges, and have handed 
H 5 thenv 



Digitized by 



Google 



[ 154 ] 

theiD down undimiDiflied to their childreii, it is in a 
great meafure owing to acws-papcrs. Printers ar« 
the watchful guardians of our liberties, and news* 
papers are the beacons which convey to the moft rc» 
mote corners of the kingdom immediate intelligence 
of any hoftik attack on our liberties. Thus the 
alarm is fpread — the people are fet on their guard— 
the violence is prevented, or the violator punifhed. 

News-papers are likewife of great national benefit, 
jnafmuch as they furnifli thofe iu power with many 
excellent plans and ufeful bints for the fafety and 
go. d government of the ftate* I myfelf, Mr. Wood- 
fall, have "frequently (through the channel of the 
Public Advertifer) offered fevcral excellent plans, 
and f.ilutary hints : to which no doubt the Miniftry 
always paid a proper attention, (though I confefs, 
that none of them have ever told me fo) and I can- 
not h^lp thinking, that the great improvements in 
this metropolis, with the prefent flourifliing ftate of 
our agriculture, arts, and commere, are chiefly ow- 
ing to myfelf, and fooie other public-fpirited writen 
in the news-papers. 

Notwithilanding the high opinion I entertain of 
my own abilities in this way, attended with a con* 
fcioufnefs of the mod upright intentions, yet I can- 
'not help perceiving, that there are others who poflTefs 
this fpecks of abiUtiei in a more eminent degree, and 

who 
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who feem likewife to have more of the btiftling sic-* 
tivity, and enthufiafro of public fpirit. I cannot give 
you a better nor a more driking inftance, than my ex-* 
cellent friend and neighbour Will Worthy, Will 
18 a very refpe6tabie citizen, who having acquired a 
genteel independence for himftlf^ is now totally de- 
voted TO THE SERVICE OF THE PUBLIC. luftcad 

of troubling his head about grievances^ which per- 
haps do not exifty he endeavours by the mere force 
Qi\i\%pen to rectify real abufcs, to remove obftruc« 
tions, and to vtrite ^owh public nuifances. In com* 
bating thefe monfters he has proceeded for feveral 
years paf^, with wonderful fpirit and perfeverance* 
Who does not remember the Devil's Gap ? that dan- 
gerous narrow pafs, which had remained for ages the 
terror of the fair fez, and the difgrace of the folice f 
A lady of Will's acquaintance happening to bex)ver> 
turned there, and to have her arm broke, roufed 
Will's indignation ; he took up the pen, and ad- 
drefled the inhabitants of that quarter. In twelve 
months this dangerous pafs was laid open ; for it 
took fix months to open their min^ds. 

Do you remember an old, ufelefs, Gothic gateway 
which flood in King's-flreet oppofite the Treafury, 
and looked like a wen or excrefcence on the fide of 
that elegant fabric — ^Whitehall ? It had ftood there 
upwards of four hundred years ; Will wrote it down 
ia lefs than four months. 

H 4 Thoft 
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Thofe old cumbering obftrudions in the fireett of 
I ondon— the city gates, after an obflinate refiftance, 
yielded to the powers of his pen ; and by &ne dti/b he 
turned the Jharp corner of St* Paul's Chiirch-yard 
quite ROUND. 

Will has been long endeavourinrg to write fiowii 
the brick-walls which 'unprifon the two parks, and to 
write up a handfome inin rail. But this is likely to* 
be a work of tkne ; for unfortunately thofe tadelef^ 
opulent Goths who inhabit Park-lane and Piccadilly^ 
prefer the view of a sUad wall to a grebn lawn* 
S)n)e of them, howeyer, ieem at laA to open their 
eyes ; nati>re and true tafte begin to i!awn upon them^ 
from feveral gaps and new rails. I perceive, that 
the admonitions of my friend Will are now liflened 
to^ and I hope they w'dl operate at laft o» the fork 
walls, like the trumpets of the priefts on the walls 
op Jericho. 

Will Worthy has a country-houfe at Greenwich $ 
and the park there.being immured like other parks^ 
he has tried for fome time to perfuade the inhabitants 
to pull down a part of the high itW/, and to fubfli* 
tute a rail : but alas ! they are fo unfeeling, that he 
may r«//long enough, before he can prevail upon 
them to rail in their tiiro, and in a manmr he 
wi ihes *enu 

But 
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But of all poffible obftni^lions, that old deflruc- 
tive nuifance — London bridge — ha» proved the moft 
flubborn, having withdood the attacks of my friend 
Will longer than old Troy did that of Achilles* 
NeverthelefSy I am told he does not defpair of fuc« 
cefs; on the contrary, he is refolved to continue 
playing upon it from his batteries in the news-papers, 
whilfl the tides and the current proceed underneath 
h^fap .* and finally, he expefU the afliflance of a gcf- 
tain powerful ally, who is accuftomed, like the 
Prussian Monarch, to make iv'ntrr campaigMs^ 
and will probably come with'fuch a force, as to bear 
down every thing before him. In fhort, he expedls 
thiswinter a large body of FLOATING loi, to give 
it the fiui(hing ftroke. 

Carriage-wheels are too important an article to 
have efcaped his notice; he has added to their 
breadth, in order to preferve the roads ; and he haa 
raifed the height of the fore-wheels, that we may 
travel with the greater expedition; 

Many of the commodious new roads about thi» 
metropolis, arc o-^ing to bints which he has throwa. 
out : indeed, he has not only pointed 5ut nevo vr^yt^ 
but mended the ehl\ and at one mafleriy ftroke haft^ 
improved both the land dind water carriage, by^ taking 
the gravel from the bed of the Thames* 

H s To 
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To conclude: if aldermen and water-bailiffft at- 
tend more to turtle feafts jthan the Thames naviga- 
tion ; if the commiflioners of turnpikes neglect their 
frujii or the elder brethren of the Trinitj-Houie 
are inclined to be ktbargicy it is no fault of his; 
for he frequently gives them a jog. 

In fhort, my friend Will Woktht has ej^ceed- 
td the fabulous heroes of old : hU labours have out- 
done the lah&un of Hercuks; and he has worked 
greater wonders with his fen, than ever Amfhiok 
did with his ltre. 

All this^ however, my friend never could have ef* 
feSkcdf but by the means of News-papeks t<— He 
who writes on a fugitive fubjedt, can never find fa 
ready and proper a vehicle for his thoughts, as a 
fugitive publication. A leaf, like the SfbiVs leaves^ 
is more precious than a volume. Books fland un» 
Tuolefied on our (helves, but Papers are for ever in 
^ur hands, and on our tables. A fubje£^ of little or 
no importance to-morrow, may neverthelefs be of 
great confequence to-day; and the compiler of fuch 
a Maty is, for the nooment, the author of hiftory. As 
tQtrutJbf the hiftorian of the day perhaps difpenfes 
more of it than the hidorian of after- times,, who of- 
ten adds to the lye of the d^y the lyes of fucceeding 
generations. 

To 
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To conclude, Mr. Woodfall, I am one of thofe w6o 
have always been convinced of the utility of news-pa- 
pers, thinking that the fervices they render the pub- 
lic are more than fufficient to atone for their frequent 
and fcandalous abufe ; and that is a bold word. As 
to you^ Sir, I have always difiinguifhed you from 
amongft your brethren on this principle ; you have 
exerted, on fome occafions, the freedom of the prefa 
with great fpirit and firmnefs : but your attacks have 
been made on public characters, not levelled at pri- 
vate individuals. You have not helped about tho 
lame ilander of a worthy family, or given wings to 
a malicious report of no confequence to the. world ia 
general, but calculated to deftroy the peace and hap- 
pinefs of a few innocent particulars. While you 
maintain this honourable diftin£tion, I ihall remaia 
your (launch friend, and a warm advocate for the 
merits of the Public Advertifer ; always wifliing it to 
be honoured with political writers, as able and as 
eloquent as JUNIUS ; polite writers as elegant and 
humourous as your late friend Bonnel Thorn. 
TON ; and protedors as honeft and ingenious as 
Will Worthy, 

I am, Mr, Woodpall, 
Your old Correfpondent, 

QjJiDNUNC, 

H 6 M A D- 
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MADNESS. 

A P O E M» 
L 

Swell the clarion, fweep the firing,. 

Blow into rage the mufes*^ fires I 

All thy anfwersy Echo, bring. 
Let the wood and dale, let rock and valky riirg,i 

'Tis Madneis fdf tnfptres* 

^- 
Hai), awful Madaefi, hail f 
Thy realm extendi, thy powers prerait. 
Far as the royager fpreads his Ventrous fail- 
Nor bed, nor wifefi are exempt from thee t, 
FoUy-^ollyli only free* 

Hark f— To the aftonifliM ear 
The gale conveys a firange tumultuous found* 

They now approach, they now appear^— ^ 

Phrenzy leads her chorus near^ 
And daemons dance around, ■ ■ 
IV. 

Pride — ambition idly vain. 

Revenge, and Malice fwetl her train, i ■■ ■ 

Devotion warp*d— AffedJion croft- 
Hope in difappointment loib— 

And 
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And injured Merit with a downcafi eye, 
(Hurt by Negiea) flow talking heedlefs by*. 

V. 

Loud the fliouts of madnefs rife, 
Various voices, various cries,— 
Mirth unmeaniog— eaufelefs moans, 
Burfts of laughter— heart-felt groans^-* . 
All feem to pierce the ikies ^ 

VI. 

Rough as the wintry wave, that roar» 
On Thul^'s defertihores. 
Wild raving to the unfeeling air. 
The fetterM maniac foams along, 
(Rage the burthen of his jarring fong) 
Tn rage he grinds his teeth, and rends his RtesimiDg 
hah*.. 

VTI. 

No pleafl^ng memory left — forgotten quite 

All former fcenes of dear delight. 

Connubial love— parental joy- 
No fympathies like tbtfe his foul employ, 
——-But all is dark within, all furious black deipair^ 

VIII. 

Not fo the love-lorn maid, 

By too much tendernefs betrayM; 

He< 
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Her gentle breafl no angry paffion fires, 
But flighted vows poflefsy and fEiinting, fofc defiret^ 
She dill retains her wonted flame, 
All — but in reafon, flill ihe fame.— — 

Streaming eyes, 

Inceflant iiglis, 
Dim haggard looks, and clouded o'er with care. 
Point out to pity*s tears, the poor diflradtcd fair. 
Dead to the world— her fondeft wiflies crofl, 
She mourns herfelf thus early lofl.-<— « 

Now, fadly gay, of forrows paftime fings. 
Now, penfive, ruminates unutterable things. 

Sh« ftarts — flie flies — who dares fo rude 

On her fequefler'd fleps intrude ? 

'Tis he,— the Momus of the flighty train ■ 

Merry mifchief fills his brain. 

Blanket rob*d, and antic crown'd. 

The mimic monarch flcrps around ; 

Big with conceit of dignity he fmiles. 
And plots his frolics quaint, and unfufpe6led wiles.-Jfc 

Laughter was there— but mark that groan. 

Drawn from the in mod foul ! 
** Give the knife, daemons, or the poifon*d bowI> 
i* To finifli miferics equal to ycmr own,"—— - 

Who's 
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Who's this wretchi with horror wild ? ■ ■ 
— *Ti« Devotion's ruinM child.-^— 
Sunk in the emphafis of griefi 
Nor can he feel, nor dares he aik relief.—— 

Thou, fair Religion, waft defign'd, 
(Duteous daughter of the flcies) 
To warm and chear the human mind. 
To make men happy, good, and wife. 

To point, where fits, in love array'd. 
Attentive to each fuppliant call, 
The God of univerfai aid. 
The God, the Father of us all. 

Firft fliewn by thee, thus glow'd the gracious fceoe, 
'Till Superftition, fiend of wo. 
Bade doubts to rife, and tears to flow, 

And fpread deep ihades our view and heaven be* 
cween. 

Drawn by her pencil the Creator fiands, 

(His beams of mercy thrown afide) 

With thunder arming his uplifted hands^ 

And hurling vengeance wide. 
Hope, at the frown aghaft, yet ling'ring, flies, 
And dafli'd on Terror's rocks,Faith*s beft dependence 
lies. 

. But 
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But ah ! ^ too thick they croud — too clofe thqp 
throng, 

Objeds of pity and affright ! 
Spare farther the defcriptive fong— 

Nature ihudders at the (ight.— 

Protra^ not, curious cart, the mournful tile, 
But o'er the haplefs group lov^ drop Compaffion's veil# 

-WRITTEN TO A YOUNG tADY OK THE NIGHT OF 
THB ECLIPBB, JULY 30, 1776» 

L O ! where in full-orb*d glory bright^. 
Rifes the filver queen of night, 

Her dcftin'd courfe to run ; 
No envious clouds our view prevent. 
So clear (he ihines, we fcarce lament 

The abfence of the fun* 

But, while unconfcious of her fate^. 
She moves along in folemn ftate, 

A fad reverfe flie feels ; 
For darknefs drear, by flow degrees^ 
Begins her lovely form to feize. 

And all her charms conceals. 

Learn hence, dear maid, this moral truth, 
Tho* cloudlefs fliines thy early youth ^ 

Unconfcious of decay ; . 

let 
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Tct while life's journey you purfue^ 
Envy may blacken— even you. 
And cloud the brightefl day, 

AMUSEMENT IN MODERN HIGH UFB. 

X H E Bucks had din'd, and deep in council fa% 
Their wine was brilliant, but their wit grew flat^ 
Up ftarts his lordfliip — to the window flics, 
And lo ; * a race } a race !* \n rapture cries. 
* Where !' quoth Sir John. « Why, fee two drops of 

rain 
Start frona the fummit of the chryftal pane t' 
A thoufand pounds which drop, with nioibleft force^ 
Performs its current down the flipp'ry courfe^* 
The betts were fix'd, in dire fufpence they wait 
For vidory, pendent on the nod of fate. 
Now down the fafti, unconfcious of the prize^ 
The bubbles roll, like pearls from Chloe's eyes.' 
But, ah ! the glitt'ring joys of life are fliort 5 
How oft two joftling deeds have fpbilM the fport t 
So thus attraction, by coercive laws, 
Th* approaching drops into one bubble draws. 
Each cursM his fate that thus their projed crofs'di 
How hard their lot, who neither won nor lofl ! 
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OE8CKIPTI0N OP AMERICA, IK REFERENCE TJP 
IT» PAST AND PRESENT JTATE. 

WRITTEN IN 1777. 

S O R R O W was a Granger here ; 

Diflant far the mourner's voice 5 
Plenty rob'd the fmiling year; 

Rapture bid my fwains rejoice. 

Where her harp Contentment ftrung, 

Pity's fighs are heard to flow j 
Scenes that loud with rapture rung. 

Gloom a wildernefs of wo, 

Chearful from the kindling eaft, 

Rufh the gold-hair'd youth t)f day: 
Bleft the vale, the mountain bleft, 

Triumph'd in the genial ray. 

Now each hill and vale forlorn, 

Defolation's haunt appears ; 
Clouded, dim, the eye of morn 

Wake^ upon the wafte in tears. 

Dumb the minftrels of the grove, 

Mufic glads ho more the dale : 
Sad the breeze, that breath'd of love, 

Swells of death a hollow gale. 

Safety 
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Safety flcpt in cv*ry field. 

Fear had Night's pale empire fled $ 
Now, with tygcr-crouch conceal'd. 

Danger lurks in every {hade. 

LIFE. 

A K O D £• 

Strange fiate of wiflies, hopes and fears, 

Of difappointments, fmiles and tears, 

Where man purfues, with anxious mind^ 

The treafure he can feldom find ; 

Since difappointment more or lefs. 

Attends his fearch of happinefs. 

It is a phantom that efcapes. 

And cheats him in a thoufand fhapes. 

Now beauty's winning graces wears^ 

And now in Mammon's form appears ; 

Anon the hero's pomp aiTumes, 

The flowing robes, the noddhig plumes ; 

To fame invites with brand ifli'd fword, 

Then wooes him at the feftive board. 

With fools and madmen to poflefs 

The fancy'd pleafures of excefs : 

In facerdotal habit here, 

A patriot now, and now a peer ; 

A nabob now, with heart of flone, 

Aad now a monarch on his throne ; 

Yfi 
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Yet none of them, alas ! fupplies 
The happinefs for which he fighs* 
*Tis not in pomp, *tia not in powV, 
*Ti8 not in folly's mirthful hour ; 
•Tis not in luxury's excefs, 
•Tis not in vain dcfire*8 fuccefs ; 
It is not in a bed of down. 
It is not in a monarch's crown ; 
'Tis not in mifers* coffer* found, 
Nor on the hcro*s temple bound ; 
*Ti8 not in circles of the vain. 
Nor in the fierce oppreifor's chain ; 
* ris not in what keeps man in awe. 
The endlefs puzzle of the law ; 
*Ti8 not in diftant climes conveyM^ 
Nor deep in eanh, with diamonds laid; 
•ris not in all the gems that deck 
The favourite Sultana's neck; 
It dwells not on the harlot's face ; 
It dwells nor in the lov*d embrace ; 
•Tis not to worldly friendfliip ty'd, 
Nor by the flatterer's tongue fupply'd ; 
It breathes not in the fragrant gale, 
It reds not in the fpicy dale ; 
'Tis not in fweetcft notes convey'd, 
Tho' wafted from the ambrofial (liadc ; 
Nor can bright beauty by the eye. 
Its elTence to the foul fupply ; 
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'TIs not the hearing, touch, or fight. 
Can give us this fupreme delight ; 
It is in God alooe we find 
This panacea of the mind ; 
He gives new fragrance to the rofe, 
New fweetoefs to each bud that blows s 
New vigour to the funny beam, 
New lullre to the lucid ilream ; 
New foftnefs to the cooing dove. 
New ardour to the voice of love ; 
Without his prefence all is dim. 
For ev'ry bleffiog corner from him* 

NOTHING NEW UNDER THE SUM 



BY CAPT, T* 



O F Roman emprefies the heads and tails, 
jSeem to have fet the faihion which prevails ; 
Our very chambermaids appear P^aufliuas, 
And ladies in high life are MeiTalinas, < 

A TALE. 

Deep in the bofom of a vale, 
(The opening of each rural tale) 
Far from the court's or city's pride, 
A pair hadliv'd,— and there had died, 
But for a fid variety 
Of firange events, which to forefee. 
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Or guard againft the coDfequeoce, 

Defied their prudence and good fenfe : 

Content, tho* neither chick nor child. 

Their winter's evening had beguil'd^ 

This pair for many roiling years 

LivM undifturbM by hopes or fears ; 

While this, the fummit of their labour, 

To aid the poor, and pleafe their neighbour. 

Blefs'd pair ! till froip the nuptial bed. 

In timers fad procefs came, and fpread 

Confuflon fcarcely to be told, 

A daughter of diflinguiflied mould. 

Friends and acquaintance, far and near. 

To ihare their joy partook their cheer. 

Saw bleffings in abundant flore 

In future throng their feflive door ; 

Saw the main current of their blood 

By heralds blazon 'd from the flood, 

Defcending in a right relation 

Down to the geii'ral conflagration. 

While nurfe prophetic next appears. 

Foretelling from its eyes and ears 

The bloody rivallliip of neighb'ring peers. 

The tenor of their life is chang'd 

Their paifions, which before an ang'd 
To fuit the comforts of a country-life, 
Jar by degrees, and kindle ftrife. 
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<* When Betty gets into her teem, 
** We muft find ways, my dear, and means 
^' To give our wench an education 
" Adapted to her age and fiation. • 

^' She muft be taught the tongue of France, 
'* To draw, to paint, to fing, and dance. 
** With all the little train of graces 
** Which fheds a luftre on fair faces, 
'* And has the magic pow'r alone 
*' To make an ugly one go down. 

** Waggons, my love, with ponderous loads 
*• Have roird delightfully the roads : 
•^ The ways are eafy, but the means 
*^ To bear us through fuch high-flown fcenet 
^' Calls for much caution and fome care ; 
*• And time,; my jewel, to prepare. 
•* Betty, thank heaven I is yet too young 
** To exercife her foot or tongue* 
<* What havock wou*d the little wench 
** Yet make with finging, or with French ! 
** In time — the hufband^s backward phrafe, 
** Expreffive of demurs, delays, 
** Which lawyers always fubftitute 
•* To lengthen out a chancery fuit, 
** Sunk deep into the mothcr*s bread, 
*• And robb'd it of its balmy reft : 
«* *Till the rofe ficken'd on her cheek, 
** And nature fainting flrove to fpeak— 

" The 
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^* The girl apart, coofult your credit^ 
^ Nor was I^ Sir, the firft who faid it ; 
^* For inftances, look all around, 
*^ There's not a creature to be found 
** (Save the poor curate and attorney, 
'' But tak^ each year a Loadon journey* 
*' Befidesy I'll make it clear and plain, 
'* Its cheaper, vaftly, in the main, 
'< Since country things fo dear are grown) 
** To live fix months at ieafl in town : 
** Here cv'ry booby from your betters, 
^' The ragged poftman with your ictteriy 
** The butcher, carpenter, and baker, 
** Ne'er enter, but to be partaker, 
^* Of what the manor-houfe affords, 
** And are themfiplves in fa£l the lords ; 
** While you, by ufage long inur'd, 
** Are little clfe, my dear, than fteward. 
^* In town, the butcher frooi his tray, 
^* Slips off tt&e beef, and fleps aivay ; 
** Nor are you open to abufes, 
** From fcrvants, with their lord's excufes. 
*• Beiides — enough, 'tis mighty clear, 
•• To town we go, this very year — 
** And here obferve me, and with heed 
*• Our income we miuft ne'er exceed— 
** Agreed, my dear, agreed, agreed.'* 
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Then calling up a ni^*s expences. 
From horrid cuftoms and pretences, 
Of ev^ry creature on the road| 
That helps you to unpack or load. 
The bedSf the chambernatd, the dinner^ 
«— He thought the devil rouft be in her; 
But Hie cou*d prove there's nothing loft 
To families by running poft. 
So leaving firait the blacks behind, 
(For one was lame, the other blind) 
She inftances of tafte difplays, 
preferring thus a job of bays 
To blacks, fit only for the drays. 
But to fave money, (he'd contrive 
A ftratagem that John might drive. 
Arriv'd, they've nothing now to feek. 
But an houfe fiirnifh'd by the week. 

My moral's trite, — in ev'ry flatioa^ 
Frogreffive is each innovation. 
Connected by an endlefs chain 
Of fmall expencea, which in va<tn 
Experience labours to explain : 
.^^arts of one whole, that when you think 
You fee the lad, another link 
Starts up, to challenge fliil your care^ 
To make the gaping rabble dare* 
But let the mufe her tale purfue. 
And tho' (lie tells him nothing new, 

VQL.V. I The 
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The reader profits, while he reads, 
How artfully the chain proceeds. 

The carriage at their wedding built, 
Painted, tho* not in tafte, and gilt, 
By little ufe and country care. 
Was found to be in good repair. 
And glifien'd^it their annual fair. 
No fooner was it drawn to town, 
Than old and out-of-fafliion grown : 
Madam in doleful dolour finds, 
Her only comfort in the blinds. 

But who (houM deck the rifing fair ? 
Who trim the robe, or rear the hair ? 
Fajnne mentionM Bouvila or Shells, 
Backward to fay which mod excels ; 
Lemon the ladies too delight on, 
]For conquefls he conferr*d on Brighton* 
Betfy, whofe hajr but little grown. 
Started at treffes not her own, 
When Bouvila, ** See, madam, Tyburn 
Supplies our ladies that are high born. 
With auburn or with any treiles, 
l^iite fragrant in their warm carcfles ; 
Which with a mixture of black wool. 
Are found to ^cep the head fo cool— 
For warmth, the fagcs all determine, 
Inipregnates evVy fort of yerrain* 
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Ttii done— and from this hour begrns 
The punifhroeot for all their fins*- 
The cap fluck o'er with butterflies, 
6trait fweeps the cobwebs from the ikies : 
Horfes, and ev^ry kind of cattle. 
Emblems of peace with thofe of battle, 
Cannons with olive-boughs combined, < 
Farm-yards and myrtles are en twin'd. 
To charm the eye, inilru^ the mind* 
She fteps into the coach compleat. 
Turns up the cufliion of the feat. 
But all in vain — by near three heU 
What's to be done ?— A thoufand ways 
The mind fuggcfts— the top they Taife, 
Expedient eaiiefl to bo tried, 
Th' effe^ too plain to be denied : 
When John, ** and may your honour pleaie 
To raife the roof of your remife. 
Or ne'er expedi: the coach to enter 
Where you originally fent her : 
Nor can I reach to clean the top**-^ 
^« What, will the blockhead never flop I" 
Cries madam, ent'ring in a terror 
Left John, by fome untoward error, 
Should mar her fchemes, fu flrait propofet ' 
A jaew Berlin done round with xofes, 

I a Thit 
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Th^t Fofter, famous in the Acre, 
Should give apian, and tie the nak^u 

Ncedlcfs the reader to detain, 
While other inftanccs explain, 
In ev'ry day, in ey'ry hour. 
The progrefs of fell Fafliion's powers 
How from the ftru^r* of the head, 
lo&nfibly the party's led. 
By treacherous arts, and flow dejjrees. 
To ruin of their fa^ne a»d eafe. 

In facred matters too you*ll fin4 
The fame contagion in the mind. 
Religion, in our riper years. 

Can awe us with itjB iic^es and fearf j 

Can keep us within prijper bounds, 

•Till Fafhion enters, and confounds j 

/^nd tells us it is mighty hard-- 

And Where's the harm to throw a card 

On Sabbaths, .as on other days— 

»Tis better fure than reading plays. 

Or talking o'er your neighbour's fin, 

When you are juft as black within. 
Eeware how you o'crleap this fence, 

Approv'd by Decency and Senfe ; 

For it hzfi this attendant curfe, > 

It ftrangely leads to fome.thing worfe, J 

And is prog cffive asr-my verfe : 
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Tor I can fee my readers think 

They ne'er fliall reach Che furtheft link. 

HORACE AND LYDIA. 

tto*. While in my Lydia's heart I reign'd, 
E'er yet that heart had learnt to ftray. 

All other empire I difdain^d, 

Nor envied Jove his prouder fway, 

iLrr). While Horace was to Lydia truci 

E'er yet you thought thefe charms could ctoy, 
. A brighter Jove I found in you^ 
And pitied Juno's poorer joy* 

Bon. Now, at my Chloe's feet I pinei 
Whofe voice confirms her beauty's fw&y ; 

Bleft, if this forfeit life of mine 
Could add to her's one fleeting day. 

Ltd. No more by jarring paffions toft, 

I bend to Calais' gentle pow'r ; 
Bleft, if my life in torments loft^ 

Could add to his one fleeting hour. 

HoR. Say, ihould I ftitl for Lydia burni 
Were all my love to her transferr'd, 

Would Lydia welcome its return ? 
Would ibc forget how oft' it err'd f 
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Ltd, Tho* he is gentle as He's fair. 
Thou, fickle as wild winter's breath, 

Fleas'd with my Horace would I (hare 
The fiorms ^f life, and calm of deaths 



to A £ADY, WHO WAS OFTE»f EMPLOYED I!f 
READING MR. GIBBOn's HISTO-RY OF THE DEi* 
tLtNE AM) FALL OF THE ROMAN EMPIRE* 

ThO* angels doubtleft might delight 
T»ibbon*8 polifli*d ftylc to writc» 

If angels wrote at all : 
Yet Dcli3j why fo keen to knew,, 
A dozen centuries ago. 

What madb great empires fall T 

Thofe empires as appear to us 
In Gibbon, Liv}:,. Tacitus, 

By Vice were undermined : 
Had they by Virtue been fuftainM, 
Like Delia they had fiill retained 

Their empire o'er mankind ! 
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CELEBICATED SONNET OF MONSIEUR BERNARD*' 

LA ROSE. 

TeNDRE fruit des plcurs dc I'aurorc, 

Objet dcs Baifers de Zephir ; 
lleine de TEmpirc de Flore, 

Hate-toi dc t'epahouir. 

Quedis-jc? helas ! differe encord,' 

DifFere un moment de t'ouvrir : 
L'inilant qui doit te faire eclure^ 

Eft celui qui doit te fletrir. 

Themire eft une flcur nouvcllc, 

Qui doit fubir la m^me loi : 
Rofe, tu doi*8 brillcr comme clle j 

Eile doit pafler comme toi. 

Defcends dc ta tigc ipinenfe; 

Viens la parcr de tes couleurs ; 
Tu dois ^trc la plus heurcufe, 

Comme la plus belle des fleurs. 

Va, meurs fur le fein dc Themire, 

Qu'il foit ton tr6ne et ton tombeau ; 
Jaloux de ton fort, je n'afpire 

Qs'au bonheur d'un trepas fi beau. 
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Til vcrras quclquc jour, pcut ttrcp 

L'Afyle oA eu doit penitrer ; 
Un foupir t'y fera renal tre, 

Si Thitn'ire peut-foupirer. 

UAmoitr aura foio de t'inftruirc 
De cote que tu dois pcnStrer; 

Eciate a fet yexxx fans leur nuire ; 
Pare fon fein fans le cecher. 

Si quelque main a Tiniprudence 
D*y venir troubler ton rcpos, 

Emporte avec toi ma vengeance, 
Garde une epine k mes rivaux. 

TRANSLATED. 

FlOW*R that Zephyr fond careffcs^ 
Sprung from tears by morning (lied^ 

Brighteft flow'r that Flora drefle*^ 
Now thy bluihing beauties fpread« 

Yet, fo foon thy glowhig treafures. 
Flaunt not to the geriih fun ; 

Oh ! too tranfient are fuch pieafurei^ 
Scarce we Tiew them ere they're gone ! 
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Calia is a biid new blooming, 

Thoui like her, now boaft*ft thy priaici 
But ere long, that prime confuming, 

She» like thee, mufi yield to Time ! 

Quit, O Rofe ! thy thorny manfion ; 

Gladly with the nymph abide ; 
O'er her bofom*8 fair expanfion, 

LaviQi all thy purple pride ! 

There, the fhow-white heav'n admiring. 
Breathe thy fragrant life away ; 

While, with jealoufy expiring, 
I behold thy dear decay ! 

Such the blifs kind Fate nnay give thee ;^ 
And, when on her breaft you die. 

She with fighs iliall foon revive thee ; 
If that breaft can heave a figh ! 

Then, as partial love's revealing. 
To which orb thdu (halt incline; 

O ! adorn without concealing ! 
O ! offend not as you fliine ! 

i^d, ftiould'ft thou by fome rude lover, 
Thence with envious rage be torn ; 

Let the daring wretch difcover, 

Vengeance lurks beneath thy thorn ? 

I* 
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£# Dtpfimm ie la Gmerre^ tu la FhllrfoflUia Hcros r 

F O £ M E, 
Ecrit far fa MajiJU k Roi de PavssE, penJant fim 

S^PMT ^. BkESLAU. 

L'AMOUR fc fouticnt par Tcfpoir, 
Le zele par la ricompenfc,. 
L'autorite par le pouvoir,. 
La foiblelTe par la prudence,. 
Le credit par \k probit6, 
La fante par latteaip^rance, 
L*efpht par le con ten temerity 
Le contentement par raifance,. 
L'aifance par Tarraugement. 

Plus de douceur que de beautc, 
Me fenable aux filles neceflaire. 
Plus d*eclat que de verite 
Dans un auteiir ue me plait guere«» 
Pout ^trc heureux, il faut avoir, 
Plus de vertu que de favoir, 
Plus d'smitie q^ie de tendreiTe, 
Plus de conduite que d'efprit. 
Plus de faote que de richeire, 
Plu^ de repos que de profit. 

Petit 
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Petrt bietiy qui oe doive rien, 
Petit jardin, petit table, 
Petit minois, qui m'aime bien, 
Sent pour moi chofes deledtables. 
J'aime i trouvcr, quand il fait froid,- 
Grand feu dans un petit endroit. 
Les delicats font graode chere, 
Qiiand on leurfert, dans un repai, 
De grands vins dans un petit verre, 
De grands mets dans de petits plats. « 

II refulte de ce Ian gage, 
Qii*il ne faut jamais ilen de trop ! 
Quede fens renferme ce mot!' 
Qu'il eft judicifcuxct fage ^ 
Trop de repos nous cngdurdit, 
Trop de fracas nous etourdit, 
Trop de froideur ©ft indolence, 
Trop d'aAi?it6 turbulence ; • 
Trop d'amour trouble la raifon, 
Trop dc remede eft un poifon, 
Trop de fineffe eft artifice, 
Trop de rigueur eft durete, 
Trop d'economie avariee, 
Trop d'audacc temerite ; 
Trop de bien devient un fardeau, 
ro p d'honneur eft un efclavage, 
Trop de plaifir mene au tombeau, 
Trop d'efprit nous porte d3mroage: 
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Trop de confiance nous perd, 
Trop de franchife nous ddfert ; 
Trop de bonti devient foiblefle, 
Trop de fierti devieat hauteur, 
Trop de complaifance hzffeStf 
Trop de politelTe fadeur* 
Ce trop pourroiti ^ bien leprendre, 
Aifcment changer en bien ; 
Cela vient faute de s'entendre^ 
Lt tout fouvent depend d'ua rien- 

Un rien eft de grande importance^ 
Un rien produit de grands effets; 
£n amour, en guerre, en proces, 
Un rien fait pancher la balance. 
Un rien nous pouiTe aiipr^s des grands^ 
Un rien nous fait aimer des belles,. 
Un rien fait fortir nos talens, 
Un rien derange nos cerveJles. 
D'un rien de plus^ d'un rien de moins. 
Depend le fucc^s de nos foins : 
Un rien fiatie quand on efpcre, 
Un rien trouble lorfqu'on craint. 
Amouji ! ton feu ne dure g\ieres ; 
Un rien rallume, un cien Tctelnt \ 



Frederick* 



E P 1- 



Digitized by 



Google 



c i«5 r 

EPIGRAMS. 

What always gaming night and day, . 

Said Sylvia to her brother, 
Will you ne'er leave it off, I pray ?' 

Dear Sider, yes— fome time or other ; . 
I'll throw the* dice and cards afide^. 

Whenever 3roa coquetting ceafe* 
Go, naughty man, Sylvia reply'd, 

Thou*lt be a gamefler all thy days^ 

Vv HEN wedded Nan was brought to^bcd^ 

She fcream'd and roar'd with pato ; 
She'd rather die a maid, (he faid^ 

Was it to do again. 
Pray have a little patience^ 

And fay, why now this pother ? 
Before your marriage you could tell^ 

What 'twas to be a mother. 

You want you fay fomething in verfc^ 
That's eafy, pretty, light and terfe x 

The recipe is good, no doubt : 
3ut pray, into what chemift's (hop 
Am I my needy head to pop. 

To find thofe fcarce ingredients out ? 
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VEfcSES ON SEEING A BOT WALK ON STILTS. 
BY . 

Leaving his grammar for his pjay, 

forgetful of the road';. 
Tott'ring on ftilts,. thro' mire and dirt,. 

The fchool-boy ft roils abroad. 
Why docs this innocent delight 

Provoke the pedant's fpleen ? 
Look round the world, thou fool, and fee 

The ufe of this machine. 
The tricking ftatefrtran, prop'd by thefc, 

His virtues boafts aloud ; 
And OCT his gilded flilts, fublime. 

Steps o'er the murmuring crowd. 
Thro' fields of blood the general ftalks, 

And fame fits on his hiltj 
The fword or gun at length beftows' 

An honourable ftilt. 
When quite deferted by the mufe,- 

The finking fonneteer 
Hammers in vain a thoughtlefs yerfe^ 

To pleafe Belinda's ear : 
The mighty void of wit he fiopg 

Witlx a fuccefsful chime ; 
On fiilts poetic rifes qyick, 
, And Itws upon his rhimc*- 

Willi 
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With well-difieinbled aaguilb, iee 

The canting rafcal beg. 
And by a counterfeit gain more 

Than by a real leg. 
Yet on the boy's inftruftive Iport, 

Ib this contrivance built : 
The fourcefrom whence his gains arifc,. 

What is it, but a ftilt ? 
Corinna fair, of flature Ibv,. 

Tct, this defca fupplies. 
By heels, like ftilts, which may afEft* 

The conqueft of her eyes. 
See ! in his fecond childhood faint. 

The old man walks with-pain ;. 
On crutches imitates hisftihs,. 

And a£ts the boy again. 
So well concerted is this art,. 

It fuits with all conditions : 
Heroes, and ladies, beggars, bards. 

And boys, and politician*. 
Long thro' the various courfe of life,- 

Each ariift walks unhurt, 
•Till death at laft kicks up his ftilt^, 

And lays him in the dirt. 
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ON A FAST TURING TH£ WAS, 

To faft for our fins !— Why 'tis decent enough ; 
But to faft for fuccfeis on our arms is — mere fluff ; 
It may likewife be hcalthy,-^fet the ftomach quite 

right ; 
Buft I wiih it would give us a ilomach to fight. 

A. B. has fent us the following lines ^ which be' 
tranfcribed from a pane of glais at the King's Mead, 
at Dorking : — 

To five and five, atld fif^y-fiVTy 

The firft of letters add ; 
It it a thing has pleas'd Askmg, 

And made awife man mad. 

We are not fond of inferting rebufleSy but there it 
fomething fo whimfical in the above, that we hope 
our graver readers will excufe it. 

EXTEMPORE, 

OM THE DEATH OP GENERAt WOLtE:*- 

AlL conqVing cruel death, more hard than rock*, 
Thou lhould*ft have fpat'd the Wolfe and took tlie 
Fox. 

ON 
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ON THB SCOTCH PAVEMENIV 

Xj[ AD paving LoodoQ ftreeti in tafic 

Been left to roe alone, 
On Scotchmen's heads we might have trod. 

And B-^ the corner-flone* 

M B R e Ys 

AN B S S A T: 

•K THE VESQjrBNCr AND CEOELTY OP PUBLIC 
EXECUTIONS. 

HOST HUMBLT ADDEESSED TO TffB KIK«» 



> The quality of Mercy it not ftainM, 

It droppeth, as the gentle rain from heav*n 
Upon the place beneath— >— it is twice blefs'd. 
It blelTM him that giTcs, and him that takes: 
'Tis mightieA in the mightieft ; it becotnet 
The throned ntonasch, better than hU cco«m ) 
It is an attribute to God hia)felfi««— 
And eanhly pow*r doth then (hew llkelb God's, 
When Mercy feafont Juftice. 



Sir A E lift A rr. 



JlHE author of the foilowing lines moft fincereljr 

Eegrets, that his abilities are by no means equal to 

the undertaking— yet willing to enforce the impref- 

4lon 
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Son of a melancholy truth, that the lives of men art 
too often wantonly facrificed to the feverity of the 
law ; he has endeavoured ftrongly to mark the cruel* 
ty and horror of thofe public executions, for which 
England is remarkably famed, beyond all other na- 
tions ^With forrow he adds, he has fmall hopes 

of moving thofe breafls, untouched by the cfoqucncc 
ofaBeccaria, — whofe arguments, (nay more than 
arguments) whofe truths have had little cffcdt on un- 
feeling man* 

Should the puniflimcnt of death be laid afide, (it 
may be demanded) what fhall be done with the 
crowd of wretches that fall under the fcntence of 
the law ? At prefent, I fhall on this point only 
throw together a few loole hints, 'till fome effec- 
tual fcheme be planned.— Pranfportation would take 
off great numbers ; others might many ways be dif- 
pofed of, to the advantage of the kingdom. Some, 
fentenced as in Germany, to work in mines ; others 
might be employed in many trades prejudicial to the 
life of man ; and yet, which intcrefl tempts our 
youth to undertake — one great caufc of depopuliT- 
tion ; fuch trades are, the blowing of glafs, melting 
of lead^ and preparing white lead, &c. &c. CrimU 
nals convi^^ed of lefs crimes, might be chained in 
his Majefly's dockryards, and condemned to faw 

wood 
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wood for a term of years, or employed iu repairing 
the high-roadsy &c. &c« 

To the above plaD of puDidiment, one objedion 
kas long been made, that no man in this free coun- 
try can be treated as a flave. To this 1 reply, (tho* 
the abfiirdity of the argument fcarcely needs the 
trouble of refutation) That every debtor in Eng* 
land is a^ually a flave, and every reputed felon, ac- 
tually confined with a rigour unknown to flavery,r 
even before his guilt is proved. — ^If the laws of free- 
dom will allow the innocent to be chained in a damp 
dungeon, fure they may allow the guilty to be chain- 
ed out of prifon. But entirely to encrve the objcc- 
tion, a bill might be propofed— purporting, that, 
whenever an individual in fuch and fuch points^^ 
violates the laws, from that inflant he is no longer 
entitled to their protedtion ; confequentiy no more a 
freeman, he becomes an outlaw, and as fuch may 
be treated as a flave. This method would not only 
punifli the vice, but the caufe of the vice alfo ; for 
'tis a fa^, mofl vicious inclinations proceed from 
idlenefi ; and to an idle man, perpetual labour is in- 
finitely more dreadful thao death* The example 
would be a confiant and miferable one, to deter 
others from the commiflion of thofe crimes, the con^ 
fequences of which were» a terrible, a perpetual pu« 
niihment* 

RuflUy 
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Rilflia, Tufcany, and Naples, have reformed their 
fanguinary laws, and fet a Dobie example to other 
Itings and kingdoms ; they have retrained the fword 
of cruel jallicei nor have crimes in thofeftates, fince 
that period, been obferved to multiply. 

To a monarchy juftly famed for the nobleft of all 
virtues, Mercy, I have prefumed to addrefs the fol- 
lowing lines ;*— May his heart be open to the call of 
humanity, and his ears attentive to the voice of 
defpair !-^Let him turn his eyes from the iplendour of 
the throne, to the gloom of the dungeoti T— there let 
him view the unhappy viffims of feVerc and unre- 
ftnting law, torn treitibling, frantic, to the place of 
execution ! — let him feel, let him ijpeak, and mur« 
Jer, authorized by law, (haM ceafe !-*-How then 
would pofterityblefs a George V reign ! how would 
future hiftorians celebrate the royal philoibpher, 
who, inftrndted by Reafon and Mercy, reformed a- 
barbarous and ianguinary code of laws I 

TO THE KINd. 

A Youth,— the meaneft of the niufe's train. 
To thee, dread Sire, pt^feots this artlefs ftrain!' 
Humbly he hopes-^thc iirft and beft of kingS| 
Will deign to Itften to the truth- he fings. 
When heav*n decreed you to adorn a throne^ 
Jktftice and Mercy mark'd you for their own ; 

And' 
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And fpite of faSion's voice, it is coofttft'd. 
That while you reign, Britannia oiuft be blefsM« 
Yet fad (he aiournt«-*aDd has for moumiog ca\i&« 
A flave to Hern and fangninary laws* 
See in the^uageon's glooov, and dreaty cell. 
The fons of forrow and repentance dwell ; 
While with fwift ftep draws on the fatal hour. 
Which yields them victims to the law's itern pow'r« 
For what fmali crimes, our laws unpitying doom 
Thefe haplefs wretches to th' eternal tombi 
Yet one great PowV, all-feeing, and all^juft, 
Form'd tbem and you from the fame worthlefs dufi j 
JindowM you both with ireafo^ and with fenfe^ 
To chance alone you owb thd difference. 

Of want impatient, and[ of fpirit iierce. 
The wretch, * who on tlie heath demands mypurfe^ 
Had he in higher rank been plac'd^by fate. 
Had been ibme god-like hero, brave and great:; 
Tho' now by all de^is'd, his .country's Ihame, 
He then had been the fav'rite child of fame; 
Some Caefar, by th* enraged gods eraploy'd. 
He greatly then whole kingdoms had deflroyM. 

The wretch who ikill'd in fraud., unfltiU'd in law^ 
Cheats the unfeeling mifer of a flraw : f 

• The charaAers of a Turpin or M ■ > , of a Race or 
B , differ little. 

f Many have been jjcecutcd for the mftfl trifling forgeries, 

(For 
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<For which fo trivial^t and fo ilight oflTence, 
He die€ ; a moft unequal recompence f) 
Had he in higher rank bees placM by fate, 
Had been feme Machiavel, and rul'd the fiate.— 
Forgive, dread Sire, judge not my mufe too free, 
I plead a noble caufe—- Humanity ; 
Mercy, that meek-ey'd maid, my fong indites. 
And what (he prompts, her feeling poet writes. 

Was I a monarch— ere I iign'd the word 
That gave the victim to the law's Iharp fword. 
Thus Vd reflcdt — This man, perchance, has felt 
Wrongs — fuch as would the firmeft virtue melt ; 
Perchance, indignant felt his fpirjts bow 
Beneath a weight of undeferved woe ; 
Has feen his much-Iov'd wife, his children lie, 
Wafted by grief and pining poverty : 
Then would I liftcn to mild Mercy's voice. 
Unlock his chains, and bid defpair rejoice. 

Let blood for vengeance call, let murderers die, 
And the curs'd villain ftain'd with perjury. * 
Why the poor wretch f , who by fond nature led, 
Steals for \ih ftarving child on.e cruft of bread ? 

'Tis 

* By perjury ii meant bearing falfe wlcnefs againft the ione* 
ctnt, with a premeditated defign to take away their IIycs. 

f Wednefday^ February 15th, 1775, William Morley was «•• 
Cm.ted at Tyburn^ (or robb'ng John Head, a farmec's boy. of fic^ 
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*Ti« thine— dreid Sire, each circling jetr to fare 
A thoufand wnetchcs from th' uDtimely grave « 
O glorious powV I which kings alone enjoys 
Like God to pardon, not like man defiroy. 
E'er fince I trod this pilgrioiage of woe. 
Mail have I markM, of man the bittereft foe ; 
His nature prone to ill, averfe to good, 
RelentlefSf favage, thirfting after blood : 
Invented foon the gibbet, rack, and wheel. 
The 6aming faggot, zn6 the torturing fleel. 
Here let nje paint fceiijes of fuch horrid woe, 
That man, unfeeling as he is, may pity know.*-^ 
Where * with the gentle waves of placid Soane, 
Unites th' impetuous ftrejm of fD.ow fed Rhone ; 
On the dire fc^ffojd placM, a youth f I faw, 
The haplefs victim of inhuman law— 
By the rude torture, cypry nprve unftrung, 
His limbs didorted and disjoiated hung ; 

pence ; at the faime time were executed Thomas Fret, and Joha 
Browa, for robbing a man of fix fhillings.— N. B. Morley had » 
good chariAer, and was univerTally pitied. 

• Lypn^ 

f This execution, or ratiicr this fcene of infcrxul cruelty, was 

•dually performed at Lyons^ in the year 1770, on a youth of 

twenty-fiTe, convi^ed of murdering his father ;— he deferved 

death, — but could any crime merit fuch wanton tcrturc ? or could 

. j^y boc devils inflict, or order ic to beinfiidid ? 

Hi* 
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His hand dtfererMi on a fpear they bore, 

And from his ixK>uth his quivering tongue they tore ■% 

Bound on the wheel, each flow repeated firoke. 

His mangled limbs with keeneft anguifh broke ; 

There left ezposM, twelve lingering hours he la3% 

To phrenzy, horror, and defpair, a prey. 

Ye, who by bloodshed, keep your flaves in awe, 

Ye ftern interpreters of barbarous law,— 

Say, why thefe torments ? do they merit death ?-* 

Take by the gentleft means their forfeit breath.; 

When we behold a man fuch tortureprove. 

His crimes forgot, his fufferings pity move. 

Where dwell Helvetia's fons, a martial race. 
Yet rude and favage, as their native place ; 
Far in a vale— their liv*d a gentle maid, ♦ 
Whofe eafy faith fome flattering youth betrayM ; 
Pregnant— her father's cot, ihe haplefs fled 
To the lone woods, by fear and madnefs led ^ 

* Thli unfortunite girl had no intent ien to marder her child, 
nor did fhe, — it being found ind preferved : It is to be obferved, 
an abandoned profligate will never deft roy her child ; flie bainore* 
futation to lofe ; it is the timorous and modell only. ' T he 
He(pital des Infants Trouv^s at Paris receives all children^ with- 
out any q'leftions or exceptions, and there is not (I believe) an 
inftance of a baftard's being mnrdered in that metropolis, fincc 
the inftitution of that charity.. What a ihame ! that our 

f oundlipg Hofpiial is rendered afclefs,by the ayarieeof— • — I 

Deliver'd 
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Dellvei-'d there— frantici defpairing, wild. 
Exposed to chance and heav'n, (he left her child t 
For this (he died, the law was too feverc— 
Pity on her fad grave drops many a tcan— 

Fell Superftition, in Religion's * name, 
Firft darM to light the fanguinaiy ilame ; 
And ami'd with terror, and the church's rod| 
rieaded the order of an injured God, 
No fez, no age it fparM, but millions f gave 
Deluded vi£tims, to th* infatiate grave* 
*Till mildPhilofophy's inftni^^ive page 
£nlighten'd more and more each rifing age ; 
By flow degrees, pure Reafon's radiant light, 
Difpers'd of ignorance, the gloomy night s 
From the fair day fiern Perfecutiou lied. 
In the convent's gloom conceal'd her head 2 
As much reludtant the curs'd fiend retires. 
She yields her fword, and quenches all her fires* 

Then Beccaria rofc, — immortal name, 
EaroU'd for ever in the lift of fame : 



* It is to be obfervedy that religion, not much to the honour of 
in mioiilers, firft ufed the horrid punifhment of fire— ind to the 
Inqulfitioo we owe the invention of moft inftruments of toitupc. 
** Tutum religio potult fuidcre mtlomm !*' 

f Wicnefs the Maflacre of St. Bartholomew, at Parii j of the 
Proteftantfi, in Ireland } of the haplefs nativea of Aincrtca> &c. 

Vofc. V. K He 
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He .dar'd to pkad for innocence diftref«'4. 

For haplefs man by cruel law« oppreft'd* 

^hen thole who've triumph'd in the bloody plaicg 

Have waited kingdoms, and have millions flaini 

Their. day's of rapine, and of murder paft. 

To death thi^ laurels {hall reCgn at laft ; 

When they by thej^auch iigur'd world forgot^ 

Shall in fome ruin'd tomb ^egle6ked rot^ 

Then thy fair name«-*if Mercy aught can give, 

Shall in man's grateful mind fOr ever live.«-^*« 

Thce-^they'll ado^e, their guardian and their friend^ 

•Who bade inhuman law to Mercy bend ; 

Thee — who toman's aftonilh'd mind difplay'd 

Tt^e wanton hayock cruel Juftice made j 

JLavilb of blood, l\er fwocd ihe wildly desilt« 

Jts bitter edge wrong'd innocence oft' felt^ 

n^ill Mercy haft'ning from the pitying Ikiei^i 

Millions to fave-^bid Beccaria rife. 

He fpoke, s^nd bid the fons of grief rejoice ; 

He fpoke, and fartheft Ruffia heard his Yoice i 

From the proud Baltic to the Euxine Bay, 

Bleft climes ! which own a Cathaijoe's gentle fway. 

No more death triumph's leagu'd with law— no mofj( 

The fword of judice reeks diftain'd with gore. 

Mercy, in barbarous Mofcow rais'd the throne, 

^^d call'd the ha|>py regions xbund hu own^ 

Tbeoce 
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Thence fpread to where with every beaiitygrac'J, 
'Midft happiefl climct Parthenopc • is pUcM; 
Wher« on fair Baiae^f ever peaceful Ihorc, 
^o tempefts howl, no wild wares furious roar ; 
She badefiera Law depart the realms. of Peace, 
And Juflice rob*d in blood-^hcr (laughter ceafe. 
Where'er mild Mercy came, by Reafon led, 
Jell Perfecution and dark Vengeance fled ; 
J'ar let them Jy— meek nymph, thy gentle reign, 
fxtend o'er mourning Albion's fen-girt plain ; 
With conqueft, glory, artt, and riches blefs'd, 
She mourns by laws, inhuman laws opprefs'd. 
Cach day^-**(he views her fons coademn'dto death. 
To the fterh fentence yield their firuggling breath, 
6hall barbarous Ruffia, (hall proud Naples fliow 
What Albion, fam'd for Mercy, ought to do ? 
'Tis thine, dread Sire*! whofe mild and gcneroua 
breaft 
Feels for the wretch, and pities the diftrefe'd ; 
*Tis thine— to foothe the horrid fhrieks of woe. 
To bid the ftreams of blood no longer flow^ 
Speak, and thy voice th' inipendir<r fword fliail (lay j 
•Speak, and thy voice retards the fatal day. 



• Since the puhliihlng Baccaria's book, no crimiml has b«eti 
executed either in RulFu, or Tufcany, and few in Napless yet 
*«riroc9 h«Te not been foond f encrca^e* 
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fofpirM by Mercy— at thy feet I fall. 
For no one friend I plead — ^I plead for all ; 
For all — whom the fiern law may henceforth doom 
To the fad horrors of an early tomb. 

Let me not vainly p]ead«-cou'd my weak fong, 
That rolls its languid numbers rude along, 
Paint with the life and fire the theme requires, 
i^ll that mild Mercy in my foul infpires; 
Still— as I iketch'd thefe fcenes of horrid woe, 
From thy full eyes, the generous tears would flow, 
Tho* all enervate—may thefe lines have force. 
To flay off death by law, the rapid courfe; 
My labour's paid, fliould they, perchance, ere fav4 
One hapleis vidim from th' untimely grave. 

FROM THE PUBLIC ADVERTISBIU 

Senatores noftros cum Nautu comparare, quid vetat } 

Cicero db O&at. 
Sis, 
I am jvft returned from a Tcur through the Sea-Port« 
Towns in the Channel. Inclofed I fend you all the 
^ip News I have been able to pick up, and defixv 
it may be communicated to the Public through 
your paper. 
I am, Sir, 

Your old Correfpondenf, 

Qjj I D w v N c« 

IN- 
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INTELLIGENCE EXTRAORDINARY. 
3 n I ? NEWS. 

Portsmouth, j^firil 20, 1765. 

Yesterday, during a ihUi fig, the mava^n 
Delight, Capt. Bloomlbury ; the Gcntk Shepherd^ 
Capt. Budget ; the Sadler, Capt. Dunk ; and the 
True Frieml, Capt. Twitcher, run foul of the Royid 
George guard-fiup on the Mother Bank, and re- 
turned into the harbour in ^Jbattered conditien. 

May 15. This morning we hzdz terrible fquallm 
the harbour, by xht'oioleHce of which, the Fox, Capt. 
Holland ; the Irijb Darling, Capt. Percy ; and the 
Superbe, Capt. Mackenzie^ were driven from their 
moorings, and forced out to fea. 

July X. Cleared outwards, the Weaver's De- 
light, the Gentle Shepherd, the Sadler, and the 
True Friend ; with the St. Patrick, Capt. VLWli- 
borough ; the Blenheim, Capt. Marlborough ; the 
. Trentham, Capt. Gower ; the Sweepftakes, Capt. 
Weymouth ; the Gimcrack, Capt. Bolingbroke ; the 
Briltol^ Capt. Nugent; the Toper, Capt. Rigbyi 
the Douhlrfee^ Capt. Bulface ; and the DeviVs-Gap^ 
Capt. Cobweb. N. B. The Trentham, the Sweep- 
ilakes, tl\e Gimcrack, and the Toper, were towed 
oniof the harbour by the Weaver's Delight, Capt. 
Bloom(bury. 

K 3 Ju^ 
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Jufy lo. Arrived and failed into the harbour^ 
tht Good Intent^ Capt. Rockingham ^ Xht Endeavour ^ 
Capt. Dowdcfwell ; the Nefiar^ Capt, Winchelfea i 
the Diligence f Capt. Conway; the Ej^oMce^ Capt* 
Grafcon ; the Providence^ Capt« Dartmouth \ the 
Experimenty Capt. Portland % the Hafpy Return^ 
Capt. Yorke ; and the Recovery ^ Capt. Beiborough^ 
ALL from NevKoftky under convoy of iYi^Cumherland 
MAN of WAR, and the Crovm fiore*Jbip. The BiMn^ 
faifanty Capt. Fitzherbert ; the T^mer^ire^ Capt* 
Onflow ; the Firmey, Capt. Meredith ; the Defiance^ 
jCapt. Gilmour, and a great meut^others are in fighr, 
but can't get their namci this poft. 

For fo.De time pad the wind has been generally at 
North, but is now come about to the South Eaft^ 
and hlowsfri/b. 

We hear that his mn)e(ly*s fliip Conway will be 
no longer employed as a man of vmr^ being found to 
be fitter forth e Mcrchant^% fervice. 

July r$. Remain in the harbo^vr with his Ma» 
jefty's (hips as per laft, The Irue Britou^ Capt. Gran<- 
by ; the Neptune^ Capt. Egmont ; the F^ieud*i Oood» 
willf Harrington ; the Mean of Oaky Howe 5 the 
GoodSievHurdy Talbot; and the Tiwwy^ff^ fly-boftt. 

The Neptune, Capt. Egmont, fuU Jretghted^ for 
the Ifland of St John's, Jn th^ gulf of St. Law* 
renc;«»«»^ waits zfavouruhU wind* 

The 
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The Townfcnd fly-boat was with 'fom§ dlffiiuU) 
Brought to her moorings^ where (he nvw lies ; but is 
expe^ed to fail on a rwing crmze^ as foon as the 
nviW changes. 

The LmMreif Capt. Pitt, and the OUvi^ Capt* 
Bute, are expected to fail on a joint cruize agalnft 
the common enemy the firft fail* uind« 

Other advices fay, that the Laurel's Jiern'fojls not 
being found, (he muA firfl come into dock, and have 
a thar4tigb rtfrnir^ before flie can proceed on the in- 
tended voyage. 

'Tis fuppofed that the Trm^ will «#/ be put in 
eommiffion again, as the carpenters, on examining 
her, have reported that her iack is broke. 

Augujl 23. Arrived the Syifri%e cutter expreft 
from Dunkirk, with accounts of the demolition of 
the Jettees.— 'Tis added, that the French Court, in 
order to fatisfy our Court— (of Common-council) 
have offered to pulverize the flones, and to throw the 
powder on the fand-bank at the mouth of the har* 
hour, which will by that means be emirely filled np^ 

The report of the Su Andrew^ Capt. Bute, hav- 
ing^/ into fome port in Wales, was entirely with« 
out foundation ; and only circulated with an inten^ 
to iti^fi on the W»/^ Writers. 

Gratssehd, Augul 34. Pafledby the ThifHe,- 

the Happy Jafiet, the CkanniDg Moggy, and the 

K 4 Highland 
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Highland Laddie, all from Leith, with Scotch 
pebbles, for Weflminfier. N. B. The fleets to and 
from Lcith are obliged to run it — no contot being 
yet appointed for the Scotch trade, 

Auguft 2$. We hear that his MajeAy's (hip JVh4> 
caftle will foon have a new figure-head| the old one 
being almofl worn out. 

'Tis reported from good authority, that all the 
petty officers, who have ferved on board the Cunii* 
herlandman of war ^ will fooQ be provided with^W 
lif'tbs* 

The Prudent^ Capt. Hertford, a three decker, 
lately Rationed on the French coaf^, will fail in a 
Ihort time for Inland^ in order to protedi the trade ; 
the Weymouth yr/^if^^, which was appointed fox ihzX 
icrvice, not being reckoned ^i/uJLient force* 

'Tis reported that the Getuk Sbepl^d, when re^ 
fitted^ will proceed to the Weil Indies, where (he is 
to ad as a Guarda Cojia^ in order to prevent any \U 
Jicit trade being carried on with the Spaniards-— 'Tia 
expe6ted that all the colonies will vie with one ano- 
^ ther, in making a proper jreturn to Capt. Budget for 
his great attention and indefatigahlo ajjfduity in pro- 
moting their true interefi^ when la^ on that fiation. 

The Fanfittart^ richly laden from Bengal^ and the 
Durante with bard dollars^ from the Havannah^ are 
arrived in the river— 'Tis faid that fart of the car« 

goes 



Digitized by 



Google 



goes will be lodged in foxne wareboufes in the Bo* 
rough* 

The Tvjitcber^s tender^ commanded by Lieutenant 
Anti-Sejanus^ having been mijpng for feme time, *tif 
feared that (he has (hared the fate of the unfortunate 
Wilkes fre-Jbip^ who foundered in the channel in the 
year 1763* occafioned by her carrying too much faiL 

London, Aug. aS, The Addrefs^ Capt. Beard- 
more^ having efcaped the vigilance of the enemy's 
cruizersy with great difficulty got to Park^Gate^ hcavit 
laden with molass£s and vinegar. 



*HACKFALL.ANEL,EGy. 

^ ^TONE-fiHA. 

To Hackpall's calm retreat, where nature reigns 
In rural pride tranfported fancy flies :«-— 

O bear me, goddefs, to thofe fyivan plains, 
Where ail araund unlabour'd beauties rife ! 

Let Mammon's votaries, Gothic fons of taftc, 
The fettcr'd hand of mimic art admire ; 

The marble fane, with urns and (lataes grac'd, 
The gilt alcove, and jufily floping fyire : 



* A place belong'n^ to Mr. Aiflabl?. 
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B« tbeir*s thro' long-drawn walks, that tira thoe eyet^ 

Thro*^ gay parterres and viftas green to ftray, 
"Where fiatcly trees in due proportion rife, 

And tortured waters regularly play, 4 

With thee, Ne-«r a, miftreft of my foul, 

Lefs artful fcenes my fimple mind delight ; 
Such as where U&£*s fair ftreams meandring roll^ 

By nature form'd, tranfport the ravilh'd fight. 

There wood and lawn their various charms combine, 

The green dale finks, and fwells the verdant hill, 
Old rev'rendoaks their high-arch*d boughs entwine> 

And parting rocks difclofe the gu(hing rilU 

Lo ! thro* the glade, where rip'ning harveHs bend 

To the foft breeze, a diftant ♦ town appears ;, 
From fmoaking cots the blueiih wreaths afcend. 

And many a tow*r its antique firudure rears I 

Down fi om yon* hoary mountain's rugged fide 

A torrent falls :— how fwift the waters flow,. 
Whilft under ground with filent flcalih they glide,. 

Then fpring to light a frcfli cafcadi below ! 

* Tbc townofM^lliMn, 
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Thus as the ptie& of LoYe> fweet Otid tells^ 
To (huq, Al? REUS, thy enraptured waves^ 

In winding mazes Ahethvsa fteaU 
Thro' fecret vaults and fubcerraaeous cavci : 

Fond nymph iir vain !-^A lover's eagle fight 
What art can blind ^ He fees the private fluice,- 

Then under feas directs his rapid flight, 
And minglei with his charming Arsth us b« 

OFaft by this ftream, and in the thickefi (hade, 
A firaw*roof cot appears with ivy bound| 

The walls with (hells and vary'd mofs o'etlaid, 
And rough-hewn altars marked the hallowM: 
ground. 

Heft h»ply dwells fome hoary*headed feer. 
Far from the guilty crouds' tumultuous dio, 

Here in foft mufings wears the filent year, 
Eftrang'd alike to paflion and to fin. 

Peace to his houiB ;-^Nor you, my charming maid^ 
Approach the cot, but turn, O turn your eyes ; 

Should LovBy the tyrant Lovt, his breaft invade, 
Far from the (age ail wonted quiet flies f 
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See in yon' groye, and o'er the topmaft boughSi 
Uataught by art, a filver fountain plays ; 

In waving folds the bubbling water flows. 
And fun-born la is paints the humid rays. 

No figur'd Triton fpouts th' indignant flream, 
Nor weeps poorNioBE in antic fhew} 

No Dolphins fport, no leaden Nekeids fwim. 
Nor fond Narcissus views the lake below : 

*Tis nature all !— ^Grotefque and wild tbe fcene ; 

The rough rock cleaves, the wave afcends on high, 
Then tumbling down upon the grafly green, 

O'er pebbles flrays in gurgling harmony* 

Hail fweet recefs!'— What charms the fight regale ' 
Nature hath giv'n with more than lavifh pride : 

Hail fweet recefs ! — More fair than Txmpe's vale, 
Or Ida's grove, where fabled gods reflde. 

O hafle, Ne^r A, to this blifsfiil grove. 
Here let us Wifdom's filent fteps purfue, 

Ifere fpend an age of innocence and love, 
And bid this foUy-fetter'd world adieu ! 
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AN EPISTLE TO JOHN WILKES, OP ATLSntT&T^ 
ES(X« 

BY DE* AEMST&ONO. 
[not in his WORKS.] 

£SCAP'D from London now four moons and more, 
I greet gay Wilkes from Fulda's wafted iliore. 
Where cloath'd with wooda a hundred hiiU afcend. 
Where nature many a paradife has planed : 

A land that, e'en amid contending armi. 
Late fmil'd with culture and luxuriant charms 2 
But now the hoflile fcythe has barM her foil. 
And hei" fad peafants flarve for all their toil. 

What news to-day ?— I zfk you now what rogue^ 
What paltry imp of fortune's now in vogue ; 
What forward blundering fool was laft preferred. 
By mere pretence diftinguiih'd from the herd ; 
With what new cheat the gaping town is fmit ; 
What crazy fcribbler reigns the prefent wit ; 
What fluii for Winter the two booths have mixt ; 
What bouncing mimic grows a Rofcius next t 

Waw 
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Wave all fuch news : I've fccn too much, my friend. 
To flare at anj wonders of that kind. 

News, none have I ? you know | never had j 
I never long'd the days dull lyre to fpread ; 
I left to goffips that fweet luxury. 
More in the fecrels of the great than L 
To nurf«9y midwives^ all the ilippery train. 
That fwallow all, and bring up all again i 
Or did I e*er a brief event relate. 
You found it foon at length in the Gaaette* 

Now for the weather— This is England flilt, 
for aught I find, as good, and quite as ill. 
Even now the ponderous rain perpetyaLfalU, 
Drowns every camp, and crowds our hofpitais 
This foaking deluge all unflrings my frame. 
Dilutes my fenfe, and fuffocates my flame— 
rris that which makes thefe prefent lines fo tame 

The parching call wind ftiJl purfues me too % 

Is there.no climate where this fiend ne*er flew ?— - > 
By heaven, it flays Japan, perhaps Peru ! ^ 

It blafls all earth with its envenom'd breath. 
That fcatters difcord, rage, difeafes, death. 
•Twas the firft plague that burft Pandora's cheft. 
And with a livid finile fowM all arouad the reft, 



Heaven 



i 



Digitized by 



Google 



I «I J 

Heaven guard my friend from e?eiy plague that 
fiet, 
StHl grant him health, whence all the pleafurei rift* 
But oft' dtfeafes from (low caufes creep, 
Au4 in this do^^rine as (thank Heaven) Vm deep. 



Mean time excufe me that I flily fnatch 
The only theme in wUich I ihine your match. 

You ftady early : feme indulge at night» 
Their prudiih mufe deals in by candle-light, 
Shy as th' Athenian Bird, (he fliuns the day. 
And finds December genial more than May. 
But happier you who court the early fun. 
For morning vifitsno debauch draws on; 
Nor fo the fpirits, health, or fight impair. 
As thofe that pafs in the raw midnight air« 

The tafli of breakfaft o'er ; that peevtfli, pate^ 
That lounging, yawning, mod ungenial meal ; 
Ruih out, bjforc thofe fools rulh in to worry ye^ 
Whofe bufinefs is to be idle in a hurry^ 
Who kill your time as frankly as their own, 
And feel no civil hints e*er to be gone* 

7hefe 
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Thefe flies all fairly flung, whene'er the houfe. 
Your country's bufincfs, or your friend's allows^ 
Rufli out» enjoy the fields and the freih air ; 
Ride, walk, or drive, the weather foul or fair. 
Yet in the torrid months I would. revcrfe 
This method, leave behind both prbfe and verfc ; 
With the grey dawn the bills and foreft roam, 
And wait the fultry noon cmbower'd at home, 
While every rural found improves the breeze, 
The railing flream, the bufy rocks, and murmur of 
the bees. 

You'll hardly chufe thefe chearful jaunts a!one«« 
Except when fome deep fcheme is carrying on. 
With you at Chelfea oft' may I behold 
The hopeful bud of fenfe her bloom unfold, 
With you I'd walk to » * ♦ * * * 
To rich, infipid Hackney, if you will ; 
With you no matter where, while we're together, 
I fcorn oo fpot on earth, and curfe no weather. 

When dinner comes, amid the various feaft 
That crowns your genial board, where eveiy guefl. 
Or grave, or gay, is happy, and at home. 
And none e'er figh'd for the mind's elbow-room ; 
I warn you (till to make your chief repaft 
On one plain diQi, and trifle with the red:. 

Beef, 
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Beef, in a fever, if your ftomach crave if. 
Ox-cheek, or mawkifh cod, be fure you have ki 
For flili the conftitution, even the cafe, 
Dire£^8 the floroach ; this informs the tafie ; 
And what the taile in her capricious fits 
Coyly, or even indiflferently admits. 
The peeviHi flomach, or difdains to toily 
Or indolently works to vapid chyle. 
This in(lindt of the tafle fo feldom errs. 
That if you love, yet fmarc for cucumbers, 
Or plums of bad repute, you'll likely find 
*Twas for you feparated what nature joinM, 
The fpicey kernel here, and there the rind. 

» * ' * » • ft * 
*Tis ftrange how blindly we from Nature ftray ! 
The only creatures we that mifs their way ! 
To err is human^ Man's prerogative, 
Who's too much fenfe by Nature's laws to live \ 
Wifer than Nature we muil thwart her plan, 
And ever will be fpoiling, where he can. 
'Tis well he cannot ocean change to cream, 
Nor earth to a gilded cake ; nor e'en cou'd tame 
Niagard's fleep abyfs to crawl down ilairs \ * 
Or drefs in rofes the dire Cordelliers : f 

• Vi<Ie Chatfworth^ 1759. 

f Les CordaUeira^s des Andce^ area chaio of hillsj which rim 
thro' South Ameiica. 

But 
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But what he can he doei : well osm he tritnr 
A charming fpot into a childiih whim ; 
t!an every generous gift ef nature fpoil. 
And ratei their merits by his cofi and toil. 
Whatever the land, whatever the feas produce, 
Of perfect texture, and exalted juice. 
He pampers^ or to fulfomc fat, or drains. 
Refines and bleaches, till no taile remains* 

Snough to fatten fools, or drive the dray. 
But plagues and'death to rhofe of finer clay« 

No corner elfe, ^is not to be denyM» 
t)f all our ifle fo ^okly is fupply'd 
With grofs produftions, and adulterate fare. 
As one rcnown'd abode, wtiofe name* I ipare. 
They cram all poultrjv that the hungry £ox 
Would loath to touch them j e'en their boaftcd oiT 
Sometimes is glutted fo with unduous fpbil. 
That what feems beef is rather rape-feed oil. 
D'ye know what brawn is .^-*0'th* ilnhappy»bcaft t 
He ftands eternal, and is doomed to feaft. 
Till— —but the naufeotrs procefs I'ftrbear— — » 
Only, beware of brawn-— *-4>efure, beware ! 
Yet brawn has tafte— it has : their Teal has none, 
Sare wfaat the butcher's breath anfpires alone ; 



Juft 



Digitized by 



Google 



t »ii ) 

Juit' htaven one day may fend them hail forwheat^ 
'Who fpoil ail veal becaufe it flioutd be white* 
Tis hard to fay of what comp<)ttDded paAe 
Their bread is wrought, for it betrajra no tafte^ 
Whether 'tis flour and chalk, or chalk and flour 
Shell'd and refioM, 'cill it has tafle no more ; 
But if the lump be white, and white enough^ 
No matter how infipid, dry, ortough» 
In fait itfelf the fapid favour fails^ 
Burnt alom for the Ioyo of white prevails : 
While taAelefs cole-feed we for muftardfwaltow^ 
•Tis void of zefl indeed-*— -—but Aill 'tis yellow. 
Farfnip, or parfley-root, the rogues will foon 
Scrape for horfe-radifli, and 'twill pafs unknown ; ' 
For by the colour, not the tafte, we prove all> 
As hens will lit on chalk, if 'tis but ovak 

I mufl with oaution the eook's reign invade* 
Hot as the Are, and hafly from his trade|-«- 



A cook of genius^ bid him roaft a hare. 
By all that's hot and horrible would fwear, 
ParcL native drynefs ! zounds, that's not the thing--* 
Kut ftew bim^ and he might half dine a king. 

HU 
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His geaVous broth 1 would almoft prefer 
To turtle-foup, tho' turtle trayels far. 

You think me nice perhaps : yet I could dine 
On roafted rabbit ; or fat turkey and chine ; 
Or fulfome haflet ; or moft drily cram 
My throat with taftelefs fillet and wet ham: 
But let me ne'er of mutton-faddle eat. 
That folid phantom, that moil fpecious cheat ; 
Yet loin is pafTable, he was uo fool 
Who faid the half is better than the whole t 



But I have cookM and carvM enough and more^ 
We come to drinking next. *Till dinner'js o'er, 
I would all claret, e'en champain forbear. 

Give me frcfli water Wefs me with fmall beer. 

But fiill whatever you drink, with cautious lip 
Approach, furvey, and e'er you fwallow, fip j 
For often, O defend all honeft throats ! 
The reeling wafpon the drench'd borage floats. 
I've known a dame, fage elfe as a divinci 
For brandy whip off Ipetacuan wine ; 

Anc 
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And I'm ai fare amid your carelefi glee, 
Ydu*11 fw allow P0rt one time for C^te-^HUm 
But joxx aware of that LetUam flood, 
Willfcarce repeat the dofc— forbid you lhou*d ! 
'Tis fuch a deadly foe to all that's bright, 
*Twould foon encumber e'en your fancy's flight ; 
And if 'tis true what ibme wife preacher fays, 
That we our gen'rous anceftors difgracc, 
The fault from this pernicious fountain flows. 
Hence half our follies, half oiir crimes and woes ; 
And ere our maudlin genius mounts again, 
'Twill caufe a fea of claret and champain 
Of this retarding glue to rinfe the nation's brain. 
The mud'fed carp refines amid thefprings, 
And time and Burgundy might do great things ; 
But health and pleafure we for trade deipife, 

For Portugal's grudg'd gold our genius dies. 

O haplefs race ! O land to be bewail'd ! 

With murders, treafons, horrid deaths appal'd ! 

Where dark-red ikies with livid thunders frown, 

While earth convulfive fliakes her cities down ; 

Where hell in heaven's name holds her impious 
court. 

And the grape bleeds out that black poiibn^ port ; 

Sad poifon to themfelves, to us (till worfe, 

Brew'd and rebrew'd, a doubled, trebled curfe. 

Tofc'd 
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Tdfs -d in die crowd of various rniet 1 4nd| 
-fitill fome maUrial bufindi left behind s 



The figi the goofeberryi beyond all grapet. 
Mellower toeat, as rich toxldnk perhaps. 
But pleafures of this kind are bcft enjoy'd^ 
Seneath the tree, or by the finintain fide, 
£re the quick foul, and dewy bloom exhale, 
A^d vainly melt into the thaaklefs gale« 

• ••••••• 

• •••«•• •> 
^ho from the full meal yield to natural reft, 

A ihort repofe ; 'tis ftrange howfoon you'll ^ad 
A fecond mom rife jchearful oa your mind i 
Befides it foftly, kindly, fooihs away 
The faddeft hour to fome that damps the day« 
But if you're coy to deep, before you fpread 
Some eafy-trotting poet's lines-^ou're dead 
At once : even thefennayhaften your repofe. 
Now rapid veriie, now halting nearer profe ; 
There fmooth, here roqgh, what I fuppofc you'd 

chufe, 
As men of tafte hate famenefs in the itufe : 
Yes, I'd adjourn all drinking 'till 'tis late. 
And then indulge, but at a moderate rate. 
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By heaven not *** with all his geuial wit^ 
Should ever tempt me after twelve to fit— 
Tou laugb^*at noon you fay : I meaa at night< 



•} 



J 



I long to read your name once more again, 
But while at Gaflel, all fuch longing's vain. 
YetCaflel elfeno fad retreat I find, 
While good and amiable * Gayot'i my friend, 
Crenerout and plain, the friend of human kind j 
Who fcorus the ltttle-minded*8 partial view ; 
One you would love, one that would relifh yoiu 
With him fometimes I fup, and often dine. 
And find his prefeoce cordial more than wlae« 
There lively, genial, friendly, Ooy and t 
Touch glafles ofc* to one, whofe company 
WouId«— but what's this ?— Farewel«-withia tw^ 

hours 
We march for Hoxter-— evert ^'^^ jomU. 



on THRO.WINO IT AV OlD BtAClC C04T» 

Old friend^ fafewel— with whom full m^fiy ai 

day. 
In varied mirth and grief^ hath roll'd away. 

* Monf. ie OAyot, Flls, coniciller 4*cfttt^ eC tatenAuit it 

No 
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No more thy form retains its fable dye, 
But, nke grey beauty, palls upon the eye«- 
That form which (hone fo late in paflion*s gloom^ 
How fall'n I— ere while the glory of the loom ! 
Late, wrapt fecure within thy woollen folds, 
I brav'd the fummer rains, and winter colds. 
Bearlefs of coughs, catarrhs, which Eurus brings. 
Or dark Novemberi on his noifome wings, 
WhifUing a tune, like Cymon in the fong. 
Thro* filthy flreets and lanes Fve trudg'd along. 
Nor heeded aught the hackney-coachmen's cries, 
Tho' coach, your honour, founded to the ikies ; 
And (hall I then forget thy brighter hue, 
Sell thee a Have to yonder hoarfe*mouth'd Jew ? 

Forbid it gratitude — forbid it fliame — 

That were a deed would blacken Clodio's name* 
Thou poor old man, whofe brow is flreak'd with 

care, 
StretchM on the clay-cold earth, thy bofom barQ 
Kad I but half that Clodio's (hining (tore,' 
Thy bread ihouid heave with mifery no more ; 
Yet take the fcanty pittance I beitow, 
This coat fliall (hield thee from the drifted fno\y. 

But ere we part«— indulge the moral lay. 
Hear it, ye fools, who flutter life away. 
Vain are the rich man's toils, the proud man's brags^ 
Men turn to daft*-and broad-cloth turns to rags. 

«1r 
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ON AN OLD HAT. 
I. 

Faithful for months, fuU many a IhowV 
Of batt*rin^ hail, from clouds defcending. 

Thou haft with(Vood with all thy powV, 
But now to old age thou art wending. 

II. 

V^ith pain I fee thy fable fads, 

And view a dingy brown appear; 
Criev'd I behold thy varying (hadei 

And much a total change I fear. 

Ill, 

With thee I oft* with ankward air. 

And attitudes by no means pretty, 
Faid homage to the blooming fair. 

That grace Europa's noblcft city. 

IV. 
And frequently I took thee ofi^ 

To fliew refpeft to thofe I lov'd ; 
Who flatterM then — now meanly feoff, 

And arc not by my mis Vies mov*d. 

yoL, V. L rtrange 
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V. 

Strange that the &io of any 4>eaft 
Should prove more condant to its roafier, 

Than thofe h'u bounty oft' did feaft, 
Ere hefuftaio'd a dire difafter ! 

vr, 

Come then, my friend, my true Achates^ 

Let fycophants or fmile or frown, 
Still| old acquaintance, fuch thy fate is. 

Thou muft my (hallow caput crown. 

VII. 
But for the fervice thou haft done 

Thou (halt be brulhM and black'd again. 
Nor will I put another on, 

Whilft thou canft ihield me from the rain« 

viir. 

Should fneering witlings be fo bold 

To comment on thy ancient cocks, 
The fneering witlings (hall be told, 

A better ttenter graced their blacks* 

THE LIFE OF A WOMAN fkf THE TOWK. 

A. H \ what avails, how once appeared the fair. 
When from gay equipage (he falls obfcure ; 

In vain (he moves her livid lips in pray'r : 
What man fo mean to recollect the poor ? 

From 
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From place to place, by unfee*d bailiffs drove. 

As fainting fawns from thirfiy blood-hounds fly. 
See the fad remnants of unhaliow'd love. 

In prifoos periih, or on diinghiUs die. 

Pimps and dependents once tier beauties prais'd ; 

And on thefe beauties, vermin-like, they fed ; 
From wretchednefs, the crew her bounty rais'd. 

When by her fpoils enrichM— deny her breads 

Thro' ftrcct to firett, flie wends, as want betides, 
Like Shore's fad wife, in winter^s difmai hours ; 

The bleak winds piercing her unnourifh'd fides. 
Her houfekfs head dripping with drizzly (Lowers* 

Sickly ihe flroies amidft the miry lane. 
While breaming fpouts daih on her uncloath*d 
neck; 

By famine pinch'd ; pinched by difeafc-bre'd pain. 
Contrition's portrait, and rafli beauty's wreck* 

She dies ; (ad outcaft ! Heart broke by remorfe ; 

Pale ftrctch'd againfl ih* inhofpitable doors ; 
While gathering go(Iips t«unt the flcflilefs corle, 

And thank their Gods — t&at tlfy iKcre m-vcr 
Wjorts, 

J. G. 
L 1 L O R D- 
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LORD- MAYO R^« DAT* 

A MOCK ELECT. 

JT HE fuD creeps flowly o'er the eaftern hills,. 

The lazy-pacing hours attend his way. 
Thro' the thick fog the fca^'ce pervading beam, 
Gives London '^ Lord his gorgeous gaudy day» 

Now the grim'd fcavenger his befom plies, 
And whiflles at his work with wonted glee. 

The flreets look decent, e/n in courtiers' eye?, 
\7hile the wretch fwceps iov dirtier foil than he. 

And now the city bells, in many a peal, 
Burning at once upon the vacant ear, 

Bid the glad freemen from their counters fteal, 
And hail the day to beef and pudding dear. 

Nor is this all — the folid ham fupplies 

The place where yefterday's plain mutton Aood«^ 

And the ncli pudding with the pye-cruft vies ; 
—But all this is fwallow'd foon, for all is good. 

Nor pafs we by the cnpon and the chine, 

Nor hecdltfs, leave the turkey's praife unfung ! 

The many-niixtur'd punch, th* infpiring wine, 
Joy or each heart, and theme of every tongue ; 

A Hi 



Digitized by 



Google 



And now AudusTA's fenators repair 

To that old pile where broad-fac'd giants ftand ;* 
While courtly flrangcrs like thofc giants ftarc, 

-«^^Ma2*d at the dumfy wonders of ouff land V 

But hade, my mufe, the coach of ftate appears ! 

Augusta's Lord, and all his court, are blithe : 
Coachmani be careful how you reach the flairs^ 

And land the Monarch fafcly at Queenhitho ! 

But ah ! one moral thought will yet intrude, 
Tho* glad the heart, and feflivc be the day ; 

** How iliort our blifs !-^We*vc made the landing' 
good, 
—On the frail waves to plow the waj'ry way !'^ 

Now fail the barges— half a mile an hour ; 

Now fly the ftreamers— now the corks, too, fly ;• 
The morning brimmer gives the Aomach power 

To Jivrm the beef, znd-rai/t the pigeon-pye ! 

Let Fancy, trav'Ung an the bankflLof Thame, 
Suppofe at RuFUs' Hall the gUttVing throng ; 

The buflnefs done— revifit we the Arearo, 
While pop'gUQi canonnade us all along ! 
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With grateful hearts, and eyes of greedy joy. 
We view the bridge of elegance— Black-friars; 

While the glad roatroa hugs her darling boy, * , 
^-For Daddy's fafe arriv'd, thro* worfe than thorns 
and briarsv 

Mufc, croud the verfc,— as London ftreets arc filPd, 
With men, dogs, horfes, chariots, and fedans^ 

Strew many a flower, as many a bottle's fpiil'd, 
And croud with fpits, and plates, and pots, and 
pans. 

The feailing o*er, the ball, the fprightly dance, 
With jocund glee beguile the night away ; 

The crouds retire when Sunday hours advance, 
** And eat, in dreams, the cuftard of the day»** * 

FROM THE PUBLIC ADVERTISER, 

L— D L— ^'S ANSWER TO MRS. N — -*8 QJTES- 
TIOH •* WHAT IS GRA€£ ?** 

While round her lips the loves and graces 

' play'd, 
•<« PFhj am IgractfidV^ fweet Aspasia faid ; 
*' And what is grace, whof« facred fpell can bind 
\^ Harmonious magic o'er the raptur'd mind : 

•P«fe. 
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•* Where does this denizen of air refide, 
** And to what beauties is her power applied ? 
** What, what attra6iion to a woman brings 
•* This fylph, this fiiiiy, with enamcl'd wings ?'' 
—Thus Strsphoh anfwer'd : " Grace, O beau- 
teous dame, 
*• That child of heaven, illumes your lovely frame ; 
«* 'Tis in your cheeks, whofc blanded tints unite 
•* The two contending rofcs, red and white! 
*• 'Tis in your lips with vermeil perfume preft, 
*• It ranges lovely o*er your fiiowy breaft : 
•* 'Tis Grace that breathing fweetly in each figh, 
*^ Speaks in your voice and lightens in your eyci 
" *ri8 in all, it circles you around , 

** In every look, in every word— *ti8 found : 
•* — O thou, by nature exquifitely plan'd^ 
*^ Who came perfedion from her labouring hand, 
*^ Deem naught amifs of him, whofe artleft muftf 
** Thefe her befl gifts not undelighted views, 
** But on his tunelefs reed and fimple toil 
** Propitious look, and truft him with a fmile ! » 
** So (hall his lawns, tho* parchM by rummer's heat, 
** Revive, when trodden by Aspasia's feet ; 
^* So (hall his flowrets with frefh fragrance blow, 
*' His lUiea whiten, and his roies glow : 
** And once again his ruilic ibog ihall tell 
[[ What grace,, what beauties iaAsrA<:x A dwell.'' 
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Ma, Prikter, 

I HAVE taken the liberty of tranfmitting to tha 
pub iCf through the channel of your paper, the above 
elegant vcrfes, which have only circulated hitherto 
through the falhionable world in manufcript. They 
are too good to be kept a fecret, though addreffed 
to the wife of another man» But while they abouud 
wkh the mod elegant compliments to the lady, the 
poor huiband ift forgotten. It is to preferve him 
from oblivion, that I take the liberty of fending you 
a parody on the abuve ; and I flatter myfelf you will 
infert the trifle 1 have fubjoined^ with this apology 
to the public* 

While rays of glory bcam*d around his head, 
■* Say what it Grace ?" a love-fick B— p faid ; 
•* What is this po^vcr of grace, whofe magic ipell 
«* Can awe the gaping multitude fo well ^ 
•* Say, IS this thing fo much, fb little known^, 
** Is it by manner, look, or titles (hewn ? 
•* Dwells it in fmgle or in married life, 
** Sikines it the moft in Me, or in my Wife ?** 
—When virtuous Strephon anfwer'd— — 

** Learn'd Divine, 
•* On thy own brows confpicuous fee it fliine ; 
** See from thy pouting lips in power difpenfe 
** In holy, lufcious flreanas of eloquence. 

« 'Tis 
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'T'*^ *'iat which gliftening in your vacant eye 
Glotes on your wife, while all the world ftands ' 

by. 
'Tis all in alU it circles yoti around, 
In coat, in caiTock, in lawn ileeves W$ found. 
O thou, for hufband by thy fate defign'd. 
To hu^an errors charitably blind ; 
Deem natight amifs of him whofe modeft mufe 
With pious praife your blufhing dame purfiies ; 
But on his harmlefs views, and virtuous life, 
Propitious look, and truft him with your wife ; 
So (ball his H— — y's violated ftiade 
Weep o'er another fair to ihame betray'd ; 
So, at the fight, more pale his* lilies grow. 
And bluihing rofes feel a deeper glow ; 
So (hall his flowers with gayer tints bring forth,' 
And horn-beams nouriih in the gales of North ; "- 
And, bell of gifts, the pious bard receive- 
One blei&Bg fit a B— p's \gik to give.'^ 

BAGAtktLB. 



P. S. I think it but proper td add, that I dif- 
claim all indnuations againft the fair charader of*- 
the above lady, who I firmly believe to be a very* 
good fopt of womnn, and her hufband a very worthy 
man, and whofe worfl a^ion is certainly that of hav* 
ing introduced 'her to fuch a Cicifi^g 
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THE POET. A RHAPSODY. 

BT DR« AKENSZOE. 

THIS WAS ONB OF THE EARLIEST PRODVCTIONS 
OP DR.ARTENSIDE : IT WAS WRITTEN, AND ORI- 
GINALLY PUBLISHED, BEFORE HE BAD ARRIV- 
ED AT THE AGE OF SIXTEEN TtfARS. IT IS, 
HOWEVER, NOT PRINTED IN VTHB EDITION OF 
HIS VT0RK8, 

O F all the varfous lots around the ball. 
Which Fate to man diftrtbutes, abfolute ; 
Averjr, ye gods I that of the Mufe's fon, 
Curs*d with dire poverty ! poor hungry wretch ! 
What fiiall he do for life ? he cannot work 
With msinua! labour : fhall thofe facred hands, 
That brought the counfcis of the gods to light ; 
shall that infpirM tongtie, which ev'ry niufe 
Has touch'd divine, to charm the fon s of men : 
The hallow'd organs ! thefe ! be proflitute 
To the vile fervicc of fome fool in powV, 
All his beheils fubmidive to perform, 
Howe'er to him ingrateful ? Oh ! he fcorns 
Th' iguoble thcrught ; with generous difdain, 
More eligible deeming it to ilarve. 
Like bis fam'U anceftors renowu'd in verfe, 
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*flif a poorly beod to be another's flave,— 
Than feed and fatten in obfcurity. 
— Thefe are his firm refolves, which fate, nor time. 
Nor poverty can (hake, fiv^^ed high 
In garret vile he lives ; with remnants hung 
Of tapeftry : but oh ! precarious flate 
Of this vain tranfient world ! all powerful time ! 
What doft thou not fubdue ^ See what a chafm 
Gapes wide, tremendous ! fee where Saul enrag*d, 
High on his throne^ encompafsM by his guards, 
With levell'd fpear, and arm extended fits, 
Ready to pierce old Jcfl*e's valiant fon, — 
Spoil'd of his nofe !— around in tottVing ranks. 
On (helves pulverulent, majeftic ilands 
His library ; in ragged plight, and old ; 
Replete with many a load of criticifm, 
EhbVate products of the midnight toil 
Of Belgian brains ; fnatch'd from the deadly hands 
Of murd'rous grocer, or the careful wight, 
Who vends the plant, that clads the happy fhore 
Of Indian Fatomack ; which citizens 
In balmy fumes exhale, when o'er a pot 
Of fage infpiring coffee, they difpofe 
Of kings and crowns, and fettle Europe's fate. 
Elfewherc the dome is fill'd with various heaps 
Of old domedic lumber ; that huge chair 
Has fecn fix nionarths fill the Britilh throne : 
Here a broad mafly table ftands, oVrfpread 
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With ink and pens, and fcroih replete with rhyme ; 
Chcfts, ftools, old razors, fraftur'd jars half full 
Of muddy zythum, four and fpiritlefs r 
Fragments of verfe, hofe, fandah, utenftls 
Of various fafhion, and of various ufe, 
With friendly influence hide the fable floor* 

This is the bard*s mufaum, this the fane 
To Phoebus facred, and th* Aoniaa maids : 
But oh ! it ftabs his heart, that niggard fate 
To hun in fuch foiall meafure Ihould difpenfe 
Her better ^ifts i to him ! whofe genVous foul 
Could relifli, with as fine an elegance, 
The gblden joys of grandeur, and of wealth ; 
He who con- d tyrannize o'er menial flaves. 
Or fwell beneath a coronet of ftate, 
Or grace a gilded chariot with a mien, 
Grand as the haughtied Timon of them alh^- 

But ^is in vain to rave at deftmy, 
Here he muft reft and brook the bed he can, 
To live remote from grandeur, learning, wit : 
ImmurM amongft th* ignoble vulgar herd. 
Of loweft inteMciSl ; whofe ftupid fouls 
But half inform their bodies ; brains of lead 
And tongues of thunder : whofe mfenfatc breaft 
Ne'er felt the rapt'rous, foul entrancing fire 
Of the celellial mufe ; whofe favage ears 
Ne'er heard the facred rules, nor ev'n the names 
Of the Vcnnfiaii bard, or critic fagc 
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Full-fam'd of Stagyra : whofe clam*rou8-|K>ng|ie9- 
Stun the tormented ear with colloquy. 
Vociferate^ trivial, or impertinent : 
Replete with boori(h fcandal : yet, alas ! 
Thi9| this ! he muft endure, or mufe alone, 
Peniive and moping o*er the ilubborn rhyme. 
Or line imperfe6t^-No ! the door is free. 
And calls him to evade their deaf ning clangs ' 
By private ambulation ; — *tis refolv'd : 
Off from his waift he throws the tatterM gown. 
Beheld with indignation ; and unloads 
His pericranium of the weighty cap,- 
With fweat and greafe difcolour'd : then explores 
The fpacious che&f and from its hollow womb 
Draws his bed robe, yet not from tin^hire free 
Of age's rev'rend ruflet, fcant and bare ; 
Then down his meagre vifage waving flows 
The (hadowy peruque, crowned with gummy hat 
Clean brufh^d, a cane fupports him. Thus equip'd 
He fallies forth ; fwift traverfes the Greets, 
And feeks the lonely walk ; HaUJ^hianfcuus^ 
> Te groves f ye trollies^ ye metUkTring hrooksy 
Admit me to^your joys^ in raptVous phrafe. 
Loud he exclaims ; while with th' infpiring Mufe 
His bofom labours ; and all other thoughts, 
Pleafure and wealth, and poverty itfelf. 
Before her influeqce vaniih. Rapt ia thought. 
Fancy prefents before bis raviih*d eyes 
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Diflaot p ntpttkfi upon hit page 

With tranfport dwelling ; while brig^it I«arDiog*A 

foos 
That ages henee muft tread thit earthly ball. 
Indignant iitetti t-o cnrfe the thanklefs age. 
That ftanF*d fdch nierit. Meairtime fwaliow'd up 
In meditation deep^ he waddert otv 
Unweetiog of his wa y ■ But ah ! he ftarts ! 
With fudden fright f his glaring ejre-balU roll. 
Pale turn his cheeks, and fliake his loofen'd joints, 
His cogitations vanifli intp air. 
Like painted bubbles, or a rooming dresin. 
Behold the caufe ! fee ! thro* the opening glade. 
With rofy vifage» and abdomen grand, 
A cit, a dun !<— «-As in ApaUa's wilds, 
Or where the Thracian Hebrus roUs his wave,* 
A heedlefs kid, difportive, roves around, 
Unheeding, 'ciU upon the hideous cave 
Of the dire wolf flie treads ; half-dead ihe views 
His bloodihot ejre-balis, and his dreadful fangs, 
And fwift as Eurus from the matt{te<r flies* 
So fares the trembling bard ; amaz'd he turns. 
Scarce by his legs upborn ; yet fear fnpplies 
The place of drength ; firatght heme he bends his 

courfe, 
^'^or looks behind him till he iafe regain 
His faithful citadel* There fpent, fatigu'd, 

He 



Digitized by 



Google 



C 'Si 3 

He lays him down to cafe hit heavuiglungl^ 
Quaking^ and of his Mtty fcarce conTioc'd. 
Soon as the/mr leaves hit panting breaft, 
Pown to the Mufe's facrtd rites he fits. 
Volumes pil'd round him ; fee ! npoA his bro«r 
Perplexed aoauet/i and fimggling thought. 
Painful as female throes ; whether the bard 
Difplay the deeds of heroes ; or the ifaU 
Of vice» io lay dramatic : or expand 
The lyric wing i or in elegiac ftrains 
Lament the fair ; or lath the ftidtboro agc^ 
With laughing iatire ; or ii^ rural fceoea 
With ihepherds fport ; or rack his hard bound brains. 
For th' unexpe£ted turn, Arachne fo, 
in dufty kitchen oornersi from her bowels 
Spins the fine web ; but fpins whh better fete 
Than the poor bard : flie ! caitiff! fpreads her fnaresi 
And with their aid enjoys hixurious life. 
Bloated with fat of infers, Ikih'd in blood : 
He ! hard, hard lot ! for ail his toil and eare. 
And painful watchings, fcarce protra^s awhile 
His meagre, hungry days ! ungrateful world ! 
If with his drama he adorn the ftage ; 
No worth-difcerning coneonrie pays the charge. 
Or of the orcheftra, or th* enlightening torch. 
He who fupports the luxury and pride 
Of craving Lais ; he ! whofe carnage fills 
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DbgSy eagles, lions ; has not yet enough, 
Wherewith to fattsfy the greedier maw 
Of that mod rav'nons, that devouring beaft| 
YclepM a PoeU What new Halifax^ 
What Somersy or what Dorfet can'ft thou find. 
Thou hungry mortal ? break, wretch, break thyquiU^ 
Blot out the ftudy^d image ; to the flame» 
Commit this 8tag*rite ; leave this thankiefs tradi ; 
£re£i fome pedlmg ftail, with trinkets flock'd. 
There earn thy daily half-pence, nor again 
Truft the fatfe Mufe : fo fball the cleanly meal 
Repel intruding hunger.-— ^h ! *tis vain. 
The friendly admonition's all in'vain ; 
The fcribbling itcb^has ieiz'd him, he is loflr 
To all adviee-; and flarves for Carving's fake. 

Thurfung the fportfiil Mufe, in mirthful mood. 
Indulging gay the frolic vein of youth ; 
But, oh ! ye gods, avert th' impending fhH>ke^ 
This lucklefr omen threatens ! hark ! . methinks, 
I hear my better angd cry,. Retrwat^ 
Rajby9u:h! in time retreat ! let thofe peer hards ^. 
Whejlighted rt//, oR ! for theJiaHVwg Muffj . 
Tet cursed with fining v)ani^ as landmarks ^euid^ 
Te warm tbeefrem tbefero'ice of th* ingrqJlf* 
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AN EPISTLE FftOM OBEREAi QJTEEK OF OTAHEITE, 
TO JOSEPH BANK% ESO, 

TtANSLATBD BY T. Q^ Z. ESQ^, PROFESSOR OP THE 
&TAHEJTE LANGUAGE IN DUBLIN, AND OF 
ALL THE LANGUAGES OF THE UNDISCOVERED 
ISLANDS IN THE SOUTH SEA; AND ENRICHED 
WITH HISTORICAL AND EXPLANATORY NOTES,. 

[THE Editor of the following Epiftlc has only to 
inform the public, that he has tranilat'ed it with all 
the fidelity, which the different idioms of the two 
languages will ndmit of. He is fenfible that it is im*- 
poffible in Englidi, to convey any idea of the beauties 
of the Otaheite tongue. It abounds with dipthongs 
6nd tripthongSy and every word of it begins with a 
vowel. Upon fhis account it is infinitely harnnonious ; 
to which if we add the beauty and fublimity of hs 
metaphors, we fliall only do it jnftice, if we pronounce 
it to be one of the nobleit languages which has ever 
been fpoken fince the confufion of tongues. 

The Editor is in hopes, that this little fpecimen 
will excite the curious to the ftudy of it ; and he 
takes this opportunity of informing them, that he is 
going to facilitate their labours by the publicatioa 
of a compleat Grammar and Didionary* This work 
will be printed on the fame paper, and with the fame 
letter as Dr. Hawkefworth's celebrated Voyages, and 
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ivill be ready to be delivered next ipring, for the 
m^Jerau price of three guineas. It will be highly 
ufeful to fuch gentlemen as propofe to vifit the South 
Seas, and to make the grand tour. If the imprefion 
of this work diall ooc be fold fo foon as the author 
flatters himfelf it will, he engages to pubiiA it in 
weekly numbers, at oneihilling each.] 

Dublin^ SefU 20, 1773. 

Iv£AD» or oh! fay does fome more amorous fair 

Prevent * Opano, and engage his care ? 

I, f Oberea, from the Southern main. 

Of flighted vows, of injur'd faith complain* 

Tho* now fome European maid you woo, 

Of I waifl more taper, and of whiter hue ; 

Vet § oft* with me you deign'd the night to pafs. 

Beneath yon* bread-tree on the bending grafs*- 

Oft* in the rocking boat we fondly lay. 

Nor fear*d the drizly wind, or briny fpray, 

• The people of Oraheite coold not prDnovocc Mr. B«nkt*t 
Bame, but called him Opano. 

PreJeglsy an comjuxprohibetnovay See. 

f Pegalis Ocflonef Phrygiis celebenrima fiivii* 

} It appears that Oberca was rather plump and round, tod not 
of the faireft complexioa. See Ikwkefi^tnb^i Voytgrn, 

§ Scpe grrgcs inter requierimus arbore teAi» 
Miftaque cun foliitprtbuit herba toran, 
Sxpe fuper, ftiamcn, Stc, 

^ ^ •Who 
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* Who led thee thro' the wood's iaipervious fliade, 
Pierc'd the thick covert, and explored the glade ; 
Taught thee each plant that fips the morning dew, 
And brought the latent minerals to thy view ? 
Still to thofe glades, thofe coverta I repair. 
Trace every alley— -but thou art not there. 
Nor t herb, nor falutary plant I find, 
To cool the burning fever of my mind f • 
Ah ! { I remember on the river's (ide, 
Whofe babiing waters *twixt the mountains glide, 
A bread-tree ftands, on which wirh (harpen*d ftone, 
To thy dear name I deign'd^unite my own. 
Grow bread-tree, grow, nor envious hand remove 
The fculptur'd fymbols of my conilant love. 
To the vaft § main a rock projecting lies, 
Where tempefls howl, and roaring billows rife* 

* Quts tibi monftravit faltus yenatibus aptos, 
Ec tegerct catuloi qua fcra rope foot ? 

f Me miferam ! qood amor non eft medicabiiii herbit^ 
Deficior pnidens anis lib aite meSi, 

t Popolui eft (memini) fluviali confita ripa, 

Eft in qua noftri llttera fcripu memor. 
Popnle rive preccri &c, 

^ The $outk Sea. 

Afpicic immeftfom raolet naCiT* ptofunduniy 

Mont fuit, «qaoreis iila refiftit aquia. 
Illic veU taa cognori prima cariMi, 
£c ouhl per AaAni impetns ixe fecit. 

^Therc 
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TTherc firft at cvc thy opening fails I fpy'^'. 
And eager glow'd to cleave the briny lide. 
My faithful ferfate fat in wife debate, 
And weighed the dubious interei^s of the ftate. 
Tho* fomc with brandifh'd lance for war declare, 
With all the frantic figns of wild defpair ; 
Yet I more foft to gtntlc peace inclia'd, 
And footh'drhe ten org of * Tiipia's mind. 
Send them, I cry*d, twice twelve delicious dogs, 
And give them cocoas, women, bread, and hogs. 
•Twas moro, the gallant vcflel ffecrs to land ; 
On the moid beach the marfliallM failors fland, 
Th^n firft the pangs of confcious love I knew. 
My eyes, my longing foul was fixt on you. 
To gain thy love I pra^is'd every art, 
And gave my kingdom as I gave my hearts 
Alas ! what ikrczrm 6{ fcalding tears I fhed,. 
When you furpris'd f Ob^dee in my bed ;. 

* Tupi» was Prime Minifter to Oberea. She consented that He 
Ihould come to England with Mr. Banks, and thereby gave the 
Arongeft proof of her attachment to that gentleman. Unfortu- 
nately this great politician aod philofopher died on ibe voyage* 
LuAuofum hoc fols ; acerbum pairise ; grave bonis omnibus. Cx c. 

f On the a9tb, not very early in the forenoon, Mr. Banks went 
to pay his court to Oberea, and was told that (he was ftill afleep 
under the awning of her boat. Thither he went, and apon look^ 
ing into her chamber, he found her in bed with a handfome youog 
fellow abput twenty-five, whofe name was Obadeti Bax»ktf> 
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From * my chaPd temples flrait my locks I twitcfi^ 
And with the prickly fliell tataow my breech. 

In the foft dance if e'er 1 chanc'd to move. 
How throb'd thy bofom with impatient lore ! 
Now^ow I fail'd, and ilole my eafy way 
With fwcet, reluctant, amorous delay ; 
Then f in briik circles glanc'd around, and beat 
The meafur'd cadence with my quivering feet. 
My eyes refulgent beamed with wanton fire, 
And all my limbs were brac'd by fierce defire. 
Not Hella's felf with all her curious pas, 
HerRigadoons and motley Entre-chas, 
With fuch luxuriant grace difplays her thigh, 
Or J Tenacredes, with fuch eafe as L 

Oft' on thy lips, thofe lips of love, I himg, 
To hear thee greet me in my native tongue ; 
§ Meetee atira, fweetly you expreft, 
. Your eyes all-eloquent explain 'd the refl. 

• Turn vero rupiquc finus, & pcftora planxi, 
Et Tecui maddas ungue rigeotc genas. 

•f- Tunc te plus foltco lafcivia noflra juvabat, 
Crcbraque znobtUtas, aptaque verba joco. 

J The Tcmeredee is the lafcivious dance. See HawkeJ Fpyagts, 

1 had fome difficulty to find out who Obcrea meant by Hella^ 
but an iugenlous friei^d and critic Tuggeded to me that it muft be 
MadcmoifcUe Heincl, whofe flcill and fame we may fuppofe were 
highly eiaggcratfd to Oberea by Monf. Bougainyille. 

§ Ang'icc, come here to kifs me— See the Vocabulary of the 
Ota.hctte language, which may fervc lil] my Didionar^ if pub- 
l:lh<U. 
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Say, fbndcfl youth, caa'ft thou forget the night, 
When ftarting from your flecp in wild affright, 
Rife Oberea, rife my'Queen, you faid, 
Some * thief has ftorn my breeches from my hc^d. 
Sorrowing t Iwciit befide the billowy main ;* 
SearchM the long-winding coaft, but fearchM la vain^i 
My choiceft garment ftrait I {har*d with you. 
And fondly cloathM you with my own J Perou. 

Nor ftrove not other fuitors to impart, 
A mutital patGon to my royal heart ; 
My neck, my jetty eye-brows charmM § Teetec, 
And Otapairoo pink*d his bum for me. 
Their tears, their warmeft vows could ne'er prevail^ 
Not gift of chequerM beads, nor proffered nail. 
To .thefc fond hands, when firft we went to view, 
Tiic magic wonders of thy vaft canoe ; 

* Upon their vifit to IVxahah, Mr. Banks thought himrdf 
fortunate in being placed by Ob^rea in her canoe. She infiiled 
upon taking his clothes into her cufiody. Awaking about eleven 
lie found they were ftoleti, upon which he awakened Obcrea, who 
flaning up and hearing his complaint, ordered lights, and pre* 
pared in great hafleto recover what he had loft. In the morning 
Oberea brought him fomc of hrr country clochet. 

+ Pcrou £gni6es a petticoat in the Otaheite tongue. 

£que tuis demptos humeris mihi tradis ami£tus. 
§ «——————— defpcdus larbas 

DuAoitf^ue alii ■ ■ 

A curious 
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A curious * image did Opano give, 

Whofe eye-balls gltften'd, and which feeniM to livCt 

With this I talk beneath the plMtain (hade. 

As tho* it heard and anfwer*d what I faid ; 

In amorous dalliance place tt on my knee, 

And laviih all the raptures due to thee* 

Oft* to iny eyes the ■well-knowti fccnes appear. 
Which ioitage all that pad when thou waft near. 
Here f Teropoa, wretched widow flood, 
And ting'd the ocean with her livid blood. 
7 hrice with the ihark's iharp tooth ihe pierc'd her 

head, 
ExclaimM, I Tehai, and in triumph bled. 

There 

* I receivecl her (Oberea) with fuch njarks of <liftioAiofl, as I 
thought wovld gratify her moft, and was Act Cpaf log of my prefeots, 
among which this Augull Perfonagc fceoicd paiticuUrly dcligt\ted 
with a child's doll. Vol. 11. p. ic6«. 
lUi blanditias, illi tibi dcbita verba, 

Diciffioa^ amplexus acciplt ilia meot. 
HaBc fpe^o leneoquc finu pro conjuge vero, 

Et tan<)ttao) poflit verba reftrre, qucior. 
Crede mihi plos eft, quam quod videatur. Imago, 
Adde fonum ccrx, Protefilans erir. 
f Tibora, Tumaida^s wife. 

X An exclamation of grief which (ignifics. Where is he ! titlf 
In the morning on the sSth, a {^rcat number of women came down 
to the fort, and Teropoa being obfervcd among them on the outfide 
of the gate, Mr. Banks went out and brought her in. He fawthat 

the 
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There to yon* plantaiQ * Oorattoa came. 
And paid jufl honours to Opano't name. 
Three fcarlet robes her tall attendants bore, 
And gently fpread them on the winding fhore ; 
Graceful (he movM, and with majeftic eafe, 
PiiU'd up her petticoats above her knees ; 
Then thrice tnm'd round with meafur'd fteps and 

flow, 
Proud the curvM f arches of her bum to fliew* 

the t«TS ftood in lier eyes, tnd as foon as (he entered they began 
to flow in great abondance. He enqoired earneftly the caufe, but 
inflead of anfweriog, ihe took from under her garment a |hark*i 
toolhi and ft ruck it fii or (even times into her head with gttat 
force. Vol. II. p. 1*4. 

* Friday lUh of May was diftinguiAed by a viiit from fome 
ladief . Having laid fome pieces -of cloth on the ground, the fore- 
TOoft of the women, who appeared to be the principal, and who 
was called Oorattoa, flepped upon them, and taking up her gar- 
oents all round her to the waift, turned about three times with 
f reat compofure and deliberation. When this was done (he drop- 
l>ed the veil, and ftepping off the ck)tb, three pieces more wcfe 
laid, and (he repeated the ceremony. The three laft were laid, 
and the ceremony was repeated the fame manner the third time. 
Vol. U. p. i»S- 

f The part on which thefe ornaments arc lavilhed 1$ the breech j 
this in both fcxei is covered with a deep black, above which arches 
jre drawn one over another. Thefe arches arc their pride, and are 
ihewn with great oflcntation. Mawkef, Voyajreu 

Here 
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Here * Titahaow-dica dar*d to prove, 
The impetuous traniports of Toopuah*3 love* 
Scarce twcWe (hort years the wanton maid had fcen. 
The youth was fix feet high, or more I ween. 
Experienced matrons the young pair furvqr'd. 
And urg*d to feats of love the felf-taught maid ; 
With fkill fuperior (he perforoa'd her part. 
And potent nature fcorn'd the tricks of art« 
Cu»ft be the envious gales that wafted o'er 
Thofe floating wigwams to our pe«cefal ikore : 

* A j<mng man, near fix feet high, perfofmed the rites of Vf 
nus with a little girl about eleren or cwelTe, before fereral of our 
people^ and a great number of the natives. Among the natives 
were fereral women of fuperior ranVy partictthrly Oberea, who 
may properly be faid to have affiftcd at the ceremony. For tbey ' 
gave Inftruftions to the girl how to perform her part, which, young 
as fte was, fbe did not ifleai much to fiand in need «f« Vol« IJ, 
f. w. 

filanda truces animos fertur mollilTe volapUs^ 

Conftkertnt uno fsmina, virtue loco. 
Quid facerent ipfi nullo didlcere magiftro| 

Arte Venns nulla dulce peregit opus. 

The tranflator intended to have fupprelTed all paflgges of this 
oattire, which might offend the chafle ear of a Britifli reader* But 
ia Dr. HaMrkefworth's very lufciovs defcriptions have been con- 
, lidcred rather atfallies of his prurient imagination, than the tranf* 
•ftiona of real life, he thought It a piece of jufticc due to that 
great moM to authenticate his narrative* 

V«i„ V. U With 
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With fpecious gifts a crew iniidious came. 
And left us * bttterpkdges of their flame* 
*T411 then was nature free and love fincere, 
Nor generous pafllon quench*d by flavifh fear* 
No pining maiden knew the venomM kifs. 
But ^1 was genuine extacy and blifs* 

Oft' have I wlfli'd, for fuch you love, that I 
Were metamorphosed to fome curious fly ; 
Beyond the main I'd fpeed my eager way. 
And buz around you all the live*Long day s 
Nor would I not be fome umbrageous tree, 
That fhades thy grot, f and vegetate for thee ; 
At thy approach IM all my flowers expand, 
i^nd weave my wanton foliage round thy hand, 

X Think not I covet what you riches call, 
Your houfcs, lands, eftates,-^! fcorn them all, , 
I 4 crave no jointure of five hundred flcins, 
Nor twice as many pounds to buy my pins ; 

♦ I fappofc this alludes to tht Introduftion of the venereal difr 
raff among ihcm by Monf. Bougainville, which they cmphat^catly 
t'.'.l the Rotten'-.tfi. See Hawkcvtr^h^i VLyages, 

•f - f ■ - ■ . as-Qit ytvot/Jieiif 

A $$fXfAti0-a fjit'Kia'ca ua} l( Tt«v avifiiV tXCtCa#. TUEOC. 

"J Non ego miror opes, iiec me taa regia can git. 

^ It is furprizing, that Obcrea fliould be Co well ac^utinteil 
-with the mmneri of Gieat-Brirain j but as (he appears to have 
had fuch fne parts, wc may eafily imagine, that Jhe did not fail 
t'^ if.fjhl by hrr; firqitnt coi>veilaiioni vnhh Mr. Binks* 
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Kor yet ihall I the tardy fates reproach. 
Pant for the lozenge on my lacker'd coach ; 
Or wade the produce of ypur doating will, 
At fordid Loo, or Dowager Qiiadrille. 
With you,, thrice dear Opano, oft' 1 lay 
Within the wigwam *tiU the dawn of day ; 
Then from my pack, with afnxious care for you, 
Chofe the beil dog, and (lew'd the nice ragout* 
Ahl how I drove thy curioas tafle to hit. 
From the bakM viands carv'd the browncft bit; 
To grace thy table fpread my fineil fmocks. 
And pourM the fragrant ♦ Monoc o'er thy locks. 
For thee each morn I cull'd the bread-tree's fruit. 
And f with my nodrils blew the dulcet flute. 
Thrice happy youth ! what blifs with thine could 

vie. 
To feed on dog's flefh, and with Qjieens to lie I 

• The people of Otahcitc have a cuftoni of anointing iheir 
heads with what they caH Monoe^ which is an oil exira^ed fiOiH 
the cocoa nut. 

f It appears thaLmufic Is cultivated in Otaheite to ro Cm i\\ de- 
gree of [)erfeAion. Indeed, *!is method of blowing the flute witii 
the noftrils is admirably • Iculated for the croniatic. Wehav^ 
liearJ with great pleafure, that the ingenious jDr. Buroejr ioien-is 
to take a voyage to the South Sea to ii>fi>rm him'cif, and after- 
wards to give fome account to die public, of the Aate of mufic in 
xhoCc pans. 

M « *gParting 
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» FartiDg you wept, thit truth at Itaft yon'U 

Nor think that weakneft which wafs lore alone. 

6teadfaft I gaz*d, till from my aching view. 

Your leflening canvaft gradually withdrtur. 

Then to my tftat I ran in wild defp^ir, 

And c'eo in drtami mtitw^d my anxioui care. 

WhentVr I ftrove my flutnbeHng eyet to cloify 

Terrific phantoms, dread illufions role. ^ 

J^ow o*cr the waters I appeared to float. 

And fondly clafp you in the f cra2y boat. 

% Culling choice fimples, now I fecm'd to go, 

I>*cr barren waftes, a wildernefs of woe ; 

l?^here*er I tum'd the dread $ Morais appeared. 

And the wild fhrieksof frantic grief were heard* 

At length you beckon, and I leave the Ihorr, 

Then tempefts 'gan to rage, and winds to roar i 

The billowy furges feem'd to laih the ikies, 

^d Otaheite vanifliVl from my eyes. 

* Fkfti Jifcendcttt, hoc filtem p»n:e negar 
f MMM^^^i..-. gemuit r«b poadere Cymba 



• femfitr loagnm incomiUU Tideuir 



lit vUm- 



. j T'hc4';pulc}:rci of the pe^plje of Otaheite ace called Morait. 

Perhapi 
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Perhaps • Opano (be the amen vain) 
If ere thy fliips Aall reach thefe ihores agaiO^ 
You'll feek the wigwam where we fondly lay^ 
And in its place will find my (ad Moral* 
Yet think at leaft my copious -f tears you feef 
And fpare one thought from botany for me. 
And when with carious fearch thine eyes exploreTir 
The waving foreft, or the marihy ftwrc j 
When in ftrong gin thy Ikilful hands fhali fieep 
Some undafs'd fowl or monfter of the deepi 
Think on the rAptvire, whi^h 5ye once have known^ 
And waft one Agt^ to.Qt9hcite*s tbrofie. 

• Tempo rerri anchor forfij 
Ch* &r ufato foggiorno 
Torni la fera, bcUa e manfoMa t . 
S la, ov' dla mi fcorfe 
Kel benedctto giorno^ 
Volga la vifla defiofa e lifta 
Cercandomi s e o pieta 
I0ia Terra infri, !e pictirt 
Videndo amor rinfpirr 
2n guifa che (ofpiri 
Si dolccraente ■ ■■«r PiTftAme Ai 

f The people of Ouheite arrrcmarkahle forthdr fine fttBugir 
which generally produce a copions eflfofioa of tears spoa trery af- 
ftOiag ocecfion. See Dtn Stmhfw^rib^fm. 

M % T4# 
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THE ORANGE-GIRL AT FOOTERS,. 

TO SALLY HARRIS.* 

OR, T»£ TOWN TO THE COUNTRY POMONA. 

Alf HBROIC EPfSTLEr 

70 THE LADIES OP THIS VIRTUOUS A6Si 

Motus (foceri gaudct lonicos 
Matura Virgo — 13 fingitur Artihus : 
yam nunc ^ incejics amorti 
Bt tentro mediatur Unguis 

TO THE MODERFT FINE GENTLEMEN. 

Von bhjuventus orid parentihuu 
Infccit aquor^ /anguine Gallicom 

Welcome, fair nymph, from Hodc'rHl's gloCH 

my plains, 
To this gay town, where wanton Venus reigns; 
Venus, who fmiles, rejoiced in thee to gain. 
An acquifition to her blooming train. 
See unfeign'd forrow, rage, and deep defpatr. 
Seize on all Nclfon*s nymphs, and Mitchell's fair; 
For much they fear that thy freQi rural charms, 
Shou'd lure the wandering rakes from their wea]c 
*» arms. 

See 
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Sec Powell weeps, e'en in her new-bull t coach j 
And trembles for her lord * at thy approach. 
While Stephen Ton plays o'er each winning arr, 

To guard the feeble Gr r's fickle heart. 

The proud Du Tay thy charm? with envy fees, 

Fearful left they young Eg 1 fliould pleafe. 

With grief flie ices, as nearer you advance, 
A bloom Tupcrior to the rouge of f ranee. 
Thy native rofcs make lier falfc ones pale,- 
With n^lufc, art compar'd will ever fait. 

Welcome, dear filler, welcomed I alonC| 
Of all the girls in this gay vicious town. 
Thy youth, thy bloom, thy charms unmov'd can fce^ 
Untouch'd by envy, free from jealoufy. 
Cbearful and young, and void, like you, of art, 
I truft to nature's charms to gain the heart ; 
Tia health's pure bloom that o'er my cheeks it 

fpread, 
I ufe no artificial white and red ; 
Each wafh, each daub, to Archer I refign. 
Let her of beauty a fair pidturc (hine ; 
None paint fo well, 'tis by the town coufefs'd, 
Except her little lovely fiiler — Weft; 
Leave them to blaze with GAUtuu^ from afar^ 
Like varniftiM dolls hung out at Temple«Bar. 

• Lord Sjaf#^tb. 

^ M 4 Like 
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, Like yon, tho* gsty my Heart, tho* warm my bloo^ 
7*he tempting pow^r of love I long withilood ; 
Not ev*n K-^p^ld-^^^re my virgin bread could move ; 
Fat Ch— wt— n fweats in vain to gain my love ; 
To flatter me, the ever gallant Hare 
Leaves his iovM Clarke a prey to black defparr. 
For me young Charles * the dice^boxofi' foregoeS| 
And cards forgot, for once with love he glows* 
Egmont forfakcs his hounds and favourite hoHe, 
And, wond^'ous ! quits for me the imfinrihM conrfir* 
Thefe, and a thoufand more long drove in vain, 
Wkh vows and bribes my favour to obtain ; 
My gen'rous heart refused the proffcr'd bribe, 
And fcorn'd the macaroni filken tribe* 

But love, enraged that I ihould brave his powV^ 
Once, in a foft, unguarded, fatal hour, 
^rodncM a manly youth, bleft with each cbarin 
To blind our virtue, or our pride difarm ; 
Yet he was poor, unpenfion'd, and unpkcM, 
Lord of no lands, and of no titles grac'd : 
He ne'er hadplunderM India's haplefs (hore^ 
For millions funk infeas of native gore : 
To fortune and to fame he liv'd unknown, 
New to the world, a ftranger to the town* 

• Fox. 

With 
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With frcfhcft'hcalth, ^nd ftroogeft vigour bicft. 
His axDOroua hand firft prefsM my panting brcafl; 
Till I at length u^crcono c 

Far other was thy fate, unhappy maid! 
Whim and caprice thy erring heart bctray'd ; 
In L f what didfl thou* hope to find ? 

His body, worn with iuft, with* vice his mind. 

O, fcarcc a perfe^ ramid, yet fcarce a.w— -^ 
By me inftruAed, be deoeiv'd no more, 
My mufe experienced (hall direct thy ways 
Thro' this enchanted town's perplexed maze ; 
Teach thee (too well it lenows) to (hun each fnar^v 
Laid for the youngs the innocent, and fair. 

Let not a H^es,or Collins, with curft art,- 
Tempt th«e with health and liberty to part* 
The haplefs negro, from hi» native land. 
Borne to Jamaica's much more favage firand, 
, To ibme ftern brute, on that accurfed coail 
Some human brute, to ev'ry feeling loft--- 
Sold as a (lave— :and doom'd to toil away, 
In cea(e]efs labour, the long icorcbing day ; 
To fmaft beneath the whip, to A-ag the chain, 
To linger through a life of-tcars and pain ;— . 

• Popc*$ Sappho to Phaonw 

•< fc*rcc a youth, ycr ftarec ft-teftdtr boy—" 

M C: Wretch' 
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Wretch as He fcems — light are his woes, compared* 
With the poor girl's, by fomc old bawd enfhar'd : 
Her blooming charms, her youthful hours are 

doomM, 
To be by anguifli and difcaft confumM ; 
She'i doom'd to be of iuft the abje(5l (lave, 
To end her forrows in an early grave* 
Far happier lot, from fuch curfl bondage free^ 
Poor to remain^ but blefb with liberty. 

Truft not alone to beauty's fading flower. 
Or youth's frefli bloom, thy fortune to fecure,— 
Bled with love*s fweetefi fmiles, with fparkling eyes. 
With breafts of £how, that foftly fall and rife. 
With youth, good-nature, and an angel's face^ 
And with a (hape that would a Veniis grace, - 
Ill-fated Xitty wanders through the town. 
Her charms negle^led, and her worth unknown ^• 
She wants that wioning art, that certain gracc^ 
Which conquers furer than the fairefl face. 
How few, like PoMy, ♦ find a faultlefs youth? 
How few can equal her in love and truth ? 
See on her breaft her chofen Eden lies, 
** And drinks delicious poifon from her eyes -fJ' 
Thy park, O Greenwich, and each conlcious grove^ 
Is oft' the witncfs of their mutual love. 

• Polty Jones. t Harriet Powell, 

Caa 
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Can that foft flame ftill dwell in Parfons* brcaft. 
Which palfy*d age, with his cold hand has prefa'd ;• 
*Tis not her charms, 'tis her ingenuous mind, 

That did a Grafton— do'th a D .blind. 

How few, • like Harriet, ♦ rife to wealth or fame ? j. 
What crouds are funk in poverty and Ihame ! ^ 
See Muire and Kennedy declining faft, 
And Thoropfon fcarce two winters more will lafl:. 
Fled are thofe charms which late fubdu'd each heart, 
Lov^ and Champignon are compell'd to part, 
Where arc Duburgb, Coxe, Hayward, Spencer, 

Stone ? 
Their hour is paft, and they are now unknown. 
Each winter fees fome favourite beauty rife, 
She blooms all fpring, and in the fummerdies ; 
The uymphs bound 'prentice to the wanton trade 
Are like the daintieil flowers that fooneft fade, 
Fair to the eye, and to the fenfes fwcet. 
Men pluck, grow tir*d, and caft them at their feet,- 

Be this your plan, to this alone attend ; 
Seek not admirers, gain one real friend. 
In public places let your charms be-fliewn,» 
The lovclieft face is nothing if unknown. 

•Pope's Abelard and Eloira»- 

M 6- Come 
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Come then» dear [oyitipb, with me here tale tl^ 

fiand, • 
The balket dangling from thy fnowy hand ; 
Together thro* the boxes will we go^ 
Whifper each take, and ogle every beau. 
Thy wantoD eye, thy every graceful charm, 

E*ea vigour-:vanting B fliall- warm. 

To' thee, OD tip-toe fofty fee March advance^ 
Deck'd out in all the fpippbry of France : 
See atheiA Twitcher comes^ that lowd old goat^ 
"Whofe hardenM leatures every vice denote ; 
Let not his tempting tongue thy pafliont move, 
He*tfjpick your pocket, while he^a making love, f 
Pale as the pampered hope of fome fond mother. 

See T-t S— — , Tony^s own dear brother; 

A^pair fo juftly matched, 'tis hard to telly 
Which doth the other by ons vice excel. 

But chiefly mark that youth who flculks behind, 
Sullen he feems, deje6led much of mind,— 
»Ti8 L y -—who betrayed his country's caufe, 
LaughM at her rights, and broke her nobleft laws* 
Shun him^ye young, ye unfufpe6iing fair,. 
For he is ikill'd to ruin and enfnare : 
There's fcarce a day, but by his art beguil'd, 
Some frantic mother weeps her wretched child. 



• At Foote*s Theatre. 

f Via. An heroic epiftle to Sir William Chambers. 



One 
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One girl there wa>| *— , 'tis fuck z tole of woe. 
Would make the tears from fieroeft tyra&ts flow ; 
Nor have I tinei at prefent, to relate 
The lofi^ foffaken Kitty's baplefs fate. 

Detcfi this worthlefs tribei this vicious raee. 
With (heir unhftUowM teach,, pollute not thy em* 

brace ; 
Deaf to their words, and to their bribe^ prove hiiod^ 
We-maoy L ■■ ■ for ooe Eden find. 

* Vide the fdllowin^ 

AN EPISTLE 

^% THE HON. MA. , rN BSHAL> 0I> Al^ 

VNFORTUNATB VOUNG LaDY» 



"^uis tvUafanJa' 



Tmperfi a lachtymis ? Vi\f% 

[Among the many miferable wretches Vvhom Mr. 
■ has ruin'dy hefcarcely^ perhaps, rccolle^s- 



the unfortunate Kitty T — -y;. the intention of 

the following fhort epiftle is to awaken bis pity, and 

to recall to his mind a wretched outcail, whom it is 

yet in his power to refcue from infamy and pcrdi- 

tion* 

Her 
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Ber extreme • youth, her fcnfc, her beauty, M 

plead in her behalf. Without putting Mr. 

to any great expence, many ways may be found of 
providing for her ; for himfelf, the author avows, 
that the moil: difinterefied generofity was his ouly 
motive fop publilhing the following lines ; fliould 
they have the intended effect, he will* think hit 
tiv>uble amply repaid*. 

'* Next to relieve innocence diftrcft, 

To plead its caufe, declares a generous breaft,"]. 

—If yet, enflav'd by vice, there reft 
One fpark of love, or honourin your breaft ; 
If not quite loft to every generous fenfe, 
Tou ftill can feel for injured innocence ; 
Think of that haplcfs fair — ^whofc youthful charm* 
So lately bleft your clofely-circling arms. 
The foremoft one in pleafirre's gilded fcene, 
'The faireft votary of the Cyprian Qiieen. 
Now — to ail hope, to every comfort loft,. 
By the wide waves of ftern affliction toft, 
Doom'd to endure the cruel pangs of need, 
Caft from thy bofom like a poifonous weed ; 
SoomM, as defpair points out the gioomy way,. 
Abng.the paths of infamy to ftray.- 

• Scarcely yet feventeen. 

Much- 
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Much-injur*d girl, to better profpt&s born,. 
Tho* now abandon^, left to weep and mourn. 
Fortune fmiPd flattering on her natal hour, 
Bleft her with fenfe, and beauty's choiceft flowV ;: 
Nor were her parents of ignoble race. 
In her, a generous line firft knew difgrace : 
Her father * ileepa with thole Uluftrious dead 
Who fought for Albion, and for Albion Med* 
Happy in death— he nerer livM to fee 
Hismnch-lov'd child — his Kitty's infanvy.' 

And can you, — — ^, peace orpleafure kaoTV^ 
While lofl flie wanders, funk in guilt and woe, 
Recal* the hours, when to her blooming face 
The fmile of innocence lent every grace. 
When in her love-fcrm'd and all-fpotlefs breaf^,. 
Content and hajppinefs had plac'd their neft ; 
And dwelt, Hill you j to your eternal fliame, 
An eayious 'fiend, a fubtle tempter, came» 
Triumphant forc*'d thofo virtues to retreat. 
And much-relu6lant quit their favourite feat. 
Kefle6^one moment, with what treacherous art 
You won to love her unfufpcdting heart : 
Her all flie gave — her peacet- her virgin fame*— 
And fondly changed them fo^ remorfe and Ihame, 
When torn from a fond mother'slaftenibrace. 
You gave her to a loll, a hapleft race ; 

* He was a cap taia in the army. 

"With 
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With them -to |M'oftitute her bloomiag cbaniil« 
Joylefs to every comer's lostthfonie arms. 
S»y, for that end was ibnn'd thy Kitty's face^ 
Her noble air, her more than lemaie grace ; 
Thofeeyes, that with fuch fue. and meaning glcw^ 
Thofe cheek t of roles, and thofe brealis of fnow ; 
Thofe lovely locks* in wanton ringlets fpreffdf 
Thofe ivory teeth, thofe lips^as Qoral red; 
Thofe coral iij^y* from whence proceed a?oice 
So foft» fo iweetf ''twould make difpair rejoice ? 
Np» flie was furely form'^d, thus fair, to prove 
The per&6^ joys of pure and mutual love ; 
To blefi in Hymen'sbands fome happy youth^ 
With be^ntyy viFtve^ condancy, and truth. 

Such wat her Joty and fliU in one froocth flreatn 
Her hours had flo^^d* her life a pieafant dream ; 
Had' you ne^r come totempc her far ailray. 
From where meek virtue poTCKted out her way ; 
ChangM this fair feene, and bJat^d all hfcr joys. 
As the rude North the blooming Spring defiroys. 
Full well you knew, tto what her youth you doom'd,. 
To be in angat(h and in rears confum'd; 
To be of brutal lull ihehopleA ilave. 
To end her forows in an early grave. 
What. time, what fchemea, what art you u«'d to blind 
The dawning virtuer of a generous mind ; 

With ' 
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With what falfe oaths her virgin fears fupprcft. 

With what falfc hopes infpir'd her youthful brcaft j 

So when to death, the choien vif^im's Ied» 

The fatal paths with faireft flowers are fpread» 

Unfeeling youth ! ere yet it be too late. 

Think on thy once lov'd Kitty's 'wretched fate* 

See, toaffift my words, the fair appears. 

Her faded cheeks worn with inccflant tears ; 

On you, her grief-fwoln eyes, implormg throws^ 

On you, the guilty author of her woes. 

And pleads not confcience, hourly in thy breaft^ 

For thy lov'd Kitty, injur'd and oppred i 

O hear us then, while yet you've pow V to fave 

The lovely mourner finking to the grave* 

Yet, yet, ihe loves, ungrateful tho' you prove» 

Cruel and falie, and ever muft Am love. 

Midft all her griefs, for you^ the much wroogM fair 

Solicits heaven with never-ceafing prayV ; 

For you, (he joylefa waftes the lingering day. 

For you, (he weeps the midnight hours away. 

Soothe then her foul, and filence all her fears, 
And wipe from her full tyes the ftreaming tears.; 
Of forrow*s cup no longer let hertafte. 
Nor in the Ihade of grief her beautks wafte* 
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TO THE PRINTER OF THE PUBLIC AD^ 
VERTISER. 

** ^Icqu'id agunt lUm'mes, votuM/ TIMOR, iRA, voluptas, 
•* Gaudia, Discursus, mjlri ifi FARRAGO UbtVi. 

JvVgMiVL.— »I. 86. 
S I R, 

Some time ago I communicated to rbe public a 
method of reading the news-papers crofi ivays, (vide 
Vol. II.) and at the fame time gave a fpecimen of 
thtf eflfedts of this new way of reading. 

The favourable reception ^^hich that little piece 
met with, has irvduccd'me to offer vi/iron^pnru If 
it (houtd be remarked,' that many of the following 
crofs^readUgs appear to be political, I hope the good* 
natured public will not impute it to mcy but to the 
circumftances of the rimes. — The politics of late have 
refembled the weather ; the (imiliarity between the 
political and the natural atmofphere is extremely 
flriking ; we have experienced a great deal of foul 
weather in both. Party writings have long poured 
upon us, without! a tcrmiffion ; everyday the torreut 
gains new ftrength ; all ejjays to ftop it, or to confine 
it withm proper limits, are in vain ; the inundation 
fpreads ; the news-papers are covered with it ; and 
we are threatened (mercy on us !) with a poUticai 

DELUGE 
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DfELUGE, 'TUtruc, iodccdj^that we occafionalT/ 
meet with a few letters of morality, or of humour • 

Appartnirari NAN tes in Gurgite VAstO, 

They fhinc awhile on the fiirface, but foon are borne 
dowih with the tide, and are Ig& m the gulf of 
party. 

It was impoflible for me, in wading a&ofs^ thi« iiood 
of politics, not to imbibe the complexion of the 
dream ; and if there feem to be any pnfMolities in 
the following crofs-lines, (to fpeak without meta« 
phor) it would be equally unjuil to find fault with «/, 
as with the compofitor who ict the types, and placed 
the lines of one column exactly oppoiite to thofe of 
another.— This is no bufinefs of mine \ 'tis the work 
of the journeyman printer : Hs is the Mader of 
Ceremonies in this kind of con tre- dance, who 
fixes your rank, and choofes your partner \ and in 
doing this, as he is only afiilled by blind chance, and 
couples you together at random, what a motley dance 
mud it produce 1 being compoied of perfbos whofe 
humours and characters are as oppoiite as fire and 
water, /oil and vinegar ! made up indifcriminacely of 
all ages and fexes, ail ranks and profeffions, high 
and low, rich and poor, civil and military, church 
and date, court and city. 

Such a hodge-podge, or mefs-mediay, is a Loi>> 
^n news^paper! a political mixture of heterogeneous 

ingredienls^ 
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logredientt^ and difcof dant comhiQattotis ; where w« 
daily meet with artoin intelligence— totally de(Utute 
of foundation ; authentic advices — political lyes ; 
whefe we are told, that our difputes with Spatii are 
4HI the poiot of being afinicably fettled-^^nd that .a 
•Uar k ^ineviubtei where we ;a^ce affiiredf that we 
have upwards of thirty fall of the line ready fof 
fervice-^and that we have not ib maay as /tiiW^# } 
where ourimyal f^rce is faid to equal to the com* 
Jl»Qe1d^flQeta of ail &urop«<-^ad yet not a match foir 
4tfiy«Kr branch off theHoufeof fiAutbon; wbcre^w^e 
are rqn-eTeoCed at the (aine ioAant as poor and dif* 
trefled^^ch and fioarlfhing ; perfectly fecure in our 
liherties and properttes-^yet groaning under the 
weight jof ilavery and opprefikm ; where the fel£* 
ikvci^ .peefoik is reptreiefited as being both dead ami 
-tli^e ; in a deep dedlne«--atfd in perfe£l health ; 
iwhereone and the fame charaderis deified and 
3XDBTI l'-o ; where a miniikr Is treated with themoft 
littter inve^v^, and the raoft fulfeme panegyric; 
twhtlft JuKivs jspofis hin) on one fide, and Mo« 
s>ssTU8 wJIfite'VMffifes htm on t'other^ he marches 
along, like the man in the .masqjte&ade, a walk* 
*ing pi^re in Cb/Mro Oftmro, 

Now I will fiibmit it to any number of po^idam 
Within the bills of mortality, Jtrhether the above 
imtrsnt^f * a. aewi^aperss zrmu Ukeatfi, or a ca* 
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ttcATXfxz ; and in order to affift their determiaa^ 

tioo8 upon this important point, I recommend the 

following extra^s to their moft ferious confidera^i 

^oa« 

Fapykius Cunspii^ 

TO-MORROW the Houie of Commons wilt 
Biect— 

%* The cockt to be pitted at threew 

« 

Warm debates afc expeAcd in both houfes-* 
———A conftant fupply, freih from Billingfgate. 

We hear that a divorce will fpeedily take places- 
A new recipe for the dillemper amoog^the horded 
pattle. 

Yeilcrday there were violent difputes in the Com« 
inon-Council— 

For fome time pafi thtFclcaaa has been extremely 
turbulent. 



Ruffia and the Porte have fettled an ArmlftUK 
Afliethodof CVKINO kvptvrss, fviibwtKuttin^. 

We learn from Berlin, that his Majcfty— 
Was conviAed of debafing the current coin. 

Owing to the general complaint of fcarcity of 
money— 
We hear there will be a v^te of credit* 

Now 
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Now in rehearfal the Diflrefi Metier^ a tragedy-^* 
Occafioaed by the undutiful behaviour of the co« 
}onies« 

Arrived at Liverpool with diipatches from Ame« 
fica — 

The Canterhury flying machine, in one day^ 

Notwithftanding the prefent exorbitant price of 
candles-* 

Some dark tranfa^ions wiii fooo be brought to 
light. 

There is a general cocabination of the ladies of 
Bofion— 

To eBcotjrage none but their own commodities* 

'Tis aflerted that Dr. Franklin will foon be ia 
London-^ 

After whicli will be prefented Prometheus, vdtb 
aittrat'.Ms* 

Ycfterday ended the races at Newmarket— 

At which feveral of the great Officers of State 
liffiiled« 

Laft night there was a meeting of ih^ female <9m 
terie — 

And five of themofl hardened committed to Bride- 
yrell. 

Yefterday the Queen was fafely delivered— 

To he continued annual j. 
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Laft night a large fliip broke from her moorings--^ 
f 4.f N^ B« This is not the firft time of her elop« 
ing. 

She received confiderabie dumage in her hull- 
Therefore 1 will pay no debts of her contrading* 

Country dances taught, with the true method 
of footing— 
• Farticuiarly addrefled to the dealers in ho}>s» 

Money, to any amount, always ready- 
f-ff No family ought to be without it. 

A large aJBTortment of rich carpi nals and capu« 

CHINS— i 

Renounced the errors at St. Martin*« church. 

To the curious in liquid blacking— 
JUNIUS in our next. 

Yefterday a patriotic motion wag. made in a gneat 
affembly — 

It burnt very fiercety, .but 4id not ds^mage the 
houfe adjoining. 

*Tis reported that Jamaica is taken by a Spaniili 
fleet— 
And carried into the Havannah^. 

The Spaniards have funk one of our frigates la 
ilie Mediterranean—- 

fhis day vaas pMlJlKd^ The False Alarm. 

The 
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The grand Breft fleet will fail fome time in Jufie-*- 
To winch will be added, tkefimci of Tsb In* 

YASXON. , 

Marefdial Broglio is to aiake a ddEcent with 4Q|004| 
>nen** 

Cork jackets of a new iuvejntion are recom* 
inended, 

Yefterday ^en was a proclamation for a okkc^ 

SLAL FASX— 

It was warmly ojipofed id the Court of Aldermen^ 
The order of the^was firiaiy obferved-- 
By the pariih poor, in London and Weftminfter* 

Friday being the day appointed for a natiwal bu^ 

The new appointed commiiSoners embarked for 
America* 

On Wednefday evening died, after eating a hearty 
{upper — — 

Eminent Common -Councilman for the Ward of 
Port/ohH» 

He was buried in the fame vault with his fpoufe*^ 

At prcfent below par ; but it is thought they wiii 
i)e up again« 

Is any one coftive, or troubled with wind ?-^ 
{t is confidently reported, at the ether end, 

Prodigioua 
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Prodigiou« crowds rcfort to the new chapel— 
They will hcarfomethinggreatly to their advantage. 

Whereas feveral reports, tending to blacken— 
Malicioufly infiniiating that I hav£ been white- 
wafhed, 

Lofl;^ or miflaid by accident— 

The reputation of a lady at the weft en d > 

That famous horfe Othello^ alias Black and aII 
^ Blacks 

To be one of her Ladyfliip's domeflic Chaplaws« 

*' Serious Thoughts on the Decreafe of Popula- 
tion"— 

Fi'rfi/erious man^ Signer Tenducci^ 

A young woman, genteely educated, Is willing-— 
A Captain on the Irifh Eftabliihmeiit would b: 
glad to— — 

Laft night a violent quarrel arefe— 

At a general meeting of the AmicMe Society, 

There was a terrible riot, and fome blood fpilt— 
Far exceeding our moHfangU'ut expe^ations. 

Vcftcrday the annuity-bill receiycdthc royal aHent— 
in the eyening their Majefties went tolfrael ia iig} pt. 

Jofcphus' Hiftotjy of the Deilrudion of the. Jews- 
Mr* Wedderburn has added &veral clauses. 

Vox., V, N To-morrow 
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'i'o-morf(Hr will be opened the Exliibitioo o/ ^Ic^ 
turc«— 

Haviag met with the greateft fucceft on our Can* 
vas. 

Diiring the poll thene wa« the greateft appearance 
of caodour-p- 

Owing to a confid^able faQ of ihoWf the preced« 
ing nfght. 

Yefterday bemg the birth-day of John Wilkes, 
Efq— 

The damage done thereby is faid to be coofider* 
able. 

To all lovers of Alderney cows- 
Alderman Bull is arrived from Batli perfb^Uy re* 
covered. 

We hear from CaiTel, that his Serene Highnefs^— 
A ^ery eminent carcafe butcher. 

V^c hear from Copenhagen, that they are pre- 
paring— 

T.be Tevivcd Tr jigcdy of the Ambitious Step^o* 
ther. 

It 13 confidently reported, that tlie Czarina««» 
The SiQCond Edition of Seoviramis, 

There is now preparing, by order Af the Pope-^ 
Afi infallible remedy fbrhCorns* 

Ob 
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On ToeTday, tt a Commoa-Hali^ a Rei^Qftrancc 
wras voted— 
Nevtr wccie iniammatOKy difordersfo frequents 

The following it faid to be the fubjeft of the Re* 
IDoaflranc^— 

«« By G— d Wee will fct your Houfc oa Fierr, if 

you refcde." 
We befeeck yoa. Site, to co»ply wkh o«r rooft 

)uft reqiirft — 

«• Wee have all fwor to it, and damn our Bliidd' 

if Wcc-doant/* 

Laft night a defpcratc gang brake into a houfc la 
Pall-Mall*- 

And they all had the honour to kifs hit Majcfty'i 
hand. 

Wedoefday at two o'clock^ the Remonflranee was 
prefcnted— 

It happily mifs'd Sre, and the rogues cfcaped. 

On Sunday laft, alargequantit^of combuftiblce— 
Peiivered to a congregation of DiiTenters at Hack* 
«cy. 

To ihe Difciples of Dr. Price, A Caution — 
Ycfterday John the Painter was hanged at Po/tf- 
movith* 

N -2 TlKt 



Digitized by 



Google 



t *i* 3 

Tlic fuiplus of tlie Sinking Fund is now higher 
than ever— 

A remarkable inftance of the decay of our «trade 
;ind manufactures* 

*Tis whifpered that a noble L hat married hit 
niftrefs-* 
In purfuance of a late Ad for inchjkg Camtnom. 

LordTBute it expeded to return about Chriilmas— » 
After which will be prefented, ** A Peep behind 
the Curtain.** 

There it a frefli talk of a change in thofe at the 
helnv— 

*«* The Mailer to be fpoke with on the Scotch 
Walk* 

And we hear that feveral eminent patriots— 
^X \ Beware of fucfa, for they are counterfeits. 

The following clergymen are •andidatet for the 
vacant le6hirelhtp — 
%* Four to one on High Flyer, 

I aft week fet out on a matrimonial trip to Scot* 
\x lid— 

Flrji nighty Ltfvefndi the Way. 

The Bifliop of DandafF intends to propofc'-* 
An 'C. id in g and repairing the road from Maiden- 
licad. 

In 
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In order to prevent the growth of adohcry— 
Sonne addition will be made in the heufi-duiy^ 

Wiiereas moft people are fubje6i to the^Vw— 
Jnd publifhed, A Diifertation on our latter JEiJ» 

The prefcnt faftiion of Cork-Rumps— 
— ^ — Left fitting thereon, 

A bill is now preparing to naturalizes^ 

The enormous heads of our moilcrn fine tadicf* 

For the certain cnrc of impotence in men— 
A bill will be brought in to enable. 

Wc hear from Dodors -Commons, that fourTadiet 
of rank-^ 
I Aground oo Cwkolds-Poini^ and can*c be got oif.- 

It 18 faid the MaAer-Taylori have combined—* 
! With double cofls of fuit. 



Soho. A new Hotel is opened— 
•—-Very beft Drabs atX>ne Guinea. 

' A certain great alTerably will meet the 13th— 
After which will be prefented, The Devil to Pay. 

*Tis carneftly recommended to the orators in feotl* 
houfet— 
The Hiftory and Praaicc of Civil Aaions, 

N 3 DKappear'^^ 
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DifappearM fome time fince, and Aippofcd to to 

'dead— 
Fair argument, and candour of debate* 

Genuine Patri.otlfiP, or a difinteraftedLoYe of our 
Country— 
Fables, for the Amufement of Children. 

We hear that feveral members of both houfei-«* 
BulUfinches that pipe at command. 

The following is a correA lift of the minority*^ 
•——To be difpofed of, m one lot. 

fiome people pretend theie will be a coalition'^ 
A cement much (Ironger than comnoon glue. 

s It has been obferved thfftt ibtne leaders of oppo 
fition— 
With their borfes' heads towards St. Jameses. 

1 he Conftitutional Society meet on Tuefday** 
■ ■ ■ N. B. It will be Full Moon. 

'Tis faid the patriotic minority intend to periUl— • 
%* ^vice gratis* 



M 
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All Bl»{%TLfc * MOM WILLIAM LOUD RITSftEt, TO 
WILLIAM LO&D CATENDlSlt. 

^T THU tATI OBO&OS CANNINO, OP THE HIDDL#^ 
TEMPLE, ESQ^ 

IhMcus tsf invlfks Tyranith^ 

KuUa dlit unquam mtm^ri V9i CJnUet ^vO* 

VI1lOf^• 

Lost to the world, to«nnrrrow doomM to di^i 
Still for my country'* weal my h«art bean high* 
Tho* rattling cbaina ring poali of horror ronnd, 
V^hile night*! black ihades augment the favage found, 
*Midft bolt! and ban the aAive foul is free, 
ncl iiei, U'l f etter^d, Cavendilh| to thee. 

Thou dear companion of my better dayt, 
When hand in hand we trod the patha of praifei 
When, leaguM with patriot!, we maintainM tbo 

caufe, 
Of true religion, liberty, and lawa, 

* Thig E]ptftle ifi'fcpf>oM to htffbeta wifttea iy liordRpfl??, 

0n Friday nifht, July soth, 1683, in Newgate ; th«t prifon hav- 
|0g ba^n ihe pUce of liU 0906060^0 t^r iotoA day^ ipimediauly 
prcusfding his execution. In the vtjgu pt Goorj^e the Third, > xa»fi 
black and impotent attempt was nude to defiro/ the fair fame of 
jUui^vhlic-fpiriud nobleman* 

N 4 Difdaining 
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Difdaining down the goldea fiream to glide^ 
But bravely ftcmm'd Corruption's npid tide ; 
Think not I come to bid thy lairs to Aowf 
Or melt thy gcn'rouft foul with tales of woe ; 
No : view me firm, unfliaken, undifmay'd, 
/s when the welcome mandate I obeyM— 
Heav'ns ! whh what pride that moment I recall I 
Who would not wifh, To honoured, thus to fall f 
When England's Gtnius, hov'ring o'er, infpir'd 
Her chofen Tons, with love of freedom fir*d, 
Spite of an abje^, fervtle, pention'd train^ 
Millions of powV, and worfliippers of gain. 
To favc from bigotry its defiin'd prey. 
And ihield three nations from tyrannic fwaj, 

*Twas then my Ca*ndiili caught the glorious flame | 
The happy omen of his future fame ; 
Adorn'd by Nature^ perfc<5ted by Art, 
The cleareft bead, and warmeft, nobleft heaiY^ 
His words, deep finkiog in each captiv'd ear, 
Had powV to make e'en liberty more dean 

While I, unlkili'd in oratory's lore, 
Whofe tongue ne'er fpeaks but when the heart runi 

o'er. 
In plain, blunt phrafe my honed thoughts exprefsMi 
Warm from the hc«rt, and to the heart addrtfs'd* 
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^uftice prevailed ; yea, jufiice, let me fay, 
^ell pois'd her fcales on that aufpicious day« 
The watchful ihepherd fpies the wolf afar. 
Nor trufts his flock to tiy th' unequal war ; 
What tho' the favage crouch in humble guife; 
And eheck the fire that £a(he8 from his eyes ? 
Should once hit barb'rou» fangs the fold invade,. 
Vain were their cries,- too late the Ihepherd's aid,- 
Thirfttng for blood, he knows not how tofpare. 
His jaws diflend,- his fiery eye-balls glare, 
While ghaftly defolation,. (talking round, 
With man j^ed limbs beftrews the purple ground* 

Now, raemoryy fail ! nor let my mind revolve^. 
How England's Peers annuU'd the juft refolve,. 
Againft her bofom aim'd a deadly blow, 
J^nd laid at once her great Palladium low ! 

Degen'rate nobles ! yes, by heav*n I fwcar,. 
-Had Bedford's felf appearM delinquent there,- 
A4id]oin'd, forgetful of his country's claims,. 
To thwart th' exclufion of Apellate James, 
All filial ties had then been left at large, 
Andl myfelf the firft to urge the charge* 

' ■ 

Such the fix'd fentiments that rule my foul,^ 

Time cannot c);»ange, aqt tyranny controul ; 

Jsr. 5 Whilr- 
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While flree, tWy hUi^ upon rrtjr penfi^ Vrtir^ 
Then my chief cal%, my pride lind gldty tiow | 
FoilM, I fdbmit, northinlt the fetieaftnre 'hai4» 
For confciotn Tirme is iet own toward. 

Vain 'tkea it ft>vc»| and -van each fubtile »»t> 
7^ wring, neieraaion from my totfUrM heart,; 
There lie, io «iaf kt lindelible eograY*d, 
The means whereby my confttcy muA he iitv'd i 
Are to thim eyes thofe charadevs'usfcDOwto i 
To read my inmoft beaM^ coniiilt thine own t 
There irilt thou End this'facred tfnth k«lPcalM^ 
Which (hall to* morrow with my blood be fcalM» 
Stiknot infirm expedients U txpkre^ 
9ut hOnifi James^ cr 'England is no nuri^ 

Vriendfhip her tender offices n^ay fpare, 
Nor flrive to move the unfargiwiMg pair^ 
Hopeleii the tyrant's mercy-icat to climb—* 
Zeal for my countiy*? freedom is my crime \ 
Ere th4t meets pardon, iambs with wolves fhail ran|% 
Charles be a faint, and Jamcs'hts nature change. 

Frefs'd by friends, and RachePs fond defires, 
^Who can deny what weeping love requires \) 
Frailty prevailed, and for a moment queird 
Th* iadignant pride that io my bofo« fwellM ; 

I filed— 
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1 fued--tbe*w«dc attempt 1 Uafli to omto-t* 
I fued for mercy, |»n>ftrate at the throne. 
O I iXdt the foibte out, my nc^ble friend. 
With human "ftrmn^fs human feelings blend ! 
When Iove*s endearments fofteft moments feize, 
And loye'i dear pledges hang^upon thejcoces; 
When nature^ ftr^ngeft ties the foul en-fthn^l, 
(Thou can'fi concetve, for thou haA'fclt tbcmdU)) 
Let him reM their prevalence, who can $ 
He muft, ifideed^^be more, or lefs ihau man. 

Yet let me yueld my Rachel booour due. 
The tend'reft !i^ife, the nobUil-heroioe too. 
Anxious to fave her hufl>aad*s honefiname. 
Pear was his life, but dearer (li)l his fame ! 
When fuppliant pray'rs no pardon could obtain. 
And, wond'reus ilraoge ! e'en Bedford's. gold prorv*d 

v«in, 
Th* informer's part her genVous foul abhorred, 
Tho' life prefonr'd had been the fiirc reward ; ^* 

L^t impious Howard n^ fuch treachVous fceiies. 
And ihrink from death by fuch opprobrious mcafva. 

G! my lovM Rachel ! iian»e for ever dear ! 
Not writ, not fpoke, not thought without a. tear ! 
Whofe ht;av*nly virtues, and unfading charms. 
Have blefs'd thro' happy years my jj>e^cefu] .arms ! . 
^^ 6 . Parting 
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Parting with thee into my cup was thpowii, 
Its harfliefc dregs, elfe had not forcM a groan !•— 
But all is o'er— thcfe eyes have gaz'd their laft—*— 
And no# the bitternefs of death is paft, 

Burnet and Tillotron, with pious care, 
My fleeting foul for heavenly blifs prepare, 
\Vide to nay view the glorious realms difplay. 
Pregnant with joy, and bright with cndlefs day. 
Charmed, as of old, when IfraePs prophet fung, 
Whofe words diflill'd like manna from hia tongue. 
While the great bard fublimeft truths explored, 
lach ravilhM hearer wonder'd and ador'di 
So rapt, fo charmM, my foul begins to rife, 
Spurns the bafe earth, and feems to reach the ikies* 

But when, defcending from the facred theme, 
Of boundiefs powV, and excellence fuprcme, 
They would for man, and his precarious throne, 
Bxaft obedience, due to heav*n alone, 
Forbid refiftance to his worft commands. 
And place God*8 thunderbolts in mortal hands ; 
The vifion fihks to life's contraftcd fpan, 
And hfing paflion fpeaks me flill a man^ 

What ! (hall a tyrant trample on the laws. 
And ftop thviource whence all his pow'r he draw»? 

His 
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His country's rights to foreign foe« betrajr^ 
Lavifh her wealth, yet ftipuiate. for pay I' 
To fliameful faUhoodsvenal flaves fubonii 
And dare to laugh the virtuous man to fcom ^ 
Deride religion, jufitce, honour, fame, 
And hardly know of honefty the name? 
In luxury's lap lie fcreen'd from eares and pains,^ 
-And only toil to forge his fubje^k chains ^ 
And fliall he hope the Public Voice to drown. 
The voice which gave, and can refume his crown ! 

When Confcience bears herliorrors, and the dread 
Of fudden vengeance, burfling o*er his head^. 
Wriugs his black foul ; when injur'd nations groan^ 
And cries of millions (hake his tott'rtng throne ; 
Shall flattVing churchmen foothe hi» guilty ears. 
With torturM texts, to calm his growing feacs ; 
Exalt his powV above th' sethereal dimes. 
And call down heav'n to fandtify his crimes t 

O impious dodrine f— Servile priefis, away ! 
Your prince you poifon, and your God betray. 

Haplefs the monarch ! who, in evil hour, 
Drinks from your cup the draught of lawlefs powVI 
The magic potion boils within his veins. 
And locks each fenfe in adamantine chains ; 

ReafoQ 
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Iteafon reT6I^§/m(«tiate1A»irft eofuet^ 
Thd wild deiiriuin each frdh draught i 
In vain hts'people urge htm to Fefram, 
'H» iviithfol fervaats fapplicate mvam; 
He quaffs at'length, hnpatient 4»f cont roul, 
The bitter dregs that lurk widiin the bowl. 

Zeal y^ur rpfetenae, but wcalcfi .and ;pow^ yaor 

Ton .ev>n GOttld-iiMlBe a Sokmioo of Jam^. 
;Pehold the pedant, thron'd in aukward flate^ 
'MibA'd inpffde, ^idiculotlfly great ; 
Hit cocHrtfers1«em<tO',tiimfbl€4»t •bisrnod^ 
• tlftfpdlatrs'call his voice (hc'voice of God; 
Waakn^fs and vanity with f hem combine, 
And Jazvies*faeKevdsiit8 Ma^(^y Divine. 
PreCamptuDos wretch! alnaighty powVtolcany 
While ev'ry tAitn prove him kls^tban roan* 

By your defufions to the fcaffold led, 
Martyf'dby you, a royal Charles has bledr 
Teach then, ye fycophants f O teach his fon^ 
1 he gloomy paths of tyranny to jQiun ; 
Teach hihi to prize religion'is fiicred daimi 
Teach hm how Virtue kads to honeit fame, 
How Frecdom*s wreath a monarch's brow adorns, 
Kof, bafely fawning, plant his couch with thorns. 

Point 
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Point to hit vi(9ir liis peopM's Vrft vlene. 
The foKd bafir of hb ftedfiiftthpotie ; 
Chofen by dwm flieirtletreft rtf^ts lo gmmi^ 
The bad to punifh, and the good rcw«rd } 
Clement and juft let him thefoeptre fwtjTf 
And willing fubjeCb fhall wkh pride obey. 
Shall vie to execute hts'hi^ commandt. 
Hit throne 'their faeatts> hh fwortt and Ihield tbeir 
b8nd9« 

Happy the Prince f thrice firmly fixVl httcrewni- 
Who buiidf on public •good'his thafte renovm ; 
Studiowno UeA^ who teows no iecond aifQ, 
His people'6 ftitereft, and hit own the (amer 
The-eafe of mtlltont rcfU upon bis cares, • 
And thus heav'n's high pferogative he fliarei;. 
Wide from the throne the bWs'd oontagkm 4>'eadiy 
O'er all the land Its gladd'ning influence iheds, 
^a6Hon's difcordant founds are hard no more, 
4|od foul Cormptton flics th* incHgnant fliore. 

His minifters with joy their coisr&s rui^ 
And borrow lulbc from the royal fun. 

But (hould feme upftart^ trainM in flavei7*s fchool^ 
LearnM in the maxims of defpotic rule^ 
Full fraught with forms^ and grave pedantic pride, 
(Myflerious cloak ! the raiod*s dcftS to bide!) 

Sordii} 
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Sordid in fmall thiogi, prodigal in great,, 
^ving for minions^ fquand'ring for the fiate— 
Should'iuch a mifcreant, bora for England's bane^ 
Obfcure ihe glories of a profp'rous reign ; 
Gain, by the feoablance of each praifefiil art,. 
A pious prince's unfufpeAing heart ; 
Envious of worth, and talents not his own^ 
'Chafe all experienced^ merit from the throne j. 
To guide the helm a motley crew compofe, 
"Servile* to him, the king's and country's foes ; - 
Meanly defcend each paltry place to fill, 
With tools of pow'r, and panders to his will ;: 
Brandiihing high the fcorpion fcourge o'er all,. 
Except foch Haves as bow the knee to Baal*— 
Should Albion's fate decree the baneful hour— ^ 
Short be the date of his detefted pow'r F 
S'K>n may his fov'reign break his iron rods^ 
And hear his people, for ti^eir nfoice is Gcd^s t 

1^ Ceafe then your wiles, ye fawning courtie^ I 

ceafe. 
Suffer your n*rs' tu repofe in peace ; 
By reafon led, "give proper names to things, 
God made them men, the people made them kings | 
To all their afts but legal pow'rs belong, 
7 bus KnglatuTs monarch never can do *!vreng § 
Of right divine \ttfooli/b Filmer dream, 
The public welfare is the iawfupreme. 

Lives 



Digitized by 



Google 



t ^«5 ] 
Lives there a wretch, whofe bafe, degenerate ifotit/ 
Can crouch beneath a tyraot't ftern controid ? 
Cringe to his nod, ignobly kifs the hand. 
In galling chains that binds bis native land ? 
PurchasM by gold, or a^v'd by ilavifh fear, 
Abandon all his anceftors held dear ? 
Tamely behold that fruit of glorious toil, 
England's Great Charter made a ruffian's fpoil f 
Hear, unconcern'd, his injur'd country groan, 
Nor ftretch an arm to hurl him from the throne ? 
Let fuch to freedom forfeit all their claims. 
And Charles's minions be theflaves of James» 

But foft awhile— Now, Cavendifii, attend 
The warm cffufions of thy dying friend ; 
7earlefs who dares his inmofi thoughts reveaf. 
When thus to hcav'n he makes his hft appeal. 

AlUgracious God ! ivhofe goodnefs knows no 
boimds, 
Whofe pow'r the ample untverfe furrounds ! 
In whofe great balance, infinitely juft. 
Kings are but men^ and men are only duftt 
At thy tribunal low thy ftippliant falls. 
And here condemn'd, on thee for mercy calls ! 

Thou hear'ft not, Lord ! an hypocrite complaii^i 
And furc with thee hypocrify were vain ; 

To 
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fTo £hy all-piercfog eye the heart lies bare. 

Thou fcnow'ft my fins, and, knowing, iliU can^A 

fpare I 
Tho* partial powV its minirtcrs may awe, 
And murder here by fpectoiis forms of law i 
The axe, which execute* the harfli decree, 
Wounds but the flcfli, to fet t!ie fpirit free I 
Well may the man a tyrant's frown dcfpifc, 
Who, fpwroing earth, to heav'n for refuge flies J 
And on thy mercy, when his foes prevail, 
Build his firm truil ;— that rock can never fail ! 

Hear then, Jehovah ! hear thy fervant's pray'r I 

Be England's welfare thy peculiar care ! 

Defend her laws, her worfhip chafie and purv. 

And guard her rights while earth and beav'n endure ! 

O ! let not ev«r feU tyrannic fway. 

His blood-ftain'd ftandard on her fliores difplay t 

Nor fiery Zeal ufurp thy holy name, 

Blinded with blood, and wrapt in rolU of flame f 

In vain let ^very ihake her threatening duio^ 

And Perfecution wave her torch in vain ! 

A rife, O Lord ! and hear thy people's call ! 

Not fdr one man let three great kingdoma fiall! 
f 

O ! that my blood may glut the barb'rous rage, 

Offr«cdoinVioeiU «»d Etxgland'is iUa affu^l-p- — • 

Grant 
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&ratit bilt that prayV, I aik for no nepeaf» 
A willing vi^^im for my countiy^s weal I 
With rapt'Fous joy the crimfon ftream fliall Aovt^ 
And my heart leap to meet the friendly blow ! 

But ilioitld the fiend, tho' drenchM with human 
gore, 
Dire bigotry, infatiate, thrrtt for more. 
And, armM with Rome, feek this devoted land^ 
Death in her eye, and bondage in her hand— 
Blaft her fell pitrpofe I blaft her foul defires ! 
Break fliort her fword, and quench her horrid fireii 

Raife up fome Champion, zealous to maintain 
The facred compadt, by which monarche reign t 
Wife to fopcfec all dangers from afar, 
And brave to meet the thunders of the war I 
Let pure religion, not to forms confiu'd^ 
And love of freedom fill his gcnVous mind ! 
Warm let his bread with fparks ceicftial glow» 
Benign to man, the tyrant*s deadly foe \ 
While finking nations red upon his arm, 
Do thou the gr^at Deliverer ihield from harm ! 
-Infpire'his councils I aid his righteous fword I 
Till Albion rings with— Liberty rcftof'd! 
Thence let Tier years in bright fucceffion run } 
And freedom reign coeval witli the fun I 

*Tis 
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''Tib done, my Ca'ndiflit heav'ii hss heard 07 
I>rayV, 
So (peaks my faeare^ for all is i^tuire there 

To Belgians coaft advert thy ravifli'd eyes. 
That happy coaCl, whence all our hopes arife ! 
Behold the prince, perhaps thy future king ! 
From whofe green years matured bleflings fpring ; 
Whofe youthful arm, when all-o'erw helming powV 
Ruthlefs march'd forth, his Country to devour. 
With fir m-brac'd nerve repell'd the brutal force^ 
WVnd flopped the unwieldy giant in his courfe. 

Great William hail ! who foeptres could^ft defpife, 
And fpurn a crown with un retorted eyes I 
O ! when will princes learn to copy thee. 
And leave mankind} as heav*n ordab*d them, free } 

Haftei mighty chief! our injurM rights reftore ! 
Quick ipread thy fails for Albion's longing lliorel 
Hafte, mighty chief! Ere millions groan enilav'd; 
And add three realms to one already fav'd J 
While freeedom lives, thy memoiy (hall be dear^ 
And reap fre(h honours each returning year : 
Nations prcfervM (hall yield immortal fame, 
And endlefs ages blefs thy glorious name ! 
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Then (hall my Ca'ndiih, forembft in the fielif^ 
By juftice arm^d, hit fword confpicnous wield s 
"While williog legioD6 crowd around his car, 
And ruih impetuous to the righteous war. 
On that great day be evVy chance defied, 
And think thy Ruflel combats by thy iide ; 
Nor, crownM with viftory, ceafe thy gen*rous toil, 
Till firmefl peace iecure this happy iile. 

Ne'er let thine honed, open "heart believ* 
Profeilions fpecious, forg'd but to deceive ; 
Fear may extort them, when refources fail, 
But O ! rcje^ the bafclefs, flatt'ring tale. 

Think not that promifes, or oaths can bindi 
With foleron ties, a Rome devoted mind ; 
Which yields to all the holy juggler faiths 
And ^ep imbibes the bloody, damning faith* 
What tho' the bigot raife to heav'a his eyes. 
And call th* Almighty witnefs from the ikies !J 
Soon 85 the wifli'd occafion he explores. 
To plant the Roman crolk on England's (bores. 
All, all will vanifli, while his priefis applaud,^ 
And faint the perjurer for the pious fr9u4# 

Far let him fly thefe freedom-breathiog dinev, 
And feck proud Rom^, the fofl'rer of his crimes ; 

There 
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There let him Stiirt to mount the Papal chtir^ 
And fcatter empty tbvnden io the air. 
Grimly prefide in Supcrfiition'^ ichool^ 
And curie tho£b kiogdoms he c^uld ucrer mk* 

Here let me pauie^ and bid the world adieu^ 
l!f hile heav*n*8 bright maniions open to my view l-^ 

Yet ftiil one care, one tender care remains ; 
My bounteous friend^ relieve a father's pains ! 
Watch o*er my fon, inform his waxen youth, 
And mould his mind to virtue and to truth ; 
Soon let him learn fair liberty to prize. 
And tiwy him, who for his countiy dies ; 
In one fiiort fentence to comprize the whole, 
Transfufe to bis the virtues of thy foiiU 

Preferve thy life, my too, too generous friend. 
Nor feek with mine thy happier fate to blend ! 
liive for thy country^ live to guard her laws. 
Proceed, and profper in the glorious caufe ; 
While I, tho* vanquifli^d, fcorn the field to fly^ 
Cut boldly face my foes, and bravely die* 

Let princely Monmouth courtly wiles beware, 
Nor truft too far to fond paternal care ; 
Too oft* dark deeds deform the midnight cell, 
Heav*n only knows how noble Ukx fell ! 

Sidney 
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Sidney yet (iveti whoie coBipreheafife miad 
Ranges at large thrp* fyfienas ttaco&iB*d ; 
Wrapt in faimfelf, he fcorns the tyraotV pom\ 
And hurlt defiance even from the TowV t 
With tranquil brow awaits th' unjuft decree, 
4od^ ami'd with virtue^ looks to Miow ma* 

. Ca*ndi(h, farewel ! may ftme ournanMS entwiae! 
Thro' life I lov'd thee, dying I am thine | 
With pious rites let duft to daft be tfarawit| 
And thus infcribe my monumental Aone s«— 

Here Ruflel lies, enfranchise by the gra^, 
He pri2:*d his birthright, nor wmild Ihre a illHre. 
Few wer« his words, but hooeft and fihcere, 
Bear were his friends, his country ftiU mere dear^ 
In parents, children, wife, fupremely bleft*d| 
But that one paffion fwaUomr^d all the reft ; 
To guard her freedom was his only pride. 
Such was his love, and for that love he died. 

Yet ficar not thou, when Liberty difplays 
Her glorious flag, to fteer his courfe to praife ; 
For know, (whoe'er thou art that read'ft his fatc^ 
And think'ft, perhaps^ his fuflTringj-were too great) 
Blefs'd ^s he was, at her imperial call, 
Wifei children, j»arentflL, he refignM them all ; 

Each 
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Each fond aliedioti then forfook his ibtily 

And anwrpahria occnpicd the whole ; 

In that great caufe he joy'd to meet his doom, 

BlebM the Iceen axe, and triuinphM o*er the tomh. 

The hour draws ncar^But what are hours to me ? 
Hours, days, and years hence undifiinguiih*d flee ! 
Time, and hk gtaft unheeded pafs away^ 
Abforb'd, and loft in one vail flood of day ! 
On Freedom's wings vay foul is borne on high, 
Afid foars exuttin^ to its native iky I 

«N A HANDSOMS LANDLADY* 

It has been ob&nred of the writings of the late 
Harry Fielding, of facetious memory, that he feemed 
Bcver fo happy as when he could get into the chim- 
fiey*corner of an inn-kitchen. In like manner you 
■luft hare perceived, that my letters- to you during- 
my ruftication, have favoured of the affedilon which I 
have always entertained for my honcft friend the 
landlord, and his civil attendant^, up from John 
Boots to Betty Chambermaid.. I fliall therefore make 
no apology for giving you an account of the recep- 
tion I met with at the lafl inn I put up at ; where, 
indeed, I fufficiently experienced the truth of the 
following obfervation of .bj/hop Corbet; 

'' AJi 
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^< All travellers, this heavy judgment hear 1 
** Afl handfome hofiels makes a reckoning dear t 
^ Each word^ each look| your purfes mufi requite 



" 'cm, 



^ And every welcome adds another item/* 

My horfe and myfelf being both of a mind with rt* 
fpeift'to baiting, I fuffered him to tttra in with me to 
the firft inn I came to, which happened to be the 
Caftle ; when I was ifiet at the door by a young lady^ 
lyhom, by her dreft, I (hould have conceived to have 
been fome gueft of faihion, if (he had not, upon my 
alighting, nnoft politely made rtle an apology, that 
' alt her rooms were taken up, and defu-ed me to walk 
into the little parlour behind the bar. This civility 
of her's, together with a look that would have im- 
loofed the purfe-ftrings of an old city churl, at once 
removed all my prudent oeconomical refolutiont of 
eating only juft a fnap of cold meat, and aw^y : of 
my own accord, I moft generouily ordered a chicken 
to be put down ; but my landlady, dropping an hint 
that £be herfelf had not dined, I could not refift the 
temptation of defiring the pleafure of her company 
10 tat with me, which flie readily accepted ; and, on 
her obferviog that the chickens were very fioaMiind 
nice, and to be fure I muft be hungry dfter my rtde« 
I confeuted to have a couple of them done. She theii 
aiked me, io a moft bewitching manner, iflcbofi; 
Vol. V. O to 
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"%) driqk any thing ; but, thoqgh^ I declaned that I 
never touched a drop of any liquor before meals, yet 
Ibe inticed jone to tofs up a glafs of iherry, to get me 
an appetite, which; before, fhe had concluded I 
,could not .want, and ibe esren had the cooiplaifance 
to pledge me* When dinner w s ferved up, I was 
furprifed to fee a diih A){ eels brought in ; |iod on ipy 
Xaying, that I fancied tlie cook had made a miflake, 
ihe moil civilly begged tjen thoufand pardons, and 
faid -ihe thought- ^I had ordered Ihem ; but added, 
that indeed ihe did not doubt but I fluM^Id like them, 
and for her own part ihe was excei&vely fond of them* 
As th^t w^s the cafe, I could by no means confent 
to their being taken away; and, after we had done 
with the fiili and the chickens, a diih of tarts fpon- 
taneoufly made its appearance, without waiting for 
the word of commaqd. My kind landlady intreated 
me to taile this, and iniiiled upon helping me to ano- 
ther, which ihe alHired me was moit excellent, till 
Xhe had either forced upon me, or taken to berielf, 
a hit out of each fort. I ihould have told you, that, 
during dmncr, befides the ufual concomitants of a 
.tankard of each, I was prevailed on to hob and nob 
with her in a variety of old beer, cyder, Rh«niih, 
mountain, Liibon, Sec, and, to crown all, my land- 
lady would even rife from table herfelf to make me a 
cuff at which. (he declared ihe had a moil: excellent 

hatidf 
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&aa4« When the cloth was rcmoFcd, I cwild no^ 
/b.ut aik her, what (he chofe to drink ; to which flic 
niodeftly anfwcred, whatever I liked; at the fam*5 
time hinting to me, that nobody had better French 
trincs than flic had. However, I thought proper 
to difrcgard all her hints of that kind, and ordered a 
fimple bottle of port. When this was brought, I aiked 
if I ihou'd help her ? flio told me flic never touched 
that fort of wine j fo that I could not but call for *a 
pint of Lifbon, which ilie liked better. She would 
fain, indeed, have prevailed oa me afterwards tofuffcr 
her to produce a bottle of claret, of which, Ae faid, 
flie could drink a glafs or two herfelf ; but finding 
me inflexible on that head, flie compounded the mat- 
ter with me, on bringing me over to ccnfent to our 
having a flalk of Florence, the beft that ever was 
taftcd. I need not tell you the agreeable chat, or the 
pleafing familiarities that pafTed between us, til! it 
was time for me to mount my horfej but I could 
not even then get away, without doing her the p »a. 
fure firtt to drink a di(h of tea with he*', to which a 
pot of coffee was alfo added, though 1 did not touch 
a drop In ttiort, her behaviour was fo engaging, 
her looks fo inviting, and her artiikts fo inveigling, 
that 1 quite, forgot how dearl\^as to pay for thy 
entertainment, till the dreadful reckoning w;i$ called 
for, which convinced me of the juilncls of Bilhop 
O 2 Corbct^s 
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Corbet^ remarks before quoted. Indeed, as 1 had 
ordered a fuperfluity of vii^uals that I could not eat, 
and of liquors that I could not drink, and all for the 
fake of my hoftefs's fv^eet coropatiy, I tliink that the 
bill, inftead of the ufual articles of bread and beer—* 
chicken— winci &c might have been made out— « 
'for a ftnile-*-an ogle^a fqueeze by the hand — a 
chuck under the chin— a kifs, &c.— — fo much. Fof 
my part, I am determined, for the future, never to 
fet my foot in an inn, where the landlady is not as 
ugly as Mother Redcap. 



THE CAPTIVE LARK* 

A r A B 1. I. 



'At dawn of day the farmer rofe ; 

The deadly (hares were fet ; 
1^ lark with piercing cries and throes 

Was ftnigs^ing in the net* 

The fluttering pris'ner begg'd his lifc ; 

O! pity me! he (aid t 
^would kill my children and my wife, 

To hear chat I was dead* 



Ibu^ 



Digitized by 



Google 



I H7 J 

I hurt no creature, I ; the whole 
Wopd roun4 might vouch for me ^ 

I HOC thy gold, nor fihret flok i 
Let innocence be free* 

One grain indeed this fatal mom 

I took ; 'twas all I did. 
To die for one poor grain of com i 

Alai ! kind heav'n forbid. 

A red-breafi from a neighboring ttpe 

Beheld his haplefs date i 
Ah ! ceafe thy piteous plaiA^ ikid ft«| 

Nor hope to (huo thy fttt. 

Poor bird I be (iire thy diethyl dtoraedi 

Mo eloquence will do i 
« Since he, the wretch to whom you plaiiU 

is judge and party too** 



J.H. 
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The fub'cft of the following fragment, is the recital 
of a melancholy circumflaiice, which is faid to have 
happened at the battle of Shrewfbury, which H. 
Percy, furnamed Horfpur, loft (together with hit 
life) to King Hcnfy IV and his fOTi. The event 
•8 uncommon, and fcrvcs to ftt forth the horrors 
•f civil war. 



EMMA OF SHREWSBURY. 

'A VaAnMftKT*. 

Where wide SalopiaU fertile plains extend, 

And circlini* Severn bids her waters bend, ^ 

1^ hen the j|;nrth Henry England's fceptre fway^d, 

Young Emma liv^d, a fair and virtuous mard ; 

Sweet was her breath as rofes newly blown, 

Such was her form, as Venus felf might own } 

80 gently fram*d, fo innocently gay. 

She charmM all eyes, and ftole alJ hearts away* 

But one alone, of all the nobie train 

That fought her hand, her favour could obtain : 

Edwin his name, rich, young, and nobly bold | 

With paffing art each tender tale he told^ 

Her fire and brother to his fuit gave ear, 

And blulbing Emma law her nuptials near | 

Whet 
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AVhcb angry Percy, in an evil honr^ 
Defy'd his king, and rais'd a mighty powV t 
And on the Severn's banks refolv'd to dare 
Great Henry and his youthful heir to war. 
Her father, Morcar, (once a valiant knight) 
NoW) worn with age, abfiain'd from fields of fight ; 
Yet for his king he rousM hisfon to arms, ♦ 

txpericnc'd Edwin, train'd to warr's alarms: 
But Edwin, now cngag'd on Percy's tide, 
At Morcar^s hands in vain demands his bride f 
Till, by furprize, beneath the night's dim fliade, 
He to the camp convcy'd the lovely maid, . - 
For him her father, brother, gUd flie leaves, 
And, ei:e the fight, his profitr'd vowt receives. 

The battle join'd, amid' that fccne of blood, 
A blooming warrior by his fide (he ftood j ^ 
Now fits his armour with officious cares. 
Now for his fafety wearies heav'n with pray'^rSf 
Amaz'd her foes furvey the warlike bride. 
And turn their half defcendlngfwords aiide. 

But now the prince, whofe fate in after days^ 
Pefign'd his country's name in arms to raife, 
Glowiiig with rage, preferring fame to life^ 
Singl'd forth Edwin rn the fatal firife; 

O 4 Nor 
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Nor Emma here the field inglorioaa fled. 
Thrice twang'd her bovr, and thrice her ffliafo flie 

fped: 
But vain her aid, her lover's valonr vain^ 
Bj furious Monmouth ftretch*d upon the plain t 
And here one fate two faithful hearts had joioM, 
I« death united, as in life combin'd; 
Bat gallant Percy, threatening from afiir. 
Gloomy and dreadful, rufliM amid the war,. 
PrcfervM her from the vigor's threatening dar^t 
And aim*d a deadly javelin at his heart : 
The fpear no paflage thro* his buckler found. 
But o'er his (houlder fix'd a ghaftly wound i 
With heavy eyes, that fliot forth gloomy firet^ 
He drops his lance, and from the fight retlrei* 

Now low iti earth had England^s hope been lald^ 
But Edred haften'd timely to his aid; 
With eager fpccd before the prince be prcfs*d^ 
Oppos'd the fieel, ainl Mt it in his bread ; 
Unhappy Emma faw her brother flain, 
And her lov*d Edwin on the hoftile plain* 
The pitying Percy fought to footh her care. 
And bore her fainting from the ranks of war; 
ForcM frbm her grafp her lovcr*s fatal fword. 
Which elfe had given her palTage to her lord* 
** When we return (faid he) with glory crown'd, 
*< To heal thy woes Iball fome relief be found ; 

i« Unbounded 
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** UnboiiiidaKi joylhaUbidcoinpiaiiiiDf fcaft^ 

** And fpeak thy woe-fraught bofom into pctoe*'', 

Iq yaiOy alas : the prince returns no more, 

Stfctch'd on the fedgy Serern's naked fhoic^ 

Condemned in fight a haplefs end to meefy 

Beneath hjs royal conquVing riTaPs feet ; 

Ev'n where his lance bad i^ven the erring wound^ 

His own uodanuted body preil the ground : 

Greatly he ^11 ! — but £sim«» weeping n^aid^ 

The vi£^or-princes from the field convey'd ; 

While .angry Mopipouth's fears were feen fo 'oir. 

To he^r tbc beauteous rebel's rale <jf woe* 

He charged his guards with tender care to bear^ 

To Morc^r's houfe, the fadly mourniug fw^ 

But ere flic reach'd the hofpitable dorne^ 

Her once nauch*lov'd, and dear, delightAU hQai% 

Her father's clay-cold corfe, a weeping traiO| 

Bore to her feet, by his own poniard (lain ; 

For Rumour's tongue had fpread his fon's iad fate^ 

And Henry r'lStor in the fietn debate. 

Small hope of Erouia'a forfeit life could yield^ 

Sv'n if (he 'fcap'd the horrors of the field. 

Defpairing thus, the aged chieftain fell^ 

And bade, with fighs, a wretched world farewell. 

Thus prefs'd with grief, in all her wi(hes crofi'd. 

Her firci her brother^ and her lorer loft, 

O S Fix'd, 



/ 

/ 
/ 

/ 

/ 

Digitized by 



Google 



[ 30i 3 

^]Fix*d, iootionkfs ftie fiood, nor filence broke, 
(As bne who feels th' avenging thunder's ftroke) 
At length, (fear adding (irength) the virgin-bridc» 
Burft from her train, and fought the Severn's fide ; 
£v*a there, where once the yoQi»g Sabrina brave 
Ferifh'dy indignant, in the foaming wave f 
With ftrearoingeyes and agonizing woe. 
The damfel plungM her in the deep below, 
for her no trophy'd hearfe, no torches bright. 
Gild the dan horrors of the confcious night ; 
But weeping heav'n pours faft a rufiiing ihow^r. 
And Severn lifts his waves, diDainM with gore ; 
Loud thunders roil, and! livid light^ningsplay. 
The fimple fwains with horror mark the d<iy ; 
Some fay, that by the moon's pale light they view'd 
Her fliade amending from the angry flood. 
Till in the clouds flie met her lover's form. 
And with him foar'd toheav'n, amid the bellowing 

ftormi 
And flili the rudics to their fens rehit^. 
The difn^l (lor/ of fair £mma's fate. 
As oft' as *♦ in long winter nights" they tcH, 
How Monmouth fought, how gallant Percy fell* 

J.H. 
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ALLEN AND BLLA« 

On the banks of that cryftalline (tream 
Where Thamcfl, oft* his current delays f 

And charms, more than poets can dream, 
In his Richmood's bri^^t Tilla furveys. '* * 

* A furreptitiotts copy ofthii appeared (agreeable to the <Iatt 
below) uodcr the names of Colim and Luct : and, at a tim^ 
m^en all modern produAions were decried, this piece, by meana 
of the followiog preface, met with an approbation which othtr* 
wife, no doubt, ic would have failed df. 

To the R E A D £ R. 

The MS. bears date (tono 1609), at Baft-Sheeoe in Surry, the 
then bright refideace of a maiden-queen, and her royal court. 
Who the perfonages were, conccakd under ihe fimple charaAeri oC 
All EM and £ila, doet not rightly appear; but, as a lady of 
the noble family of Hangerfbrd is recol-ded to have drowned her&lf 
much about that period, 'tis more than probable it gave birth to 
the affeding tale j and the reader is left to judge, how far the pro^ 
du£lioni of that refined age would have exceeded thofe of the pr^ 
fcDt, had more of them been, fortunately, preferved. 

it is hoped, that time hat not (b injured other pieces, as to pre- 
Ti-m their being prcfented to the public hereafter. What paris of 
this were unintelligible, ape only guefled ati for tbeedlior, is irC 
would not dare fhe adding toy chofe aUb', not to dimiaiih from> 
fo valuable a Fragment* ■- 

Richmond I May z^ 1755* 
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Fair Ella ! of aH Ac pty throng 

The faireft that nature had fecn. 
Now drew ev'iy villagt along. 

From the daj^-flie firft daoc'd on the greeti. 

Ah ! boaft not df beatlty^ fend powV^ 
< Forlhortisthetrkiitifii, ;«fairi 
Not fleeter tiie Udon of eaeh tUm*f f 
jind hope is but gilded defpair* 

Bit aflefiSon eaeh fwaih now, behofd, 

B7 riches endeavours to prove $ 
lut Ella fiill criest what is gold^ 

Or wealthy when compared to his loye} 

T<s» Allea, together we'll wieM 

Our ficklet in fummerS bright day | 
Together we'll leaie o*er the field^ 

And finile all our labours away. 

*Ia winter III winnow the wheat, 

As it falls from thy flail on the ground : 

Tlut flail will be mufic as fweet. 
When thy Toice in the labour is drown'd. 

How •&' wou*d he fpeak of his blifs ! 

How oft' wou'd he eall her his maid ! 
And Allen would feal with a kifs 

fi^rj piomife and vow that he laid. 

Bttty 
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But, hark ! o*er the grait^levri *laii4» 
The village belU fovmi on the plaw ; 

Falfe Alien this moro gave his haorf^ 
And £lla's fond tean 9re in ira«« 

Sad Ella, too foon, heard the talc» 

Too foon tbe bd canie ihe waa toUf' 
That his was a nymph of the vaie^ 

That he broke his fond promii: for gtUL 

As (he walkM by the margin fo greeui 

Which t fide, 

How oft' (he was laaguifliing ieen t 

How oft* wou'd flie gaze on the tide t 

By the clear river, then,'as flieiate. 
Which refleaed herfelf and the inea4 1 

Awhile (he be-wept her fad fate. 
And the green turf Ml piUow*d her bead. 

There, there ! is h £Ua I fee > 

'Tis Ella, the loft, undone maid ! 
Ah ! no, 'tis fome Ella like me. 

Some iraplefs young virgin betray'd. 

» Moft likely the vUligeof PcterflMOR. 

f In the ortgioal (much dsmafed la this ptttlcuUr plact) i| 
to W«»M Which kiriafit that fwcct tirtr't ade." 

like 
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lite ite, (be hM forrow'd and meptg ' 

Like me ihe^ has fondly beliWd > 
Like me her trae promife ihe kept, 

And, like me, too, it juftly decetvM. 

I eome, dear compaoiofr in grief! 

Gay fcenet aiid fond pleafuret, adieu ! 
I come, and weMi gather relief 

From bolbms fo chafte and fo true.- 

Like you, I have mournM the long nighty 

And wept out the day in defpair ; 
Like you, I have banifliM delight. 

And bofom'd a friend in my cape* 

Ye meadows fo lively, * farewell f 

Your velvet ftill Allen (hall tread t 
AH deaf to the found of that knell 

Which tolls for his Ella when dead. 

Your wi(h will, too fure, be obeyM j 

Nor Allen her Ipfs (hall bemoan ^ 
Soon, foon (hall poor Ella be laid 

Where her heart (hall be cold ai your own, 

• • 
• In the MS, it ipp«art «* lorelj." 

Then 
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Then twinM in the amis of that fair, 

Whofe wealth hae beea Ella's fad £ite ^ 
As together ye draw the free air, 

And a thouiaad dear pleasures relate ^ 

If chance, o'er my tnrf, as ye tread^ 

Ye dare to affe^ a fond figh. 
The primrofe^ill (brink her paJie head^ 

And* die. 

Ah i weep not, fond maid ! *tis in vain f 
Lake the tear» whricb y<m fend to «be ftreatn ; 

Tears are loft in that watery plain, 
And your fighs are ftili loft upon hinu 

Scarce echo had gathered the found. 

But fhe plungM from her grafs-fpriagtog bed s 
The liquid ftrcam parts to the ground^ 

And the mirror closM over her head. 

The fwains of the village^ at eve. 
Oft' meet at the dark-fpreading yew; 

There, wonder how man could deceive 
A bofom fo chafte and fb true. 



• l^crhapi It is, «« And the violet hn^tik and die*** 

With 
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\^th garlandi, ef ev*f7 flowV» 
(Which mu bdrfelf ihou'd havf naik,) 

They raife up a fhorullymg bowV i 
Aady fighipgi i^ry, *' Peace to her flude.'^ 

Then, hand-iock'4>iii-)iasd, as thqr uHnoa 
The green-plattiog btilock arouad ; 

They talk of poor EUa^ and love i 
And bcttktQf with teara, the fair pound* 

Nay, wt(h thqr haj nerer been bora^ 
Or ^ivM, the frd iQoisent to Ttew I 

When her Allen cquU thai be forfvOfH^ 
And his EUa could itiU be fo tnie* 



^HB CONTENTED PAIK. 

A Cottage, with a ffeeple nigh^ 
A little brook that bubbles by i 
A garden full of fruits an.d flowera. 
Of nnofiy beds and (hady bowers ; 
An orchard richly ilor*d with fxiii^ 
That any lady's tafle may fuit ; 
Daifies fpread th' enamerd ground, 
Diffufing fragrance all aaound ; 
The tender trees and flinibs exhale, 
Thiile fwiett tiMl blow with eViy gale i 

The 
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The fertile liindft and fruitful fieldst 
enlivening sA that nature yieldi ; 
Without, you view this lovely frame^ 
Within, the fcene is much the fame* 
Tho* fome would call our cottage mean^ 
Few palaces are kept fo clean. 
For fumptuous fare we never look 
When there's a flitch upon the hook* 
Bled with two lovely girls and boyi , 
Who part oin: care and (hare our joys, 
We chearful pafs the time away 
In labour all the ltve*long day ; 
With hearts quite open and fincere, 
With no improper wifli or fear. 
We (hidyi aimi and wifli to do 
Juft as we would be done unto i 
Thinking content a greater gain 
Than pride with all her haughty tralni 
Or blaze and fplendour of a court. 
Where honour^s often but a fport* 
Contented, as we laid before, 
We neither aik or wiih for more | 
To wifh for more were but a jeft. 
To rrovideuce we leave the reft» 
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Verses 

OCCASIONED BY A COMPASlSOIf WHICH WAS MADr 
BETWEEN A YOUNG • LADY OP QJIALITV, Of 
I518TINGUISHBD BEAWlY AND MERIT, AND 
MISS LAWREMCS« . 

AsPASIA, Laura, lovely pair! 

Each with love's fires the bofom warm, 
Both tender^ virtuous, young and fair, . 

But yet by different meang they charnir 

Afpafia, birth and utles grace, 

Yet flie is humble, rtiild and free i 
While Laura's ftem no heralds trace. 

Yet every look hat fnajefty. 

When bhiflies paint Afpafia'i fcce, 

Befpeaking modcAy and fenfe, 
We almoft think a court the place 

To feek for canfcioua mnoccncer 

When awful grace and dignity. 

In low-born Laura's eye we find, 
We then confefs to no degree 

Tnie grace and greatncfa are confin'd* 



Lady D. 

Afpaiill 
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Aipafia, every ton ^emuftov^ny • 
Adds luftre e'en to princely Aate r ' 

While Laura proves (tho* fortune frown) 
That merit needs not to be great. 

Tho* blcfsM vfrith ey*ry charm and grace, 

Afpafia, grieve not then to fee 
A lowly maid, in mind and face^ 

Nam'd thus a rival e'en to thee. 

And, Laura, thou this leflbn hear. 
That gentleft manners maj be found, 

£*en in the high*exalted fair. 
Whom pomp and vanity furrouod. 

THE NAIAD OF BATH. 

TO COLO>tEL S' • 

I? EAR Cornel, you cnjoin'd the talk, 
An eafy one for you to alk, 

As eafy me to grant ;. 
Forlvhere both join in fympathy, 
•Tis very eafy to agree, 

To feek what both we want. 



You bid me fing a hymn to health, 
for what are talents, titles, wealth. 
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Without her £ivourft bUil } 
Come, goddefs. coi9e» pix>pit]oa$ hear* 
In all thy roTy trim appear. 

And lull our paias to fcft* 

I fung ;— the goddefs heard my prayer^ 
And faid, ** To Avon's banks repair, 

•« Where Bladud'i watejs flow j 
«• There have I pUcM a lovely maid, 
*< Lawrence, fair miftrefs of my trade, 

<« And fubftitttte bdiov%" 

—Sat, oh ! ye invalids beware 

How )rou approach the ptimp ! for there 

Cupid in ambufli lies i 
There, while her hands deal health arouD^t 
The wanton rogue is fure to wound. 

And kills us thro* her eyes. 

But what kind caution e'er could fare. 
From lier fwcet chains, the willing flave, 

As we too fondly know ; 
The god at random !anc*d a dart» 
Which wounded you quite thro* the heart. 

And me from head to toe* 



ANEtV 
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ANEW TAJLS, 

GRAFTED ON AN OLD iTOftT^ 

'FhRO* Moorfields, at the peep of day, 
A troop of fportfjneo took their way ; 
In ruftic ftate they rode along, 
A ranting, purfe*proud, thoughtlefii throng. 
With modilh nabs, aod tight furtouta. 
And bright fpnng fpurs, and jemmy booti ; 
Thefe in the foremoft ranks appear; 
Falc'nen, hawks, dogs, compofe the reaf* 

A bedlamite, by ehance let out, 
With gaping grin admir'd the rout ; 
And when the cavalcade had pafs*d, 
Beckon'd and bawFd to (lop the laft. 
*' Good friend (faid he) pray let me knovr 
<* What means this fort of raree-fliow, 
** And who's yon* green coat riding there^ 
** That cracks his whip with fuch an air | 
•• Is he your brother ? fure he is ; 
*' For you're much like in drefs and phiz.** 

No, he's our 'fquire (reply'd the other) 
But loves me better than a brother : 
And well he may. for ne'er a man 
Colli! lin L.^»<i»lconi aa leant 
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This, on my hand, tho* lately made. 
It quite a mafler pf his trade. 
And ikews more fenfe, if I may fay't. 
Than all yon folks have in their pate : 
*Tis that has brought them all together. 
To try his blood, this charming weather, 

«* Well (faid the firft) and pray what hire 
•• May you have yearly from the 'fquirc ?" 

A fcore ((aid he) of yellow boys, 
Befides fome other cafual toys ; 
A waiilcoat lac'd, unfoii'd and clever. 
Or ruffled fhlrts as whole as ever ; 
And oftentimes a ludcy' pounce 
Tempts, him to throw me half an ouoce ; 
Befides the beft of meat and drink. 
And all too little you may think, 
For the fatigue that I .endure 
In bringing youhg ones to the lure : 
But fucI\ao ord'nary, you know, 
Is no bad thing, as markets go. 

" Has he a fou ?" jejoinM the fool J 
Ay, but he*s boarded out at fchooL 

«* What has his tutor by the year?** 
As much as I, t>j: very near^ 



*' U 
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*^ Is that the cafe ? o'ertake your nojafier, 
** Tell him, from me, to gallop fafter; 
** Fpr if our keeper gets him here, 
^* He'll tic him dowa, at leaft, a year." 

pN A'LADT*8 ASlQTNa A GENTLEMAN HOW MVCH 
HB LOVED HER* 

TO M I 6 S ■ ♦ 

•My paflion, Sylvia, to prove. 
You bid me tell how much I love. 
I love thee then— but language fails*— 
More than b^es love flow'ry vales ; 
More than turtle loves his dove ; 
More thau warblers love the grove *, 
More than nature loves the fpring ; 
More than linnet loves to fing $ 
More than infers funny beams; 
More than poet's airy dreams ; 
More than fiihes love the flood ; 
More than patriots public good ; 
More than flocks the gralfy plains ; 
More than hinds increaBng rains ; 
More than Hatefman loves his plot ; 
More than amVous age to doat ; 

More 
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More than lords their pedigree i 
More than Britons to be free ; 
More than heirs love twenty-one ; 
More than heroes laurels won ; 
More than elves the moon-light fliadei 
More than ancient maids to wed j 
M^re than hermit loves his cell ; 
More than beauty to excel ; 
More than mifer loves his ftorc ; . 
More than myfiilf— cat 1 1 do more » 



D-M, 
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